—— 


LOVELY PRESENTATION PLATE, “ The Good Shepherd,” given separately. 46, 


December, 1908. 


“OU 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER 1908, 


CASSELL & COMPANY, Ltd., London, Paris, New York, Toronto & Mecibourne. 
6p MONTHLY Aic RicnTs Reserve 


















THE BEST REMEDY Y FOR 


ONSUMPTION BERMALINE BREAD) 


The True ' ‘ Staff of Life ” for * ‘All 
Sorts and Conditions of Men.” 


THE GENERAL reinforce 
t advance | front 
rank ( 


BALSAMIC BERMALINE BREAD. 


THE JUDGE tries ‘ ig 
he | r verdict that t 
L.. i x i =e BERMALINE BREAD. 


also for COUGHS, COLDS, Mprleh he eve mr held tar She Genmenanien 





< digest mM 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, BERMALINE BREAD. 
( ae ' $ Aes. aA Mi rie WN ‘ : Manutactured and fold by all Principal Bakers 
i. trom ¢ Lodge, Pech Londot S.E. 








By means of 











the difficulty which infants 

generally find in digesting 

cow's milk alone is entirely 
overcome, 








Either of the following : 


“THE CARE OF INFANTS,” a work of 96 
pages, dealing with the feeding and rearing of 
infants from birth, 


. 
| fi rT “HINTS ON WEANING,” a work of 64 pages, 
treating of the care of infants during and alter 








weaning, with recipes for simple diets, 














will be sent, post free, to those who have charge of youn 
infants on apy lication to ME L LIN'S FOOD WORKS. 
PECKHAM. LONDON, S.E. 











picks you up and feeds you. 
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Spencer noctoecl> ML <faoociocctoe a 


everyone appreciates is the connection between digestion and 
Every lx kno that if ra Shemad. Liver or Bowels are out of 
te effects will app ear in bilious ailments, impure blood, and a 
ion and nervous prostration. Another item of common know- 
jerangement of the Stomach, Liver or Bowels, such as Dyspepsia, 

| t nd Constipation, there is no finer remedy than 


m ealth and medicine is lin ae to a few elementary truths. One of | 


he great po} rity of ; family medicine is the most eloquent testimony of its 
t EXxCe e . these days, when preparations of unproved and 
1 ilue are recklessly advertised, the family medicine that can boast of 
i ! | rity than it enjoyed even in the times when competition was 
1 t t »wn, has established its claim to the first place in the family 
pharma i The universal appreciation of Beecham's Pills has_ been 


cellently expressed in the well-known phrase 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX 


Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lanc. 











First IN THE FIELD 
EVANS once | 
\MELTON PIES 





LY 1A ~ IN — MOWBRAY 
b ork 


times and ali se asens | 


' ra 
Ask for them ‘EVANS 
Melton Mowbray 

















DO YOU COUGH ? 


KEATINGS|  |[=asnxaces: 
| OF :- rs PLAIN &ORN¢ GATES. KE 
LOZENGES : Wil: 


Tins 152° | 


TAKE 























VICTORIA WORKS WOLVERHAMPTON 


LONDON OFFICES & SHOWROOMS 129K 141 CANNON 5 fC 





Tne) hee @ele elem 


ln a rdvertisements will readers kindly mention THE QUIVER 
{Face Cover 2 
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1s 
mi 
Ni 
Press Opinion 
on the 
Case! 
Cas | 
JOju 
Shee! 
WHAT MR. MASSAC BUIST THINKS ditt 
ABOUT THE NEW DAIMLER ENGINE Art § 
Extract from ** Morning Post 
WIL 


‘The Daimler Company is in the enviable position of 
having taken in hand, simplified, and developed to a 
sound commercial proposition, of hitherto totally un- 
expected merits, an idea emanating from the brain of 
Mr. Chas. Y. Knight, an American engineering amateu , 
and which, in its now perfected state, has been en- 
dorsed by the leading manufacturers to the extent 


indicated. .. . Thus we have a motor that is absolutely 
positive . . . there is nothing to adjust, the. efore 
nothing to get out of order... its flexibility being a 


revelation even in the light of six-cylinder experience 
_— iis powers of quickly picking up are nothing 
short of astonishing. . . . Suffice it that it is obviously 
an ideal traffic machine, because of its dual capacity 
of working at low speeds and of instantly respond- 
ing to a demand for a sudden increase of speed.” 


A full description of this engine will 
ha neo rd, v | ) , , ] eT) 
LE Joi warded Upon appli Alion 


The DAIMLER MOTOR CO. (1904), Lid., 
COVENTRY. 





/n answering advertisements will readers kindly mention Tur Ovutver 








THE HOME BEAUTIFUL. 


1908 Edition, containing the Latest Novelties in Case- 
ment Blinds, Sill Curtains, Cretonnes, Cptaee, 
@r 


Nets, Beautifully Coloured lllustrations of 
Carpets. Bordered Curtains, Loose Covers. 
POST FREE UPON APPLICATION. 








NEW CASEMENT BLIND MATERIALS. 
Casement Cotton, 6d liid 
Cas ia Cloth, 1a 50 Art Shades 13] 
Printed Cassia C cth, 9d 
Cingalee Cloth i 
Wool Casement Cloth 1 11 211 ‘ Bolcon 
Sheeting 12 16 


IDEAL WINTER CURTAIN FABRICS. 


Rep de Luxe, 29 Satin 

Cloth 311 Novello Plush, 211 

Empire Veivet, 411 

Art Serges, Linen Plushe retonnes, Taffetas, Printed Livens, Madras 
Muslins, Appliq Madras, Vitrage Net , ite, Et« 


WILLIAMSON & COLE, High Street, Clapham, S.W. 
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*Erasmic "’ is a fragrant luxury in 
the bathroom. The ideal toilet 
soap for Children and Adults.” 


“The Dainty Soap 
For Dainty Folk.” 


4d. per tablet. 
. 114d. per box of 3 tablets. 


Of all Chemists and Grocers. 


66 99 














THE OUIVEK 


HOW TO GROW HEALTHY AND BEAUTIFUL HAIR. 


A MORNING “EXERCISE GALLOP” THAT STIMULATES 
HAIR APPETITE AND HAIR GROWTH. 


THE “HARLENE” WAY TO HAIR-HEALTH—GREAT FREE OFFER. 















































oe , had lost vour wav in a strange city, sands are now carrying it out with great benefit. It 
h . 1a Would you continue to blindly is simply the application of the stimulating principle 
stumbl nd flounder about, becoming more and f massage to the scalp, together with the provision 
more muddl nd mystified, or ' ld you seck tl i real hair-food and hair-tonic to the roots of 
rdv \ k () a Lori ] ut 
would I li pel woul A FAITH WELL FOUNDED. 


| 
r information and advi from the nearest \s already stated, the faith of the proprietors in 
aaa :dwards’ * Harlene”’ tor the Hair is so great that 
ae ipply this illustration in another way Your they now offer a large free trial bottle of the pre- 
hair is poor r brittle, or lecking quality, or paration to any man or woman who is suffering 
colour texture You from hair trouble or hair 























haw 1 tl disease in any shape or 
wax \r form. Thus the readers of 
you ¢ ] Th Quiver can per- 
1imles y-¢ sonally test for themselves 
lncky regain it whether Edwards’ “ Har- 
If s re eX lv i l will in their case 
the the child bring about the same satis 
lost { Vi f ry results that it already 
” right s done in thousands of 
patl | thers Certainly previous 
ever, ts t« T he Quiver 
B 1 readers have conclusively 
thi W demonstrated that this faith 
the rdit is well grounded, and those 
intel 1 wh have not yet tested = 
right I-dwards’ ** Harlene ”’ for the 
In )] Hair should not let another r 
1 th day pass without taking 
bes dy dvantage * this unique 
re ffer 
| Callers at the head office 
thr of Edwards’ Harlene Com- 
f pany will receive a trial out 
you fit free of all charge, but 
Ed H ipplicants who desire the 
tl I t outfit to be sent by post must 
b nclose threepence in stamps, 
t I cover cost of postage. All 
Harl Hair Dr i : they have to do is to fill 
dual il tion that | ) in the attached form and 
ulready put t nds i ; post it, with three penny 
ert I | 1 tamps, to Messrs. Edwards’ 
mt ds] Harlene Company, Royal 
road t iealth Hair Specialists, 95-6, High 
SCALP MASSAGE. Holborn London, W. Further supplies ‘of 
LD loured britt r falling hair Harlene"’ may be obtained in bottles from 
cal ) 1 ted just hi f ers Im a garden chemist ind stores ll over th world at 
some halt r « re Tespousive that l., and 4s. 6d., or will be sent post fre 
air ( t t oat 1 
I ( ere all t 
( naditi I nray ral l ree ilar CHIpPLOY 
ment of 1 Harlene Hair D1 Sr ae Dates ela FREE TRIAL COUPON FOR “HARLENE 
daily must Itimately 1 “hr? reatly-improved HAIR DRILL.” 
gr | ses t u 
ot I Harl Hai 31 whit 
uf | p! l ‘ 
qu T 1! i 1 ? 
bst tr t ] 
ory ed,a long per rk I 
** Har Hair Drill now fanuliar morning 
manceuvre in the hom tf tl untry, and thou 
a 
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. PRICES 
from 5/- 
Complete 
* Outfits 
from 13/- 





The Kodak 
:: Book 3 
beautifully 
illustrated 
Post Free. 











— 








|__| KODAKS for XMAS. 


i ments of the Ideal Christmas Gift 
of Itis distinctive. It is useful. It is certain to please. 





























A | It has a sustained interest for the recipient. 

I Kod Phot v afford endless round of pl res. and i : , that 

~ uy Lold | | yhotog hy d. P n 

ly Set ¢ nl ld, and di: I we. 

: KODAK, Ltd., 57-61 Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C OBTAINABLE OF 

ly | 15 Oxtord Street ANY DEALER. 

h ! : } 
20 ~ ™ 

= Harbutt’s Plasticine eee 

: PLASTICINE 


ines 


HOME MODELLING OUTFITS 


will cause many a 


| HEARTY 
| LAUGH 


this Xmas. Have you got a Box yet > 


zh not fail to do so. 


The Builder Box. 


Complet Brick Maker, Trowel, 
Tools ri & & Post free, 5/6. 


7 . ‘The Complete Modeller. 


pular Box Post 


2/10. 





Just ask the youngsters if they would like 
a Box of Harbutt's Plasticine, and see 
WHAT THEY SAY. 














Wm. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., 27, Bathampton, Bath. 


























Addiedd 
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PATRONIZED BY H.M. THE QUEEN OF SWEDEN. 
GUARANTEED G JENUINE BARGAINS. 


This ge 79 Offer is made Quiver 1]12]/1908. 
On receipt V hock from our Looms 
io 6: PRUDENTIAL REAL SEAMLESS 


WOVEN HALP- GU 





Z CARPETS 






NEW 


( r ements, a 
large enough to cover any ordinary-sized room. These 
ary 


OVER 400,000 ‘SOLD DURING THE nad 12 MONTHS. M 
at Ur 
a "* \BSOLUTELY GIVE AWAY a 






a, a he I “ rWO CARPETS 
—— ee ~ 3 > hie 5! VV RUGS 106 
+27. 





~— 











Widen sanrtitti 





= - 
F 
Patronized by Royalty ; The Gigantic Sale of the ** Queen’s Royal” Household Patronized by Royalty. 
(RE 
9/- In REVERSISLE RICH TURKEY PATTERNS, 
a me t Special Offer 
; 59, 113, 22. 
De 
A 
Ar 
Pr ‘ Trade Mar all Good Beware of Imitati Ple m M , 
Cigantic Sale of the ‘‘ Queen’s Royal” Household Reversible Rich Turkey Pattern 
Trade Mark on all Goods. Beware of Imitations. * 
& ARPETS ! 
(Regd. > 


ADMITTEDLY THE CHEAPEST IN THE WORLD. 


Reduced 4/11 ft f Reduced 11/- Reduced 19/6 


6 ft ft Sale Price, 6/- ft tod Sale Price, 13/6 f Sale Price, 22/- 
6 ft. by g ft ” 7/6 om 15/- * 25/6 
” 9/- °° 16/6 ” 30/- 
” 10/6 f ” 18/- f ” 35,6 

9 21/- 


_ IMPORTANT DECLARATION. 


Messrs. F. Hodgson & Sons’ “‘ Queen's Royal” Carpets are impervious to dust; the dirt cannot penetrate them. 
GALA I l 


PAINS 





F. HODGSON & SONS. 225,92, Maruacsrers WOODSLEY ROAD, LEEDS. 
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(NoTime like The Peas Sat 
No Present like a 






ot 
best of all 
)XmasGifts 
the Vigil watch 


Unparalleled Warranty by the Greatest British Watchworks, 


1. Entirely unaffected by Electricity. 3. Will not vary more than a 

































2. Will last a lifetime. © MINUTE A MONTH. 
This is more than ir times the gua irantee d acc 
jae he pkey te ag tminster Big Ben.”) 
‘66 99 is evel Compensated, Non- Mecnetic. Stem- 
The VIGIL Watch * + Keyless English ) Lover, elegantly cased in 
Gun Metal “a e sa a 21 ~ - 25/- 
Nickel ; oe 21/- 5 — 
Silver, E ‘nglish Hall- marked .. a 37/6 .. 39/6 
Gold-F ille -d (10 years guarantee) .. 42/- od 42/- 
Gold, English Hall-marked from .. 75/- .. 55/6 
The “VIGIL” is is the best bargain ever offe sred, particularly in Gold, and is the most perfect gift obtainable, 
Order at f any Jeweller. In case of difficulty, write Warcu Factory, V.Q. Dept. Prescot, ENGLAND, 
ET LTT 
For 20 Years © Oe All Goods Sent Direct from 
i fee eB om Factory to Home 






(Saving Middle Profits) 


———4 


Perfectly New Condition. 


Prompt Despatch. 
Packed Free. 
Carriage Paid 
Cash or instalments. 


Fully Illustrated Catalogue 


Post Free. 


/ < A \ a 2 Bedstead, complete 
r bed 6 ft. 6 in. | b wool _ MALLTESS, 

62, MOOR STREET. 889 3 4 ft. Gin, water a . 
CHARLES RILEY, DESK 5, MOOR STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 





€SS, 
1 two feather | I vil 















Send your friend a | 


zee OALENDAR 


for 1909, « 









Nothing is so appetising 
i as the added flavour of rt 
‘2 Club Sauce to Soups, one : 






Meats, Stews, etc. 
Promotes appetite, om .. / 


"2 Soup SILVER COVER pong ig aly 
Engraved with any 1- Per 8 oz. Of all  - 


Initial, price, poet free, bottle. d. Crocers. 


ur veltic it uny diftic t ining, send twe stamps and 
nam np your er wer, and @ sali t be sent pos 
BRACKNELI Dept bs), lie ollaud Works, 
Brando ty ike id, Kings Cross, Loudon 
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Mr. GEO. R. SIMS TELLS THE STORY OF 
His Great Discovery of 


Tatene 


THE TRUE HAIR GROWER 


us 


THE TRUE HAIR GROWER 


po. CUT OUT THIS COUPON. ~« 


THIS COUPON DO ete 


ENTITLES YOU TO Ghe 


a. = ° 
A 4/6 TRIAL BOTTLE Glasr Miehirte ~(- 
OF “TATCHO,” Sd 


Carriage Paid, for 1/10. 
TATCHO is sold by Chemists and Stores all over the rid 1/-, 2/9, 4/6. 
































THe Quiv 


When You Buy 
Xmas Presents 


ber an Onoto Self-filling 
Safety Fountain Pen is a gift 
every man, woman and child 
you know will appreciate and 


ust 
The Onoto is the British 
m rountalin pen 
that fills itself in a flash from 
any ink supply 
—that never leaks 
—that writes smooth'y and speed- 
ily, and never splutters. 
Onoto can be obtained at 
ers, jewellers and stores, 
| 10 6, and in a variety of 
elaborate styles for presenta- / 


f purposes. Ask for the j 


Onotol# 


Self-Filling = ri 
Safety Fountain en j 


Important.—For those 








A | 
d 
V 
on 
Thos. De La Rue & Co., Ltd., 
235 Bunhill Row, London, E.C. ; sae SORT 
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HAVE YOU STRONG 
NERVES ? 


Do You Want Bracing Up Free of Charge ? 


What a grand advantage 
HOW it is to feel bright, 


vivacious, enthusiastic, 





strong and _ self-reliant. 





What a misery it is to feel nervous, dull, 
heavy, depressed and debilitated. How do 
you feel? Could you do with a little 
more brightness in your life? Would you 
like to increase your strength, your energy, 
and your enthusiasm for business? Is it 
your wish to live a real healthy life, to be 


free of all aches and pains, all disorders 


of the stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels ? 
It is! Then make a start at once to- 
wards a vigorous life by filling in the 


Coupon below, and we will send you a 





bottle of Coleman's “ Nervlettes” free 


and post paid. Take two every day after 





dinner, and in a weck’s time you'll feel as 





es _ 





if you had gained a new lease of life. 


2 
s 


Sign this Coupon for TRIAL BOTTLE. 


NURSE WHITE says: | SIGN THIS COUPON. 


| 
44, Barrington Road, Brixton, | Sign this form, send it on to J, CHAPMAN I 
August 16th, 1907 & Co., Ltd., Norwicn, who will send you 


i ® . 
ais Gilad ih tie Cininthn meee 0. walneal a bottle of ** Nerviettes"’ free of charge and 
, post paid, 


very severely from nervous headache. I ap- 
plied to you for a free sample of your NERV 
LETTES, and, finding they acted benefici 
ally, I obtained a further supply from the 
localchemist. Iam gr y pleased witht 
invigorating effect on the wl rvous § 
tem. I shall cert l 

anyone sullering 


ys 


he | 
> | 
| 


AFTER FREE TRI ** Nervlettes* 
can be bought at any Chemist’ Stores, 
Yours truly, at is. 13d., 2s. 9d, or 4s, 6d r Bottle. 
DOREEN WHITE (Nurse; | Beware nitatior 





SEND THE COUPON TO J. 





In answering advertisements will readers kindly mention Vir Quis 








CNVobles 


fa 


Tailor-built 





Norfoik Costame ; 


Smartness Itself ! 


















Model 12 9 S 
970. i= 
On 
J.N. Cheviot serge 
COLOURS: 
Coat 
Walking Skirt, 
y7 
‘ 129; 
‘A Similar Desigr 
Reliance Diagon: ul Serge, 
Zi, 
F.A. Rar 219 
F.B 25/- 
i | 
Nobie’s Charming Booklet 1 






















Is 
the Best. 
Re 
carried in 





dy. 








Will 
blot. Made 
Vulcanite. 


lek 
Red 
ring Needle 
Post t Paid, 3/6. 


JEWEL PEN CO. (Dept. A.B.), 
102, Fenchurch Street, London, E.C. 
y iH 2 200 5. 










Cassell’s Time Tables 
6d. 













BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


Original Shy-Nall ey = oe 
Registered _age Mark 
*“* Life-Size. 


| LIFE- “SIZE DOLL FREE! 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 































AY MAN’S 


| CURES COUCH 
ES SF.U ALFIE stors coi 


Prevents Influenza if taken Promptly on first 
appearance of Cold or Chill. 





Sold 
1id., 2s. 


Everywhere. 
9d., and 4s. 6d. per bottle 


Which? 


Will you have a 


Nasty HEADACHE 


ora 


Dr. MACKENZIE’S ) 
SMELLING // <A 
BOTTLE ? 


Which cures HEADACHE, COLD IN THE HEAD, 
CATARRH, DIZZINESS, and FAINTNESS. 


Price 1s. 










YOU CANT 
HAVE BOTH 


= > 


‘ 
~~ 
was 











om 
\ 


~ 





* 












TUNBRIDGE & WRIGHT, READING. 





iS Wlil 


readers kin 





Free Gift I packets of 
24-in. Rubber SHY-NALL, '\« | tric 
Balloon and 6d, a 

wo 9-in. ; \ for 

Dolls, 
| aS a 
~ W rite 
2 t L 

a — ral 5s. 

f BOT Qe also FREE GIFT of 
Y Ee ar == we 9ia. Dols and 
6 oe >) \ 3a “* n 
| ‘ 
| /\; 
/ | \ 
. 
| eg > / f L 
4 = | = 
| A ; 
| 4 


if ; 


( 


\ 





1 Feet 
2 High. 
Over 
1,000,000 
al.eady 
sold. 


I 





If vou do not care to sell our goods, we will send 
the Life-size Doll, with two 9-in. Dolis and Balioon, 
post free, on receipt of 2s. postal order. 

SHY-NALL r 
20-in. Li e-size Doll Is. , 
SHY-NALL CHEMICAL co. D 
75, Queen Victoria Street, London, E. c. 














al THE QOUIVER 

















THE QUIVER 


Sf 44s 


A Book You Oug: hilo Have cw ery, and hows how itt ts possible for 
about Watthes™ eo. ; in England” y aie Suv C —- om 5 rt ‘ , . nt, v on 


. . < cr tor ye CIV« oro ( . 
—and because it will save you 20 aS AIP ay ee 
to 40‘ when buying watches and in this wonderful watch book is guarantee J 
. for five full vears by the H. White Manu- 
jewellery. fact ring Co ns ge Mane het tale any wie 
lft sone art le 1 1 ought not to to the Ad: niralty 
) Which Py 
( mt Vo a . wor ! 
| ¢ rigl “ Cit BOOT \“ cl 4 Org 
nd he tiful strat 3 d wi 
$i Silt Vy Vo how te sIVEe 1 4 en buying. 
\ l \ ny — 
, ‘ Send a post card to-day to the H. White Manu- 
‘ facturing Co. ‘Dest. C’ Market Street, Manchester, 
when it will be sent free to any part of the world. 
DNS This illustration shows 
ai White’s ‘* Bank’ 
Watch, 
Y Gold-filled 
) Hunting 
# Cases, 
00 es. the £2 2/- 
VC m time to time All British. 
It then takes ‘ i wealth 10 Years’ 
hole question of modern — Guarantee. 











DIFFERENT TO ALL OTHERS. 


SHARP WALKER & CO.’S 
Monogram Xmas Cards 


Your Monogram, Name and Address beautifully printed and embossed on your cards. 
Inclusive price from 2 - per dozen, post free. 


No one should fail to get a box of our UNIQUE AUTOGRAPH CARDS, 1/- for 10, with Envelopes. 




































10 per cent. discount on orders to the walue of £1 

15 , o» - £3 

20 "a es 5 

TERMS |35 ” " $3 
OF 30 o ; i £9 

i . |35 ‘ : 11 
BUSINESS. 140 : * 13 
é 15 

20 





SEN) A POST 





ARD FOR SAM 


SHARP WALKER & GO., se: 


PLE BOOK post fice on anplcat 


HOLBORN BARS, LONDON, £.¢. 
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=z, RESERVED 
SPECTACLES 


* STRENGTHEN Mr. AITCHISON’S “HINTS ON EYESIGHT.” 








» 





WEAK EYES.” Hint No. 55: 
EYESICHT pry tapgnsonny AND SVESTRAM, é 
Teer GOR a . ee Se ee ee ee turbing the normal des clopine 
2, GHEAPSIDE, . ' : read, : 4 , if . i on a 7 ~ oe 
6, POULTRY, wee ue nr tural expenditun x 2 rv ; force in proj ges a 
428, STRAND, tof the Mal adjustment of the eye muscles may exist 
47, FLEET STREET, on : 7 poe Ba ical developmne! very apt to be a 
281, OXFORD STREET, My pamphlet, “‘ EYESIGHT ae SERVED," the latest Illustrated Edition 
46, FENCHURGH STREET, 7 ; : rs ‘ Ady, een al The fk Fon ae pasting > sin regard t 
4, een STREET, proce se ivori pee then 
LONDON. FITTED TO CORRECT DEFECTIVE EYESIGHT. 
YORKSHIRE BRANCH “EYESIGHT PRESERVED,” a Pamphiet by Mr. Aitchison. 
3/7, BOND STREET, LEEDS. New Edition Post Free to “Quiver” Readers 


AITCHISON 6-Co. 1225 § 

















IT MAKES A MAN 


that if all the family were to wear 


WOOD-MILNE HEELPADS 3 


there would be 








THE BOOT BILL 
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Makes 
SA aving | 


a | 
Pleasure / | 





BAA CLEMAK | 
Ms 7 Safe ty Razor : 





The phenomenal success of the ** Clemak,”’ 








| 
| with its original Link-Action and Automatic 
| pment Snr aecauaa the superiority SA 
| of British workmanship. 

Clemak Razor and Seven Blades 5/= 
| Clemak Razor and Twelve Blades 7/6 
i Standard Outfit with Strop - 10/6 — 

a“ 


CLEMAK SAFETY RAZOR CO., Billiter Street, LONDON. 
In WMS WC) way, reader 


Poe Ouw 



















THE QUIVEK 


RECORD SALE + CENTURY. | 


TO-DAY AND DAILY 


The Entire Furnishing Stocks 
GRAHAM & BANKS, ttz. 


(Removed from 445, OXFORD STREET, W.), 
AND 


A. R. SMEE 


Removed from 1390, NEW BOND STREET, W.), 

















A STOCK OF CARPETS 


m tl Tr istee under Solid Fumigated Oak Bureau and 
Bookcase combined, fit: sas Blot- 
ting Pad, two a P. ts iP. Tray, 

33 in. hig wn 


SHEARD §& x CO. ey Atlas Carpet Works, HALIFAX, a £1 “Ss. sie 








IMMENSE REDUCTIONS FOR CASH. § 7 


Special Sale Catalogue post free. OETZMANN & Co. Ltd., 
| Hampstead Road, W. 




















LTT 
WINCARNIS 


THE WINE TONIC LaC.Hardtmuths 


For Health and —_ me \' eae, 


ir A Sedation Thought. 


There is no time in the 









To Relieve Exhaustion 





To Prevent Influenza 





year like Christmas for 
good living, and there is 
no pencil in the worll 
like the Koh-I-Noor for 
good working. It is a 
| good-living pencil, not 
only at Christmas, but all 





SAMPLE BOTTLE GRATIS | (Hoo. 


SIGN THIS COUPON 





| . the year—its qualit es are 
uniformly excellent, and 
it is always ready to do 
the best pencil work in 
the best pencil — 
4d. « 341 rd 


Mant 

















KOH I NOOR” » 


COLEMAN & CO., Ltd., Wincarnis | QRH 
Works, Norwich. 











— 
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Health in the 
Home. 


The British Association on the 
Evils of White Bread. 


** Keep to Brown Bread (not Wholemeal) and the 
teeth, hair, nails, and bones are improved. 

** The popularity of White flour is a direct cause 
of the increase of consumption.” 


This is a statement made to the members of the British 
Association at its last meeting. 


The best Brown Bread is HOVIS, which is 
not a Wholemeal bread. Ask for it always as 
HOVIS and see the name on every loaf. 


Try it toasted and you will find it delicious. 
In this way the nutty flavour is accentuated. 












a tS Pay . 
CA 








DAINTY 
NIGHT WEAR 


MADE OF 


“WINSCO 


As a ~ to the Order of HER MAJESTY THE \ ees 
nd H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF WALE 
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can be developed 









The Temple Nerve and Flesh 
Food (a4 vitalising agent and Flesh builder) « 


For night wear of all kinds there is no daintier and 

perfect at the same time more serviceable material than 

health. **WINSCO.” = Soft, unshrinkable, and of endless 

wear, it is specially suited for Children’s Night- 
dresses and Underwear 


TAKE ADVANTAGE 1S OPPORTUNITY. Write for in range of be. autiful Patterns, 


per yard, Post Free. 


trial package of this treatment "Small econ 


* Bead Suneck: es 




















; IT IS CHILD'S PLAY 

c. CLEANING BOOTS WITH 

we me DUCHESS 
4% BOOT POLISH 





For cleaning Silver, Electro Plate &c. 


Goddard's 






A shine of magnificent 
b yrilliancy Does not 
injure the Leather, 
cake nm the boots, 
or soil the clothes. 













PlatePowder 


Sold everywhere 6% 14 26 & 46. 







LTD., 





STEPHENSON BROS. 
BRADFORD. 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS. 





CHRISTMAS CIFTS 


are much needed by 


THE ORPHAN 
WORKING 


. 


Home SCHOOL AND 
ALEXANDRA 
and ORPHANAGE 
Education Haverstock Hi, ee N.W. 
for H.M. Qt EI N ALEXANDRA. 


500 150th YEAR. 
Supported by Voluntary 
Contributions. 





Fatherless 


Children. 


ALEXANDER GRANT 


Offices 
73, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C. 











DISABLED MISSIONARIES, 











a WIDOWS’, and 

Bio War ORPHANS’ 

ce the ora St FUND 
<4 11 OF THE 

200 = LONDON CITY MISS'ON. 


£5.000 a year tv 
I I efore¢ ‘ usk 
Law lreasury 


SEC. MR. JAMES DUNN, 
3, BRIDEWELL PLACE, LONDON, E.C. 















The UEEN’S HOSPITAL 


Q 
FOR Cc HILDRE N, 










Cx 


130 


b treated as 

eds always 

xt Out-Patients 

in use \S > 
- Ss 77 ; 

ot A Annually 





Immetiate 
Assistance 
needed 


T. Glenton-Kerr, 





















Hungry. Homeless. 








Thousands on Verge of STARVATION 
are imploring 


The Church Army 


for WORK, not CHARITY. 


THE KING'S LABOUR TENTS 
na i i i ¢ 1 e NM 


THE QUEEN'S LABOUR RELIEF DEPOTS 
[ oyed Marr i M | c 


Centr ! 1 bart 


rt rKDOL 


400,000 helped in a year. 


Funds, Old Clothes, and Orders for Firewood 
(3s. 6d. per 100 bundles) earnestly 
reauested. 


Prebe I ( Hor Chie 
Bry 


“BEGIN WITH THE CHILDREN,” 


—, SHAFTESBURY used to say and he was right ! 


Ragaed School Union 


And Shaftesbury Society, 


\ 


THE GOOD SAMARIT AN, 


hAKNI YOUR LIBERA 
PAN i 
LAN \ Vid 


HELPING THE BOOTLESS, 
CLOTHING THE RAGGED, 
FEEDING THE HUNGRY, 
RAISING THE DOWNCAST, and 
BUILDING UP CHARACTER 

© THO NI 


FUNDS ARE URCENTLY NEEDED 


R JOHN KIRK, RS. 
32, John St.. Theobald's 


and Shaftesbury Society, 


Road, LONDON, W.C, 


> 
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CHARITABLE 








DOOR 


The CITY MISSIONARY ; es DAILY, ing 


poor “gr r »¥ iF acaesaieen 4 


WORK IS NOT 7 iaiiviass 


h rich bles 


In all 409 Missionaries mania 
FUNDS MUCH NEEDED. 


LONDON CITY MISSION, 
3, BRIDEWELL PLACE, LONDON, E.C. 


APPEALS. 


7s Jor the under 


- London, E.C, 














ener 








“FOR THOSE IN PERIL ON THE SEA.” 


1 
a ! = 
7\fe—-» ’ 
fs 8 || 
ee me ” am Gnas 
t f 4 y 
cared for on the 
oom, Orphan, Xc., of the 
and succoured ; 


her ‘ 
rs oO 


MARINERS - encouraged to 


ISHERMEN AND 


ot “echachtng er sad SO. 


ed since 


ee in 1839. 


FUNDS URGENTLY NEEDED. 


MAJESTY THE KING 


EARL coos, K.G 


Chairman Admi iral W. F. 8 MAN 


r 


Secretary, G. E. MAUDE, Esq., 
. Suffolk Street, Pall Mall East, London, S.W. 














DR. "BARNARDO'S 
8,000 Children 


are always in 


£240 


needed every day 
for 


, FOOD ALONE 





tal Mark Gifts ** For Food Alone."’ 


IS to 26, STEPNEY CAL JSEWAY, LONDON, E. 


ye sees 
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THE QUIVER 


3, WORKING MODELS, 
Noid Moker to By itish Made. 


SCALE MODEL ENCINES made from official drawings, and are as supplied by 





= us to the Railway Companies. 
ELECTRIC STEAM AND CLOCKWORK TRAINS Jighted up with clectric light. 
CORRECT DESICN COACHES, WACCONS, 11: rolling stock. 


STATIONS, SICNALS, BRIDCES, SICNAL BOXES, to light up. 

RAILS, SWITCHES, TURNTABLES, [engine Sheds, Ticket Offices. 

ELECTRO DISTANCE CONTROL SYSTEM, by which means Switches, Crossing Gates, Signals, 
et are controlled from Signal Box, and can be added to any Clockwork, Steam and 
Electric Railways (see Catalogue below). 

STEAM ENCINES WITH DYNAMOS and Lamps complete, Saws, Fountains, and other models. 

STEAM CLOCKWORK ELECTRIC and STEAM BOATS, Clyde built Model Racing Yachts. 

LAUNCH ENCINES, LAUNCH MOTORS, and Castings of Motors, ete. 

The Latest Novelties and Inventions. 


Our new Illustrated Catalogue (just published), with Illustrations and full descriptions of above and 
our Latest Designs of Up-to-date Working Models, etc., Post Free, 3d. 


CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENCINE DEPOT, 


model Engineers, Yacht Builders, and Electricians, 


ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B. 


How Are You Feeding Baby ? 


Do you realise that not only baby’s present health but his future depend 
on the food you are giving your Baby now? If this food does not agree—does 
not supply the nourishment that nature calls for, your child cannot grow up healthy 
and strong. There is another point to be remembered also—a food that agrees 
now may cause illness and distress when summer comes. It may contain starch which 
is heating —or have to be mixed with milk, which warm weather may contaminate. 














t ¢ 





Malticc 


THE BEST OF THE BABY FOODS. 
MALTICO is sold by all Chemists and Stores in Bottles 2s, 9d. and 4s. 6d. If you 
have any difficulty in obtaining it, order from 
M ALT ICO FOC Ds, LIMITED. 158, Redcross Street, London, E.C. 








Wholesale Agents Rocke Tompsitt & Co. 
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ALEX. LEFEVER, “=~ | 


Complete House and 258, oo ST., LONDON, E.C. 


Office Furnisher, (Oj IC, and G.N. Rlys 


Useful 
Presents 
in 
Great 


Variety. 





37/6 Chippendale Shaped Tray Bottom Table. 


New Season’s Catalogue (No. 156) and Compact Guide, “How to Furnish 
from Twenty-five Guineas,” post free on application. 


Country Orders over £2 Carriage Paid. 
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UTLER 










““VOWEL’’ —. 
WASHING, WRINGING, & peat iheld Cutlery and 
MANCLING MACHINES. eens cote sic oe i al 


Factory "Ous Great eciality: The 
* Enterprise’ Parcel, 51, eces genuine 
Shefticld Table Cutlery for 25 - a 
Catalogue 

J. G. GRAVES. Ltd., “SHEFFIELD 


* Simplest and Best.” 





M 








Wenth! s Free Trial. 





LIBERAL CASH TERMS. 
THOMAS BRADFORD & CO., 


NEVER SHRINKS 
















RITAN NIA. 


LONDON . . 141 & 142, High Holborn, W.C. 

LIVERPOOL . 130, Bold Street. 

MANCHESTER Viotoria Avenue. ria ¥ wear it, 
SALFORD . . Crescent Iron Works. It pt ia all wool, never shrinks, 





HAHAHA EAAHHAHAERHSHAODS 


RSSSESSSSSSSS SSS SSSSSSSSSSHFSSH HSS 


SF FPSO SHS SSS SSESPHSPIF SHS SS! 





and is highly recommended. 











IRON BUILDINGS and FITTINGS. 


CHURCHES, CHAPELS, SCHOOLS, 


ESTIMATES 
FREE. 





PLANS FREE, 








CHURCH, CHAPEL, AND SCHOOL FURNITURE; 
SEATS, PULPITS, LECTERNS, &c. 


COTTACES, Shipped to any Part of the World. 


HARBROW’S é'!RON =BUILDING WORKS, 


Adjoining South Bermondsey Station, S.E. 
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Fear of the night air debars you from many 
a pleasure. 


PROCTOR’S 


PINELYPTUS 
PASTILLES — 


eey ve In your 


, 7  PROCTOR'S 

Pe / we PINELYPTUS 

: es PASTILLES | 
PROCTOR'S 


PINELYPTUS 
PASTILLES ~ 


PROCTOR’S 


PINELYPTUS 
PASTILLES — 


! arsenes. 





ading of 


"FREE PROCTOR'’S 


a ae once. P| N ELY PTUS 
90, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, w. PASTILLES 


YOU ASTONISH AND HELP ©... Socal 
FITS CURED “Pinetyptus 


PASTILLES 


CHARLES FENWICK, Esq., M.P., writes: 
I tl 











OZERINE. l cured permanently ' 


SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD. Res at Gaetan wee” cate 40 years MEDICAI 


M 


TEST IT FREE OF CHARGE. 


( W. POGGITT, Esq., J.P., Thirsk : 
absolutely free, I ; —— 


Price 4s. 6d. and lis. per bottle, post free. 


I. W. NICHOLL, ("ciemst!*" 


27, HIGH STREET, BELFAST. Rev. W. LEGGE: 





THE following is a list of contributions re- 
ceived up to and including October 27th 


1908. Subscriptions received after th.s dat tiles Ss 


“THE QUIVER” FUNDS. erocr REY 
PTUS 





will be acknowledged next month ASIN Sold in 1/- and 2/6 boxes by 
For Dr, Barnardo’s Home Hradiord, (s,, 45., @ Sx Chemists and Stores. 
1; L. R. (New tle), J! Potal, / td Bis ; 
. , > eile hes IN ROSA <,/ BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 


irs. L., 10s.; M, A. L. (1 TAS | ; 
g Proctor's Pinelyptus Depot, Newcastle on Tyne 
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the Best Brown Bread 





Light in crumb, delicious in taste, and has far the most food value. There is no waste— 
he crumbling—no staleness. TUROG contains ALL the nourishment of the wheat, 
Of bakers everywhere. 























YOU CAN KNIT § 
anit FOr Baby 


with the 
AUTOMATIC 
KNITTER le 


Knits all kind: of Ribbed, Seamless Hosiery, Garments 
and Fancy Articl+s. 


Supplied for Cash or Easy Terms. TUITION FREE. 
( 






















Prices from 
10 6 upwards 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 



















fone /SSELL - 
“Quiv,’’ The Automatic Knitting Machine Co., ape et 
Ltd., 83, Southwark St., London. insist ona BISSELL. 












Valuable alike for Invalids and the Robust. 


il enburys” 


qtes 











A unique and light diet for Invalids and others. 

It very sustaining and nourishing, is readily taken by those who 
cannot d t cow’s milk, and is especially useful for the aged. It can be 
made in a minute, the addition of boiling water oniy being necessary. 

In Tins at 1/6 and 3/- of Chemists, &c. A lange sample cont for 3 penny stamps. 
ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., 37, Lombard Street, LONDON. 


‘ DIET i 
trom the well-kr n “Allenbu ” Foods for Inf 


inct 
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Are You a SKin Sufferer ? 


TRIS ARTICLE TELLS YOU HOW TO CURE YOUR 
SKIN ILLNESS SAFELY AND PERMANENTLY 








You Must Use “Antcexema" 












TH 


4 PERIDOT & AMETHYST 
BENSON S ews 
(Set with Fine Pearls). 


CHARMING PRESENTS. 


QUIVER 2 


UL 
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eye fe fa ~% 
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E t £4. 





£1 12s. 6d. 


illustrated Books °* 
Free. p 


J. W. BENSON, Ltd., 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL. 
OLD NOSES AND cat 


BMoses. 
ARTIFICIAL [".\ 
P. Lees RAY, 10E, y art 


Chambers, Liverpool. a 

















Red Noses. ! l y 


ed 
39 16 
Ugly Ears. ! t r ( 














LADIES WITH ‘SUPERFLUOUS AAIR 


Wr 








q HELEN R. B. TEMPLE, 8, mene a Oxford Sienst, ypreenn Ww. “oS 


* 


Lae bs 














oa A PRICELESS COUPON 
rN ANAEMIA AND GENERAL DEBILITY 
= 





absolutely cured by 


@.| “ROCLA” NATURAL TONIC. 
| caeSeaw) Nature's Own Remedy. 


I= = hi] “ROCLA” NATURAL TONIC CO., 6. | Arch, London, \ 
| | | 29) ttle of the “ROCLA,” for which I 1/- 


Ubtainable of all Chemists and all Branches of Boots, Cash Chemists, 
at 11\ and 29 per Bottle. 
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KIND _Is PREFERRED. “3G 


: S a LINEN STRETCHER, 
SOLD” by STATIONERS, CHEMIsTs & sI¢ 








JRES ; 





THE 4B QUIV ER 


WITH OR WITHOUT HEATING, Pky tectline 


or post free, 6 or 12 sts 















erect rye g —y ) 
Price Lists Free Ins ve on B perateiny White's 
Truss. h bearin name aire alone 
Al 1 kinds « if Elastic re xis 
res(4rmy & N ) White's 
d., 98 Shafte sbury Ave.,! y 
meaultant Kindly mention this Maa, 
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its Sim home 


TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Ltd., 
303, South Frederick Street, Dublin. 


for Free Book giving full par- 
of TRENCH’S REMEDY, 
d-famous Cure for Epilepsy 


treatment. 


Recommended by clergy 

all denominations. 20 years 
success. Testimonials from all 
parts of the world. 





A Useful Book. 
Now that the winter with its long ev 
ings is approaching, and outdoor 


en- 


WOK 


becomes impossible, a warm welcome 
should be given to a little volume en- 
titled ‘“‘One Hundred Useful Things, 


and How 
r¢ Masters 


Make 


Them,’ by Miss Ellen 
The | 


author ck nm a 


ais 


practica manner with needlework, 
croche and knitting. and gives full 
ind clear instructions on the making of 
such widely different articles as a woollen 
Walst it and a sweetmeat box. a kitchen 
cloth ind bedroom slippe S Articles 
made of ribbon remnants, of linen, ol 
pape ide out of rag-bag oddments, o1 
of ure handkerchieis cut up into 
suitable pieces. indicate the materials 
which are used. The purpose which 
the articles are made is also wide-spread. 
You may make goods fo table decoration 
or for kitchen ust If you are interested 
in chu 0 Miss Masters offers much 
valuable advice on texts and mottoes 

hile the suggestions for the making of 
scarve kings, woollen vests and 
jackets will be acceptable 1 anyone 
engaged in philanthropt Nor are 
the cl en forgotten. for a round dozen 
f articles, both articles of usefulness 
and beauty, are described which the little 
ones 1 make LOT themselves. rhe 
volume nich is published for one shilling 


by Messrs. Cassell and Cx contains 
photographi illustrations. Its 
useiulness should ensure its ac eptance in 
every mi 
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All inquiries Jor sampies and avi letier orders fo be sen ast. 
Collars. Ladies’, from 311 per dozen 
Gent's 4-fold, 4/11 per dozen. 
curs for Ladies or Gentlemen, from ¢/11 per dozer 


COLLARS, CUFFS, : ih “ 


4 ce ls 
N.B, — 
mame. a 








strated Zz. 

AND SHIRTS |: 

14 ales. 
FAST and at nd 


RUSINSON & CLEAVER, ted at 156 to 170, Regent St. 








NO LANCING OR CUTTING 


"ys BURGESS LION OINTMENT. 


TRADE MARK Clr after being it 
I I REM rW ¥ 
b A « AIN ¢ » 
I A I A, &C. 
I fl f Parts, 
74. 1/1j, & per t ory t tree for P.O. from 


Sold by all Chemi-ts 
BUR 


Proprietor, E. RGESS, 69, Gr ay’s Inn Koad, 1 lon. Advice 















A GOOD NAME 


and 


A GOOD 
ARTICLE 


REAL CU 
for —_ . 
RHEUMATISM, GOUT, i, 


LUMB. AGO, SCIATICA, 


IT ATTACKS THE CAUSE by Eliminating 
the Excess of Uric Acid in the Blood. 


5. | URICURA 
URICURA 


Hammond's Uricura Liniment, Price 1/1} 
and 2/9. Uricura Drops, Price 1/1 
Orpost THE HAMMOND REMEDIES CO., 

free t BARRY, GLAM. 














EDUCATIONAL. 


DVICE and INFORMATION as to SCHOOLS 


for GIRLS or BOYS, «! lieme and abroa i 
Tutors for all examinati plied fre f charge by 
Schola Associat ic | ) (M ger, R. J. Be M.A 2, 
Craven Street, Str 


BLACKHEATH 
CHRIST'S COLLEGE 


FACING THE HEATH. 
School for Boys. 
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USED BY 
ROYALTY 














XMAS CARDS 
POST CARDS 
ZF —_ BIRTHDAY CARDS 
ret/\ ENGRAVINGS 
PHOTOGRAVURES 
meet OILETTES 


CALENDARS 








HIGHEST AWARD TOY BOOKS 
—————— | STOVE SCREENS 


FRANCO-BRITISH EXHIBITION 


GRAND PRX | WALL TEXTS 











ART NOVELTIES 


efc. efc 





A ROYAL WELCOME 
THe EXQUISITE 


awaits « Q T 
“ROYAL COLLECTION” 
of TUCK’s XMAS CaaDs 
Reproduced by Gracious Permission after the Orginal Xmas Cards painted by us for 
Their Majesties The King ¢ Queen of oe 
The Emperor & Empress of Germany The King © Queen of Spetn, 

The King & Queen g Norway. and TRH The Prince & Princess of Wales. 


THE CARDS ron XMAS 1908-9. 











List of SOOOOTUKS Pastcards « Tacks Postcard Exchange hegister of nearly 2000 Postcard 
Gllectors in every pert of the World Crahs of all. heading ceakrs or post free on application fo:- 


RAPHAEL Tuck & SONS L? Publishers to Their Majesties theKing EQueen SANG 
RAPHAEL HOUSE. MOORFIELDS, City, LONDON. 
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{ The ge Test. Icilma does not flatter—it tells y ; 
t wheth the skin is pure and healthy; it shows af , 
‘ e if you are using the wrong or right methods in quest. ot 
{ beat This is because Icilma Natura! Water, the greatest , 
1 ery ever made for the skin, is a pure natural agent that 
‘ ie itely stimulates the natural energy of the kin—the only F , 
ti uurce of health and beauty. To test your rub in a } 
{ little greaseless, fragrant, toan . SC 
{ v i e favourite way of applving Icilma Natural Water. Children’s and healthy ; 
i I Bree Pec resp ynd with increas sed beauty Drvyne Or li Irritation when it 1 , 
{ ni 1 she that the skin is impnre, unhealthy, or de idened | ‘ cosmetics, To 
restore the skin to purity, to maintain it in health trom infancy t ld . leilma Fluor , 
{ ( irgently needed —tl light irritati will be amply cor ited for bv tl 
I rn of cleanline al bea Ici Fluor Cream = cat t hair, me , 
‘ powde is alway irmile nly cream that ent « 
redne ind roughne 1 ‘ le winter } 
{ Price 1 everywhere 
{ SAMPLE OFFER. — sen / , 
ir 
{ ICILMA CO., LTD. (Dept. 72), * Rosebery Avenue, London, E.C. , 
> 
— i i i i he i he ee i i he i a i i i i a i he a i i A i i "rr we va 
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THE BEST REMEDY 


Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Nervous 


Dr. Gardner’s 


Sold by all first-class Chemists 
PROOF POSITIVE. 


The following testimonials, giving name, full address, 
and date, were sent voluntarily before our present 
Prize Competition was inaugurated. 


Mr. J. UNDERWOOD, of 43, Baybam Street, Camden 
Town, 
fr 


** 37, Caroline Street, Saltaire, 


I 
THOS. GRAY” 
**2, Queen Square Mews, Westminster, S.W., 


ALFRED DEATH.”’ 


Miss FREEMANTLE, 14, Blackberry Terrace, South- 
ampton, 


‘47, Algernon Road, Heatrn, Newcastle on Tyne 


“W. PRICE.” 
"113, St. Leonard's Street, Bromley by Bow, 
> 


ane c. Goon.” 
/n answering advertisements will! 


a 





Headache, 
and all Diseases of the Stomach 


IN THE WORLD FOR 
Flatulence, 


is 


Pink Tablets. 


1'd, and 2s. 9d. 


In future we shall show our 
testimonials by paying a fee of 


One Guinea 


for every genuine testim: nial 
an advertisement, and 


Constipation, 


in boxes at 1s. 


appreciation of bona-fide 


that we 
a grand priz 


One Hundred Pounds 


the 


use 
ot 


in any form 


as 


at Christmas for 
December tst next. 

Each testimonial must be 
one of which will te tound in evcry 1/1) box, and 3 in 
every 20 box. The coupon will be evidence that the 
testimonial is genuine. 


GET A BOX TO-DAY! 


and not only cure yourself, 
getting 
ONE HUNDRED FOUNDS AT 
CHRISTMAS, or 
ONE OF THE GUINEA PRIZES, 
The sooner you get a box the better chance you have of 
getting immediate relief and a permanent cure in time to 
write a good but perfectly true tes:imonial. 


lf your chemist can't supp y you, send P.O.O. at once 
for amount of size box you require to 


Dr. GARDNER’S REMEDIES CO., 
4. Featherstone 


best testimonial received before 


ccompan ed by a coupon, 


but also stand a chance of 


Builcings, London, W.C. 


> 
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| tHe ‘‘ THERMOS” rrask 





Hot Drinks 

’ keep hot 

; for 24 hours 

, in the 

' coldest weather. 











PATENT 


Everyone needs one, 
either in 
the house or 
in travelling, 
in sport, 
motoring, &c 


(Patent.) 





Cold Drinks 
keep icy cold for 
many days in 
the hottest 
weather. 








DP 24/- THERMOS owt, 31/6 





Invaluable to— 
The Traveiler, 
» Sportsman, 
» Motorist, 
» Nurse, 
&c., &c. 





THE ‘‘ THERMETOT ” ugar 


The New Application of the “ THERMOS” Patent. 


Portab/e nd Convenient. Can be 
carried in t travelling bag without 
1 trouble 


Price 50O/- 


Leather Case 17/6 
r extra. 


Boiling Point ¢ Freezing Point 
| Without a Fire. =e Without Ice. 
z % , M ines, etc., kept 


egular use by Motorists, Travel- 
lers, and the Nurse, and all who 
require liquids and foods kept hot 


or cold until used 


Price 50/- 


Leather Case 17/6 
extra. 





Of all Stores throughout the Kingdom. 


, “oncy: A, E. GUTMANN & CO., 8, LONG LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


A List of Retailers sent on Application. R. A. & Co, 
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A Christmas Cargo 


A Complete Story 
By E. EVERETT-GREEN 


- I could get a bit of strong tin or lead 
foil, sir, and some strong copper wire 


for binding,’’ spoke the man lying beneath 
the car, ‘‘I’d make shift to get the rest 
f the way without much trouble.”’ 

Well, look here, we passed a village and 
blacksmith’s forge just before the car 
gan to dra It can’t be very far away 

I'll sprint back and see what I can get for 
It’s absurd not being able to do 
the last ten miles—I don’t believe it’s 

h more than eight either, though I’ve 
ither lost bearings in the dark.’’ 

And the tall young fellow threw off his 
irm motor t as he started backwards 
the frost-bound road, lez ving his 

man still tinkering at the machinery of 
he car by t light of the strong acety- 
He was not long gone, for he was a notable 
runner ; nd he brought with him such 


re needed to repair the damage 
a temporary fashion The engine began 

throb ; n; its sound was satistactory 
resumed their seats side 
saying with a jerk of 

to I the body of the car: 

We tn t disappoint the ladies of all 
o in there! (;oodness 


t all those boxes and parcels 


would be a good deal 


of weeping and wailing and gnashing of 
teeth if they did not turn up all right at 
Rush Holt to-night! ’’ 

Rex Conniston was on his way to his 
grandmother’s house to spend Christmas 
there with his sisters. They had lost 
their father in the South African war ; 
their mother had pre-deceased him by a de- 
cade. The girls had since made their home 
with the grandmother, Lady Conniston, and 
Rex was a flying visitor and a very welcome 
one at all seasons. The family property 
had been let for a term of years during his 
minority, and afterwards whilst he worked 
under the land agent of a nobleman, learning 
the mysteries of high class farming and the 
duties and responsibilities of land and house 
property. He had just served his _pro- 
bation ; the lease of his own property was 
up; he had turned five-and-twenty, and 
was now in a position to take up life and 
enter on his kingdom. It was with a view 
of talking these things over with his aftec 
tionate but somewhat autocratic grand- 
mother that Rex was now on his way to 
Rush Holt And as he had to pass through 
London on his way thither, he had good- 
naturedly suffered his sisters to make use 
of him and his car tor transport purposes 
and felt like a travelling pedlar or a com- 
mercial traveller as he had packed away 








innumerable boxes and flimsy parcels 

t tart. He had just left himself 
Io! it inside the car, 
cold had not 
He kept to his place 
ull the while, taking turns with his 
in driving Now the lights of the familiar 
loomed and sparkled before them 


if so minded ; 
been severe enough 
in the front 


man 


village 


The open gates of Rush Holt seemed to 
smile a welcome, and three minutes later 
the flood of light pouring from the open 
joor showed him that his journey wa 
happily concluded 

‘“ Rex—Rex !—here you are! You are 
late! Grandmamma said you had _ broken 
jown! I’m so glad y haven't! Come 

out of the cold! It’s freezing hard!’ 


Clear girlish voices called out these words ; 
girlish figures flitted about the hall 


Have you brought my dress? “Oh 
I wonder if Madame Idouarde sent my 
new hat in time!” And what about 
the Christmas tree things! Had you time 


“And my 
you ve got 


them ?’ parcels 


I wonder if 


to see to 
from Hampshire ! 
them !’ 

‘‘ My dear girls, I don’t think it’s humanly 
possible that anything has been left behind ! 
Noah’s ark held a load in 
parison! No wonder if I had broken down 
Oh, let them bring in all the things 
can do the Well 
what 1s it? been 


triiling com- 


' 

you 

Benson 
burgled 


sorting here 
Has the car 
that you look so grave ? ”’ 


Che three pretty girls shriecked in chorus 


at the bare suggestion, but the butler’s 
face was gravely perplexed 

[here seem plenty of parcels inside 
sil he answered ‘But I came to know 


about the lady. She seems to be asleep 


like; and the little boy too. What am 
I to do with them ?’ 

“What?” shouted Rex ‘Lady, did 
you say? Why, my good fellow 
Rex stopped short just in time. The old 
servant had so obviously not been drinking 
that he caught back the words before 
they were spoken At the same moment 


Baxter’s puzzled face appeared in the 
doorway 

It’s true enough, sir; 
ind a little child 
cels I think 
She doesn't 
bad I 


think 
the 


there’s a lady 


inside amongst the par 


she’s something 


look 


fainted or 


move or speak She 


girls already outside 


[wo ot 


were 
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running lightly to the stationary car 
Baxter, the chauffeur, held the strong 
lamp for them to see 

**Oh, Rex—-Rex, come here quick ! She is 
ill—dead perhaps! Who is she? Don't 
you know anything about it How could 
she have got into your car? And the 
little boy! Isn’t he just a duck! Oh 


let me have him! I'll carry him in. They 
must come in till we know who they are and 
all about them !’’ 

Molly had been a baby lover 
The little 
looked about 
was clasped in her strong young arms 


from her 
own babyhood drowsy, curly- 


headed boy, who four 
old 
and quickly borne into the hall 
sat down with him beside the glowing fire 
devouring him 


Geraldine had flown with the news to Lady 


years 
where she 


with eager, rapturous eyes 


Conniston, who now appeared advancing 
slowly, leaning on her ivory-handled ebony 
stick, a notable figure in shimmering black 
satin, with a picturesque lace cap on her 
stately rhe just 
bearing into the hall a still and quite un- 
Maud hovered 
compassionately ; for the face of the helpless 


woman was very lovely, and though her 


head three men were 


conscious form, over which 


clothing was pitiably thin and worn, its 
texture was fine, and it was scrupulously 
like that of the child, 
with exquisite care and skill 

“My good 
this 


long handled glasses to her 


clean, and mended 


the world does 
Conniston, her 
‘* What 
sort of a Christmas cargo are you bringing 


Rex, what in 


mean ? quoth Lady 


eyes 


us here ? 
“IT wish I knew myself! I filled up my 
car with boxes, hampers, and parcels in- 


; but 
multitude the lady emerged 


numerable—as you will see out ol 
which of the 


I am as ignorant as you! Perhaps the 
girls can explain ! 

‘Lay her here spoke Lady Conniston 
the * Send 
with hot blankets 

bring some brandy—at 
that little 


close to the fire Set 


taking command of situation 
for Masters 
Benson 
Wheel round—so, but 
not too that 
round the head—not too much glare in her 


bricks ind 
once 
couch a 


screen 


eyes 
Meantime the 
make itself heard 


small child’s pipe began t 


“I was so tired, and it was miles and 
miles to go. Mumsey tried to carry me 
but she was so tired too I was so hung’y 
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car in to ky Mumsey can't bear Bruce next after. May Mumsey and I live 
rong +t when I! I tried not to, but with you and Bruce in this nice place ? ”’ 
kve-teal ld keep tumming An Out in the hall the mother was being 
he is then the ( ig motor, and nobody cared tor—the prolonged fainting-fit telling 
Yon't underneath \n’ I a tale of exhaustion and _ suffering, well 
ould ed Mut ist to get in for a minute borne out by the sad lines of the worn 
the S \ 
Oh we 
Chey 1 ¢ 
ul ( \ I 
] \ 
he Molly 
rly l 
Car®rs het 
rms Y¢ 
she \ ll 
hire iethi 
yes hot t 
dy ute! G 
ing iv | 
ony Cert l | 
ack IAM {01 t 
her ind I 
just hatev« y 
ul vant I 
red ly i t 
less to bed Ve 
he you Can h 
its t in your! 
isly if vis] 
led M tel l 
to it 
oes Molly 
h lighte t 
hat riz t 
ing ll tt 
reel 
mi} ( ) 
1¢ 
of | I 
‘ He 
mn t t 
ts , 
ct ( “*Rex -Rex!—here you are! You are late!’ Clear girlish voices 
, called out these words: girlish figures flitted about the hall.” 
er I vho tollowed them to young = face Lady Conniston astonished 
ld with difficulty them all by lk over her and speaking 
t 7 tl poon in her cl ton 
t meal He lik Amabel \ do you remembe1 
} \I hi lave, obey re 
le there was just 
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At the sound of her name 


evelids Geraldine 











m beneath the cushions 


er he and shoulders, and 
glass to her lips 

I nd take it You will be better 

1¢ t 
Tr} strong soup, hot and comforting 
brought a faint flush of colour into the wan 
cheek, and the long fringe of lashes lifted 
very slowly The girl—for she was little 
more looked into the old face bending 


over her 

Ah, Lady Conniston! Where am I 

In a place where you have often been 
before, my dear The child is all safe 
cared for close by And 
isking no more 


lappy and you 
to go straight to b 
The questions an all 
till to-morrow for answet! 

Already the tired eyes had closed again 


walt 


stions 


Exhaustion, like sleep o1 nconsciousness 
sealed them fast 

“Take her to the 1 
Sir Reginald, and have another made ready 


for him,’’ 


prepared for 


commanded the lady of the house ; 


and her behests were obeyed with that 
celerity which always ruled at Rush Holt 
Grandmother, tell us! We are just 


consumed by curiosity! Who is_ she? 
How wonderful that you should know her! 
Do tell us all about it!”’ 

So clamoured the young people as they 
met in the 
when the young mother was sleeping in one 
bed, and the 
Lady Conniston looked into the fire for som«¢ 


minutes 


drawing-room before dinner 


luxurious child in anothe1 
making 
‘““Amabel Ritson is the daughter of Squire 
Penfold You 


seen him sometimes, though he does 


before answer 


Trevelyan of Grange girls 
Nave 
not often go outside his own gates now 

I did not know he had a daughter!’ 
alte! 


marriage. Sh« 


He never spoke of her, I believe 


her headstrong, unhappy 





only eighteen, and she ran away from 

he with a handsome scamp. Poor girl! 

She has suffered her punishment ; but thi 

t is dead ‘ 

How do you kno f She does not 

I think e ( | not aftord them 

5 told me a few facts when I went in just 
He is de left er pennile 

tr r to t distance betwee! 

nd her fat yuSsé to see i 
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with 


child hunger and 
The stranded car seemed to hold 


The 
fatigue 
out a means of temporary shelter from the 
bitter 
she must have fainted almost at once. The 


was crying 


cold No one saw her enter, and 
rest we know 

‘Oh, Grandmamma! how interesting 
how splendid 
for Rex to bring here! What will happen 
next 

‘ That 
rest here certainly 
Perhaps on Christmas Day she might take 
her boy to Penfold Grange rr 


“ He is 


romantic! What a cargo 


remains to be seen. She must 


through to-morrow 


' 


darling ! cried Molly 
may adopt him if Mr 
He's the sweetest mite! 


such a 
‘Granny, say I 
Trevelyan won't! 
You should have seen him splashing in his 


bath and romping with Bruce! He must 
positively stop for my Christmas tree 
to-morrow! How he will love it! And 
if his grandfather is going to be nasty 
to him 


The announcement of dinner 
Molly’s and the 
spent in unpacking and 
rest of the 
highly 
of the previous hours eclipsed all smaller 
Amabel’s child- 


stopped 
suggestion evening was 
examining the 
Christmas Everything 


satistactory but the 


cargo 
was events 


interests, and the story of 


hood, and hasty, ill-advised marriage 
occupied the thoughts of the three girls 
rather to the exclusion of other matters 


t nothing could be better 
grandmother had known the 


They agreed tha 
than that th: 
romantk this gave her 


matter 


uninvited guest ; 


a personal interest in the Some 


how those about her had come to believe 
that anything which Lady Conniston took 
in hand would be carried to a successful 
conclusion And she had alw kept up 


relation with the old 
the next pari 
Christmas Day that yea 


friendly Squire in 


r fellona Monday 


so that the big Christmas. tre for the 
children of tenants and villagers had to be 
given on the Saturday, the day tollowing 
the arrival of th r and its cargo. It 
was a pretty ht to watch the three bright 
girls flitting about dressing the tree, and 
pening the innumerable small parcels 
brought cd ( ht t littl hale 

haired boy trottin to and fro, hanging 


to their dress« and exclaiming in rapture 




























nd 


eT 








of his futur 
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He. at any rate, seemed to have suffered pressed on nor lightly undertaken; but I 


irt fror <posure or fatigue He was hope the right woman will be forthcoming 
merry ¢ 1. cricket, and as eager as a in due time, and at no too distant date.’’ 
t play His little shrieks o1 *Mummy—Mumsey—Mummvy!—O-o-o0-o0! 
of ihter were infectious, and a did you ever see anyfing like it ? Oh, 
erricr partv than the old hall contained Mumsev! It’s like fairies ! 
| t ive 
irk 0 
I othe 
l ( 1 would 
t | t viight 
itt thoug! 
the b time to 
to Im1 t {oo 
I ther o1 
| oul rt suf 
t ( 1 woman 
to rous elf, but 
( raged to sink 
k into t u 
needed re Then 
( M yuld I 1 he 
1d in ft r 
lo ere t di 
togeth 1 { 
il nd the pect 





c If not lan 
1] { T ‘ 
l l estat 
t t life t re vill 
+] t 
I 1 1 t 
, 
\\ ( v. I've “The girl for she was little more—looked into the old face 
bending over her. ‘Ah, Lady Conniston! Where am I?’” 
rtir nowadays | Little Dick fairly shrieked with delight 
ther l all that But He had clu 1 the reat staircase, holding 
t of woman I to Rex's hand, to escort down his mothet 
is usually too who late in. the {tternoon had begged to 
boy ther nad be allowed to ris nd dress For a moment 
| | tood mute at the sight of her; 





long white silken 





TH! 


wn oO ye shimmering stutt 

utiful lden hair had been 

Lady Conniston’s maid, and 

to crown her with diadem The 

I ' the child had both started at sight 


child had uttered a whoop 


f nd wonder, whilst Rex had just 
taken possession of her in quiet, manly 
You must let me Ip you You are 


But little Dick was just 


I hope 


nt n your seeing the tairy tree 


ll not be too much for you 


ler sweet face quis between smiles 
It is so good of you all My little Dick 
ver had a real Christmas before. Ah 


Dickie boy! Isn’t it all wonderful ?’ 
to ti rece 
been 


Rex took her down whert 
the great low easy-chai 
herself be 
eyes gave the thanks she 
lf afraid to trust her trembln lips to 
speak The tree was all ablaze wit! lights 4 


from a swing door in the rear a troop of happy 


wheeled 
there ; 


was 


settied 


hildren poured They circled round the 

derful tree, singing Christmas carol 
led by the clear, trained voices of the Con 
niston girls; and then Rex, in the guise 
of Father Christmas, gave away the fruit 
of the tree, making merry over the 
diverse packages that the peals of childish 


laughter were almost continuous 
Little 


as he 


Dick’s share was “ splendiferous 


kept shrilly announcing, carrying 
mother to be admired 


rhe light 


his treasures to his 
] 


1 cared for 


was returning 
to Amabel’s eyes; the smiles were less 
stful and fleeting Now and then she 


turned her head Lady Conniston 


gently touched 


toward 


and 


it beside her 








QuIVER 


and the child That was the one 


comtort 


I had when he was taken—nearly a year 
ago now I had a little teaching then 
and I struggled « through the summet 
till the holiday came, then everything 


failed me_ together It was a lreadful 


time after that, t little home going bit 
by bit 

My dear, you should have gone before 
to your father 

‘I think I should—for the boy's sake 
But I felt ashamed = 

‘Yet it was when the son felt most 


humbled, most ashamed, that he said within 
himself, ‘I will arise nd go to my father 
Ah, yes, and I 
hired in his house—if he 
give a home to the child!’ 
When the happy little guests had trooped 
dotted his 


returned, he and his 


to be asa 


will but 


o willing 


servant 


away, and Rex had trappings 


and sisters stood to 
gether by the denuded tree, looking 
at the little 


Isn’t she 


across 


group in the recess 


lovely Molly with 


spoke 


shining eyes 


“Won't poor old Squire Trevelyan bx 
delighted to get her back Molly, you'll 
never get little Dick for your pet and 
plaything!’ 

\h me, then I shall go every day to 
see him! He’s a perfect darling! Rex, you 
brought us a better Christmas cargo than 
even we had bargained for 

Next day Amabel Kitson pleaded hard 
to be allowed to attend church—it was 
such a little distance away, across the angle 


of the park 
‘I feel I must make my thanksgiving 
she said in a low voice to Lady Conniston ; 


ind Kex, fertile restion, cried I'll 
run you along ov the trozen snow tn the 
now-chair ! kor there had been a smart 
fall the previou lay, which had trozen 
} ] 


ird during the 1 t 





HRIS] 


and 
ching to occupy 
flickering firelight 
some ot 
n nt uired treasures to the big 
\l iabel spoke 


orrows its 


splaving 


t nil through him when 
weet tenderness ot 
I ) one trot time to time 
no note 
hint of blame to 
from 


ut her face 
‘ t plainly But 

: \ there Was a 
t shini nd the clouds ! 

The d oftly opened 

Toll urly head 


withdrawn 


etore it I vas ecn She 
it her f to her lips and 
vy her { . 
My ai¢ itures 
nt gC t vet 
It De t t ke rie 
reibly that Mr. Tre 
pI | I te 
ci WI1i rt tic 
luti t le 
\r I Ritson’ 
ire I t thinl 
\ f t 
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It was the pealing of the front-door bell ; 
Rush Holt on a 
for Lady Conniston belonged to the 
hioned school that re 


an unusual occurrence at 
Sunday 
old-ta 


as the 


oF irde d Sunday 
day for othe 
those ot social 


Scoot 


r duties and privileges 
Intercourse 
Molly 
way into their own particular 


than 


cried leading the 


girls !”’ 


and 


den,” 







ats “Her sweet eyes gave the thanks she was half afraid to trust 
Vl te her trembling lips to speak.” 
t 
r bright eyes wer peeping out, she drew back with a breathless 
ur of excitement and delight 
M 1I i Somebody must have been over to tell 
; ko owe hi it ld Squire Trevelyan ! 
t t it look ‘ From theu bush they heard Lady 
ery t Conniston’s voice she was descending 
1 mea erl the tau is thre uest was ushered into 
the inner hall Phe Squire was taken into 
I I thinkir { Ken the study, and a murmur of voices issued 
mw ve a tancy that thence Phen the door opened, and they 
ike up tu I eard then na ther voice 
y 1 hie t Ww ‘ ver for your things then 





hristmas party 








sisters forth from. their 


ed lair 


peeping 
saw the fine old white-headed 
1an with the worn sad face—‘ He 
just like little Dick 


breathed Molly in Geraldine’s 


must 


have been when he 


as tiny! ”’ 


ear—together with Lady Conniston, whose 


eves were alight and whose face looked 
almost youthful in its unwonted eagernes 

some orders were given to the servants 
nd the carriage wheels grate« in on the 
drive The deepening dusk made a sort of 


mystery in all the corners 


illumined the hall 


but one lamp 


This way, Squire,”’ said Lady Conniston 
rently The girls mained crowded t 
gether in the shad 


but their hearts wet 
beating and their ey: 
shining with expe 
incy 

4 door 
open ; the 
bright with 
which 


was thi 

room \ 

rich red 
illumined 
the group beside the 
hearth the beautiful 
little lad with his arms 
ibout the dog the 
pathetic young figure 
in simple dress, tl 
vho sat 


toward het 


handsome mat 


leaning 
All faces 
towards the 
its opening 


were turned 
door at 
Then came 


i tense pause as the old 


man slowly moved to 
wards the circle of light 
* Father 
She was in hi rl 
pressed closer and cli 
t heart ine I 
1 stood looking ¢ 
t S as th 
ited his ¢ nee 
If the rightful | 
r of this tre 1 
f nhood did t 
tly value it ( 
t I va not I 
illi t I 
f resy 
t matt 
Amal M 
My chil 
O- f 


“*Amabel ! 
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My darling ! 





shrill childish 


the cry of a pipe “i do 
grandpapa—what 


Christmas wiv! 


believe you're my own 


we were going to spend 


grandpapa, do look what I’ve 


Grandpapa 


got! All these things off a big tree—and 
lots more!’’ The old man, still clasping 
his daughter with one arm, stooped to- 
wards the child and put a hand on his 


shoulder, scanning the little face so _ like 


his own 


‘He is all Trevelyan, father dear!” 
softly said Amabel 
Lady Conniston made a sign to Rex to 


follow her from the which he did 


with sundry half 1 


room, 


gretful backward glances 

‘ Squire lrevelyan 
is going to be our 
also,” 
said the old lady as he 
closed the door 
het sal) thought 
we should take Amabel 
to him to-morrow, but 


has come to her to- 


Christmas guest 


behind 
had 


day instead perhaps 
that is better!’”’ 


ee don't know 
uddenly spoke Kex 

| mean—ol course 
it is! Only I don't 


want him to get too 


fond of her again—I 
mean 


He stopped 


short 
{o1 his grandmother 


smiling as_ she 


passed on her way, and 
the ecager sisters were 
ill laughing, but with 
the sympathy of an 
ypreciative unde! 
tandin 
He'll have  litth 
Dick for 1 hare ! 
1 Molly nd I'l 
e care f him when 
mother Y off 
) Kex just 
think t a Christ 
irgo y 1 brought 
with you that 
t ! What wou 
have 1d if il 


My child !’” jong-—-your white ! 
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QINCI it became known, quite recently, 
. that Madame Albani had de« ided to 
take a few pupils who have been gifted by 


Nature with good voices, who unmustak- 


ly have talent, and who are willing to 
vork ha sO many young singers have 
ed tor lessons that the famous 
rano now devotes a great part of her 


instructing the pupils she 


consider myself for 


Sor this eason I 


inate 1 y induced Madame Albani 
) spare me of her valuable time in 
ler to give me her views on oratorio, and 
particular on the way the soprano 
solos should be sung. 


A Devout Atmosphere Required 


‘One e main points to be remem- 
ered Madame Albani declared, ‘‘ is 
that the solos in an oratorio must be sung 
vith due regard for the religious char- 
ter of the work—one may say almost 
devotional fervour—and that it 1s 
iefly in this respect that singing in 
torio differs so widely from singing 1n 
rhe very atmosphere, if I may 
it so, that envelops an oratorio in no 
y resembles the mental atmosphere 
unding an opera, and this, of course, 

S ‘ 
ere irtistes, however, who ap- 


Vy OV ‘kk the fact, or may never 
been quite aware of it. As a result 
render a solo in, we will say, Elijah 
more or less in the spirit 

In Opera before the 
and in an atmosphere 
» l ' 1 say that the 

tional fervour can be 


powel ol 


1 pon lered betore m iking 





Madame Albani on Oratorio 
Singing 


56 cvacocceccanccnsutensneccanastanccacecscens enbocccocedcecasecssseteaeucesccecseste wnneer 


By BASIL TOZER 


sedvocsasosaseee — 


“A question difficult to answer off- 
hand,’”’ she said at last. ‘‘ To some ex- 
tent the requisite fervour is the direct 


outcome of a particular sort of tempera 
ment; yet it would be wrong to say that 
the power of singing with fervour—I 
mean the kind of fervour that 
in oratorio needs—cannot be acquired, or 
it least cultivated. The singer in ora- 
torio should have artistic temperament— 
“an artistic soul’ it used to be called 
but need not necessarily be gifted with 
dramatic temperament : 
‘Speaking of myself, when I left the 
convent in Canada, where | 
educated up to the age of fourteen, I sang 
in Albany Cathedral, in the State of New 
York, I think on every Sunday for two 
years, and | that served as a 
training for the work I was to do in ora 
torio, and for the great success that after- 
wards came to me.” 
Phen does oratorio need as much pre- 

liminary hard work as opera ?”’ 

* Hard work!’’ Madame Albanismiled. 
‘“* Let me assure you,” she went on quickly, 
‘that there is not one branch of art in 
which achieved without 
hard work, preliminary and otherwise— 
not 


a soloist 


sé hool Was 


believe 


success can be 


one. 
Genius and the Need for Hard Work 


‘Genius has been defined as ‘an 1m- 
mense capacity for taking pains.” The 
secret of success on the concert platform, 
given the necessary qualifications, Is an 
capacity for hard, steady and 
continuous even when what 
vou call ‘ success’ has been achieved, the 
artiste must go on plodding, must throw 
his or her) heart and soul into the work 
and let nothing interfere. 
‘Oratorio may, mm a 
lewel 


HWimense 


work, and, 


whatevel 


need less 


sense, 


work than opera, tot rehearsals are 





MADAME ALBANI, WHO, AT THE AGE 
COULD PLAY BEETHOVEN, MOZART, ANI 
AT SIGHT 








where you find one artiste 
to sing solos in, let us 
wh or Elijah, you find 
e competent to sing 1n 
eve success.” 


it an artiste without the 





requisite ‘temperament’ would never 
truly satisiv in. oratorio, whereas. the 
same artiste ht satisfy in opera ?”’ 
‘** Precisely Phere must absolutely be 
the feeling, the fervour, I have already 
entioned, if the oratorio soloist 1s to 
ng home to the audience the meaning 


‘Is it the fact that you have sung at 


every Birm 1 Festival, madame ?’ 
‘** Yes e audiences were always 
elightful. My favourite solo is, ‘ Hear 
ve, Israel H many times I have 
rendered that o I should not like to 
say, nor yet 1 lo | love most alter it, 
I know that Redeemer liveth.’ 
“Upon « ision, after singing at 
Birmingham, I remember being asked by 
the whole choir to sign my name in thei 
autograph books! It took me nearly an 
hour to sign my autograph in that great 
pue ol ilbums, but it would have seemed 


to do it. 


Early Teaching Needed 


“One point I would impress on all 
lents of mus instrumentalists as 
vell as ve ts, is the extreme import 
e of early musical tuition. That state 
t In lirect opposition to the 
ries 1 lvanced by those teachers 
music \ ry to demonstrate that 
y tuition ten proves in the end to 
have bee il 
Let it ered howevel that 
even early tuition must be of the best 
Nothing is more to be deprecated than 
the practic ‘grounding’ a= student 
in in mpetent teacher in the belief 
that all w vell if the services of a 
I rate t ire secured when the 
Ss lent has made som progress 
‘What the first-rate teacher has to do 
in such ca v is to unteach all that 
las been taught, and then start the pupil 
igain from ( ery beginning, but in 
“\ ( more particularly — to 
oratorio singing, should the student prac 
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“‘He may be faught rapidly, but he 
ought to practise slowly, persistently, and 
perseveringly. As you have questioned 
me upon it, you might emphasise that 
point. In addition, he should study not 
only the notes, as some students are in- 
clined to do, but all else that has to be 
learnt—as, for instance, the true inward 
meaning, the implied feeling and senti- 
ment, and, of course, the 

“ Indeed, I go so far as to maintain that 
the entire spirit of an oratorio should be 
slowly and carefully thought out; that the 
student should strive to become, as it 
were, obsessed by this spirit, and that 
finally he should strain every nerve to add 
to his feeling whatever of personal genius 
he may possess. 

‘*In the process of working in this way 

the only way that can lead to suc- 
cess—he very likely will be tempted to 
He must never grow 


wort ls. 


grow discouraged. 


disheartened. He must never allow the 
least feeling of discouragement to steal 
over him. He must fight against it, 


banish it. 

“ What I say now applies to the study 
of operatic singing, only, as I have 
already implied, dignity and purity of 
style are essentials of even greater import- 
ance to the singer of oratorio than they 
are to the operatic artiste. Andabove all, 
again—devotional fervour.”’ 


too: 


Practise Slowly 

‘Did none of our great singers of to- 
day practise quickly ?”’ 

** So far as lam aware, every artiste who 
has made a lasting name, now or in the 
past, studied and practised slowly, per- 
sistently. Another point I would em- 
phasise is that the student must guard 
carefully against the acquisition, uncon- 
sclously o1 mannerisms or 
affectation in any 

“Any of our great artistes who may be 
afflicted with mannerisms have succeeded 
in spite of such mannerisms. Without 
them they probably would be even finer 
artistes than they are, for anything that 
in the least affectation is 
wholly inartisti 

** In addition, the public has, and rightly 
so, a rooted aversion to anything that re- 
sembles affectation in an artiste. <A culti- 
vated peculiarity denotes a shallow mind.” 


otherwise, of 


shape. 


approaches 





[ suppose that a strong constitution 
essential ? 

| was coming to that point. Let me 
sav at once that the man who has not a 
sound constitution ought immediately 
to abandon any thought he may have 
entertained of entering the musical or the 
dramat« Every artiste likely 
to achieve nature highly 
strung, and 
the mere 
physical la 


y m s 
+? ry | 
tigue engen ‘ 
dered by { 
almost inces- , 
sant travel is z= 
5 


enough to 
shake to 
the 
nerves of any 
highly strung 
person whose 
constitution 
is not of the 
soundest.” 

** And _ for 
how long at 
a time ought 
a student to 
practise ?”’ 

**Certainly not longer 
than twenty minut 
at a time.” 

‘Only twenty min 
utes ? i 

ee Or 
there are 
repute who 
you that in the early 
days they used to cd 
vote half an hour to 
the mastery of a sing 
phrase of four bars. 
Yet there are modern 
masters—I must not 
give their names—who actually tell their 
pupils that to spend more than six ot 
eight minutes ove! 
is waste of time! 

“It seems but vesterday that 
Lamperti—to whom I owe a lifelong debt 
of gratitude, inasmuch as he was the first 
to explain to me how 
sary it is to 
pressing 1t upon 


protesst yn 


success IS by 


pieces 
piece 


Why 


singers ol 


less 


will tell 


a phrase of four bars 
MLNO! 
absolutely 


properly —was im 
me that I must 


heces 
breathe 


ce vote 


three whole months to studying a single 
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and I did it! 


La Sonnambula 


opel a, 


‘Once sing that well,’ I remember him 
saying, ‘and you will be able to sing 
anything; and being once able to 
stig, all music will come easily.’ And 


! 


really that 

oratorio.” 
“Is it the 

injurious to— the 


remark applies equally t 
fact that Wagner's music js 
vocal organs ?” I In- 
quired tenta- 
tively. 
MadameaAl- 
bani laughed 
outright. 
“So you 
too have 
heard that! 
sheexclaimed 
‘* Let me as- 
sure you that 
the people 
who hold an) 
belief of the 
kind are mis 
taken Ni 
music Of any 
will in- 
jure the vo 
organs if. the 
student’s 
method. ot 


sort 


voice produ 
tion be th 
right one 


the Italia 
method. Or 
the othe 
hand, in 
stances un- 
doubtedly a 
on record 0! 
Wag 
musk 
injured — the 


ner 
having 


Voices o! 


pupils who 


he wrong method 


a 


when trying to sing it. 
“A mistake 
what I call the 
they study themselves, as it 
see how they are getting on, 
to grow despondent if considerable 1m 
provement is not clearly noticeable week 
by week, indeed almost day by day. 
“Such phenomenal progress should net 
looked for; yet I have 


often make 


mistake of introspecting 


students 


were, t 


and are apt 


be expect 1, ol 




















heard of students who, after they had 
learnt singing for a week or two, tried to 
master two or more opera parts In a 
month or so. Should anybody feel sur- 
prised when in such cases voices become 
permanently impaired ? It is abuse, not 
use. of the voice that does harm.” 


Madame Albani’s Early Precocity 

‘Did you yourself begin to study 
oratorio very early ?”’ 

‘Well, I cannot have been very big 
when I began, for I am told that at the 
age of eight I was able to read and play 
at sight the prin ipal works of Beethoven, 
Mozart, Haydn, Handel, Gluck, and one 
or two mor But then I had been in- 
structed from the very first by my father, 
who began my musical education when 
I was four years of age. As I have re- 
marked upon a previous occasion, ‘ Any 
child possessing an ear, a true talent for 
music, and a voice, should be made fami- 
liar very early in life with some of the 
fine works of the best masters, works 


whose melodies and breadth of composi- 
tion accustom the young student to love 
intuitively all that is best in music—works 
that gradually raise his or her taste to t!.e 
elevated level beneath which no true 
artiste is ever content to remain. These 
early studi moreover, widen the percep 


after-life they will prove to 
of incalculable value.’ ”’ 


tions, and 


have bee! 


All-round Study is an Advantage 
Questioned upon an artiste’s mode of 
life, as it ought to be, Madame Albani 
was emphatic in declaring that the home 





surroundings should, so far as possible, be 
artistic in the sense OL possessing an artist 
“atmosphere.” The artiste of standing, 
quite as much as the student, should strive 
to hear ¢ Imusic whenever possible, and 
it is significant that many of our great 
artistes make a point of being present 
when artisti plays are performed by 


finished actors and actresses. Some take 
interest In painting, others in literature. 
Madame Albani herself greatly enjoys 


reading the biographies of living celeb 
rities and of famous historical charac 

ters, and she is of opinion that the mere 
fact of liv almost always in an artistic 


environment directly benefits alike the 
artiste and the student. 


MADAMR ALBANI ON ORATORIO 
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“Another point in connection with 
oratorio,” Madame Albani continued, “ is 
this. I would strongly advise the student 
always to study carefully, and in every 
way possible, all the traditions that bear 
either directly or indirectly upon the 
oratorio that he or she is preparing. 

“The intention the composer had in 
mind at the time of writing ought never to 
be forgotten while the student is at work. 
This remark applies equally to opera, 
when it is essential that in addition the 
dramatic parts of the character, the vocal 
intonations, facial expressions, attitudes, 
and many other details be studied that 
in oratorio, of course, rarely occur. 

‘“‘And yet in some respects oratorio 
needs, I think, nearly as much work, 
especially The Messiah. How impressive 
The Messiah is, how devotional! One 
can hardly feel surprised at audiences 
being sometimes quite carried away by 
it, and I know few things more over- 
whelming than the sight of the vast con- 
course at, let us say, the Handel Festival, 
held there motionless and as it were 
spell-bound. {f think this strikes one 
particularly upon such an occasion be- 
cause of the inartificiality of the sur- 
roundings.” 

“Should you say, madame, that ora- 
torio is as popular as it ever was ?” 

‘Yes; and I should say that its popu- 
larity will continue to increase, especially 
among the masses. 

** For, in spite of all that is urged to the 
contrary, there is still a deeply religious 
feeling among all classes of the British 
community, and it is to that religious 
feeling in particular that oratorio appeals. 
rhe Irish, too, are extremely fond of 
oratorio and strangely susceptible to its 
influence.” 


A Final Word to Aspirants 


“ Have you any parting word of advice 
to give to ambitious aspirants—I mean, 
of course, aspirants who have talent and 
plenty of perseverance, and who are 
willing to work in earnest ?” 

“Yes. I wouldstrongly advise would-be 
artistes to adopt any other calling un- 
less they know for certain that they will 
have money enough to support them- 
selves while working to establish a repu- 


tation. Some of the great artistes ol 





the last twenty vears 

violinists—would in all probability never 
have been heard of had they not had 
at least a competen or else been tem- 
porarily supported by friends or relatives 
Indeed, I think it quite likely that 
there are to-day young men and women 
with true talent, artistic temperament, 
determination to work, and the remain- 
ing necessary qualifications, who none the 


singers, pianists, 


G@ 


because 
sup- 


less will nevet “al of 
they have not money 
port themselves during the 
of their sad to 
of, yet it is the case at present in 
country.” 

Having 
her courtesy in 
esting and instructive information, I took 
my leave, 


enough to 
initial stage 
think 

this 


careers bh Is 


Madame Albani for 
so much inter- 


thanked 
fiIviIng me 


aD 
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A Christmas Story 


By ANNIE S. SWAN 


THE family at Dewthorpe Rectory as- 
| mbled at the breakfast table three 
davs_ befor Christmas with very grave 
faces. fully conscious, from the eldest to 
the voungest, that something had gone 
WTO! 
The rector face was rather stern, his 
wife’s unutterably sad 
Peggy, the eldest daughter, had been 
crving, and ] k. the schoolboy son, looked 
glum The little ones, feeling that some 
thir v amiss, sat very quietly eating 
their breaktast, and longing tor it to be 
ove! For there was deep snow on the 
ground, ar tobogganing had begun on 
Eastwood Slope in the Dewthorpe woods 
In the middle of the meal the letters 
were b t in and laid beside the rec- 
tor’s plat He sorted them out absently, 
handed over those addressed to his wife, 
ind wa n deep in his own Peggy signed 
to the little ones that they might go, and 
almost immediately followed them, after 
e had 1 le sure there were no letters 
ates for her. When the door closed, Mrs. More 
ip- ton leaned ross the table 
bo” Herbert dear, I think this letter ought 


ve been addressed to you It is from 


_ herself ‘ Helen Moreton,’ 
I m America.” 

for | t * said the rector rather 

s absent] wn mind full enough with 

K the Christ: bills which he did not know 
how he y Fon to meet ‘ Somebody 
Irom Amet did you say I can’t attend 
to it just now There’s no further word 
about Dick Where are we to pet the 
money to pay his defalcations, Lucy 
his is t st blow that has befallen us 


all e years ve been together 








She rose rather hurriedly with the letter 
in her hand, and, leaning over the back of 
his chair, laid her soft cheek to his, while 
her hair, still bright and beautiful, rested 
against his scanty grey locks. 

“Darling, don’t let it keep you in the 
dust altogether. I feel so much more hope- 
ful this morning. I think somehow God 
is going to help us, and no news is good 
news. If they had been going to prosecute, 
we should have heard by now.” 

The rector shook his head, patted his 
wife’s cheeks, and stuffed the bills in his 
coat pocket 

“What did you say about a letter from 
America ? ” 

“Here it is, dear. It sounds rather 
interesting, and I do think that, though 
we are in such trouble, we ought to let her 
come down to us tor Christmas. Just 
think of one poor lonely little old woman 
in London all by herself, while everybody 
is happy at Christmas. Why, I shouldn’t 
enjoy my Christmas dinner a bit if we didn’t 
have het 

rhe rector, whose interest was yet a little 
distracted, took the letter from her hanp 
and read it through 

“Umph! 
now who can she be? My Uncle Silas 


a poor old maid she calls herself ; 


Moreton’s daughter, I suppose, who went to 
Virginia before I was born. How in the 
world has she ever found us out, and how 
are we to know she’s a real Moreton ?”’ 
‘““Why, she knows all about us; don’t 
you see in the letter she writes about Dew- 
thorpe as if she knew it quite well ? Ameri- 
cans are so wonderful, I always think. 
Don't you remember those people we met 
at Grindelwald last year, how crammed 





ibout 


Sometimes it 


people and 
1 made mec 
tired I national 
teristl 
I suppose so, but there's just the ofit- 
that she might be an impostor, Lucy, 
ind you have enough to do already, goodness 
' to entertain the 


suppose ~ 3 


chance 


without offering 


unawares 


knows, 
stranger 
‘* But 


she can’t be a stranger if she’s 


your cousin, Herbert, and I shall love 
having her and being kind to her because 
she’s your kinswoman Just think of all 


you’ve done for mine, and I’ve never had 
a chance to repay you.” 

“Repay!” The rector kissed the sweet 
worn face fondly, and looked into the dear 
eyes that had beamed upon him in unfailing 


love and tenderness fo! and-twenty years 


“Well, well, have it y own way. Let 
the old maid come 1Own ; perhaps it'll 
help to break the ft most cheerless 


Christmas we've « I wish I knew 
do about D 

Dick to hi ther, dear 
she whispered, as she went out to 
the letter to the lonely 
London boarding-house 


be assured of a welcom«¢ 


what to 
‘* Leave 
write 
the 
would 


spinster In 
saving she 
at the rectory 


That was 


and 


fixing day and hour for her arrival. 


Lucy Moreton’s way She was never too 
tired or too sad to bestir herself to do a kind 
act; she had proved the friend in need to 


many, both within the bounds of Dewthorpe 
parish and beyond it 


The Moretons were just then in great 
trouble through their eldest son Dick. He 
had been taken into a City firm by a gentk 


man who had rented a country house in 
Dewthorpe the previous summer, and had 
been charmed with the simplicity and real 
kindliness of the rectory folk 

But Dick had not done well Brought 


up simply, and perhaps in some sense un- 
prepared for the dangers and temptations 
of City life, he had not kept straight, and 
only the previous day a terrible shock had 
been dealt to his father and mother by a 
private letter from the head of the firm 
telling them of a defalcation on 
Dick’s part, and explaining that 

personally had little desire to prosecute, th 
matter would have to be finally decided at a 
full meeting of director 
ferred now till after the 
Meanwhile Dick had disappeared 


Serious 


while he 


which must be di 
Christmas holiday 
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and, where 


The rector was a proud man 
his pride was touched, a little hard. They 
were very poor but of good family, and no 
disgrace of any kind had cver rested on the 
Moreton This feeling of 


name of shame 


tinged his attitude towards Dick with a 
certain hardness, and was doubtless one of 
the reasons why the lad had been afraid 


to come home. He did not apprehend 
anything tragic in the fact of his disappear- 
ance 
standable 
of the 
heart 


PIVve 


which to him was perfectly under- 
and cleat But he had 


assaile d his 


no idea 
mother’s 
afraid to 
should add to the 
burden father 

In spite of the trouble in her heart, Lucy 
Moreton 
letter of 
letter which 
a flutter of to send a 
delighted post 
Mrs. Moreton hoped a good deal from the 


Visit 


fears which 


fears to which she was 


utterance, lest 
resting on his 


she 


already 


write a 
welcome to Helen 
filled the little old 
and caused her 


very Warm 
Moreton, a 


maid with 


managed to 


joy, 
acceptance by return of 


and did not consider it inopportune 


In the interest of welcoming his new relative 
from over the sea, the rector would probably 
have his mind lited a httk 
that had fallen upon him 
Dewthorpe was three miles from a railway 
about three o’clock on_ the 
afternoon of the dav before 
Mrs Moreton 


governess car m to 


from the sorrow 


station, and 
Christmas 
little 


expec ted 


drove the = sl 


mect the 


ibby 


rucst Her face was very ad as she sat 
there in the station yard, awaiting. the 
arrival of the train Iwo letters she had 


written to Dick had not brought any answe! 


regarding him had 


and her anxicty 
tallised into a very rei 


She stood up 


crys 
l anxiety 


however, and tried to look 


alert and interested when the train drew 
up, and presently at the rear of the small 
band of passengers who emerged throug! 
the door of the booking oftice she saw th 


slight, somewhat 


stooping figure of t 


woman who must be Helen Moreton 
She was very plainly dressed in quit 
ancicnt fashion, with a little early Victorian 


bonnet which had a lace fall over the face 


so thick that the features were almost con 
cealed. She carried an old-fashioned valis 
and a large cotton umbrella, and looked 
altogether like a character trom one ol 
Cruikshank’s or Leech’s drawings 

Mrs. Moreton got out of the cart and 


approached her welcoming 








‘ 








i 






~ 


P 


“She saw the slight, somewhat stcoping figure 





smile Not a shade of disappointment, if 
felt any, was suffered to dim the true 
kindliness and grace of her welcome 
“You are Helen Moreton, I am sure. 
Have you had a tiresome journey ? It is 
the changing at the junction our friends 
id ra perplexing ; but you are here 
| right nd not, I hope, very tired : 
No, thank you, I've hada real good time 
in the train. Folks ave so kind,”’ said Helen 
Moreton with a lingering American drawl 
My, ain't this place just cute, and what a 
dear little tub! I ain’t ridden in a thing 
like thi ever atore Poor folks have to be 
ontented th trains and horse cars when 
they’ re » foolish as to go out to visit with 
1OLKS 
We are three miles from a station, and 
must drive Will vou get in Is this all 
y luggag lf vou have a big box, they 
will bri t later on, when the station 
omnibu mes to mect the six-twenty 


‘T ain't t ny more, Mrs. Moreton If 














t 
wy 


on) 


of the woman who must be Helen Moreton.” 


you think I'm too poor and shabby, perhaps 
I'd better be gettin’ back here, right now.” 

‘* Don't be silly, Helen Moreton, but get 
in here ‘ right now,’ as you express it,” said 
Mrs. Moreton with a little flash of her sweet 
eyes. ‘‘When you speak like that, you 
don’t deserve to be told how glad I am to 
welcome one of my husband’s relatives— 
probably the only one he has in the world. 
He would have come to meet you himself, 
but he had a service in the next parish at 
three o'clock. He will be home to tea.” 

Helen Moreton turned away her head, 
and gave the lace fall a curious tug, as if 
she felt it in the way. Then she climbed 
into the cart Mrs. Moreton shook the 
reins over Tommy’s fat back, and they 
ambled off down the sweet Surrey lanes, 
his hoofs ringing out musically on the hard, 
frost-bound road 

‘I suppose you don’t mind the snow 
You get so much of it in America.” 

“We don’ git so very much in ole Vir- 


> 











from. My, ain’t it 
tty her I wanted to see a real old- 
Christmas. My father 
we didn't 


inv, where I com«¢ 


fashioned English 

d to tell us about 
allus believe his yarns 
fairy tales.” 

Her voice was a little 
but occasionally there sounded through it 
a very Clear, note Looking at the 
features through the Mrs. Moreton 
concluded that the new relation might once 
have been quite pretty, and the quaint 
shabby, little old-fashioned figure appealed 
pathetically to her kind heart 
a deepened motherline to her 
manner. They talked all the way 
ind Mrs. Moreton had no id: 
she was being questioned by the 


them, but 


they were too like 
thin and cracked 


swect 
vo il 


and gave 
caressing 
home 
i how adroitly 
little old 
lady, nor how completely she had mastered 
the details of the rectory life in few short 


minutes 


When they came within sight of the pretty 
old house sheltered by the littl ood, she 
became rather less garrulous, and by the 


rhe 


+ 


and it 


time they alighted quite speechl 
rector stood just within the porch 
must be told that he received quite a shock 
on beholding the quaint figure of his newly 
found relative 3ut he received her with 
kindness and then the 
children trooped forward to be introduced 
Jack grinned behind his father’s back 
Helen saw that schoolboy grin and imme- 
diately forgave it. Then she grabbed up 
little fat Bertie the baby 
such a hug that he was astonished 


cordiality, and 


and 


him 
But 
when she threw back her veil, and he looked 
into her eyes he did not 
which rather 
was in the 
old ladies, 


and gave 


mind 
mother He 


seem to 

astonished his 
habit of running 
and absolutely refusing to be 
kissed or petted by them—a little character- 
istic with which, it must be added, his father 
fully sympathised 


away irom 


Tea was ready; Peggy showed Aunt 
Helen, as they were instructed to call her 
to her room, and would have stayed to 


help her, only her services were declined 
They had to wait a few minutes till she 
came down, and she made a picture in the 
doorway that they could not help looking 
at Her slim figure 
bent a little with looked so 
dainty in its full skirts, with a white muslin 
fichu little 
mob ¢ ap rested on her grey hair with rather 


which seemed to be 


rheumatism 
while a 


crossed on her breast 
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a coquettish bow of cherry-coloured ribbon 


at the sid She had an ebony stick with 


a silver top and black lace mittens on 
her hands, and looked more than ever 
like a Leech drawing Jac k, who had fine 


chivalrous instincts and was the flower of 
the rectory flock, ran forward to help her 
to her seat they all gathered round 
the table, and the meal began 


and 
It was quite a merry one, for 
had lifted since the 
was so near they felt they must not be sad 
Aunt Helen did not say much, but if they 
could have looked into the 
they 
surprised 


the cloud 
] 


morning, and Christmas 


eves behind the 


blue goggles would have been con- 


siderably More than once they 


were dimmed by tears 

The rector had a great many questions 
to ask, which she managed to answer satis- 
factorily and somehow she seemed to 
nestle down into the bosom of the family 
at once, and all her little peculiarities 
were graces in their sight before she had 
been an hour in the hou 

After tea Bertie climbed down from. his 
high chair and made his way to her side 
tugging at her skirts and begging her to 


come to the nursery to see his t espec lally 


the new engine that given to him 
before 
tired and cross and out-of-sorts all day 
She lifted him up and went out of the 
room, the rest following, till the rector and 
were left alone at the table looking 


in blank amusen another 


Christmas because he had been very 


his wife 
ient at one 


“What do you think of her, Lucy ?— An 
extraordinary figure, but there’s something 
winning about her —even the children feel it 

They do Bertie has made out her 


When did 
his own accord make up to an old lady 
you, dear?” 


I’m not 


passport you ever see him of 
I’m glad she come, aren't 


“I’m not sure yet, but at least 


sorry, and we must try and give her the 
best time we can It's a pity she cam 
just now, when we're so upset.” 

Phings are oing to brighten, dear 
she said hopetully “ Dick will never let 


Christmas Day pass writing.” 
Her hope was Justified Phe 
bag on Christr morning contained a letter 
from Dick It made her cry, of 
natural, containing as it did the 
that already he had set sail for 
Aunt Hlelen had been for an 


early walk with the children, and when she 


without 
] 


heavy maul- 
course 
as was 


news 


foreign land 





bbe in 
with 
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came in she found her cousin’s wife with the 


tears still on her cheek. 
“What’s the matter, Cousin Lucy ? 


sharp voice that had no 


she said ina cleat 


cracked notes in it at all, but the proud 


imperiousness of one accustomed to say 
and it was done 
Mrs. Moreton sat down and told the new 


relative the whole story of the family 
trouble, and finally laid Dick’s letter before 
her She read it through to the end without 
comment, and when she spoke her voice 
trembled For it was a very manly, sincere 
letter, full of penitence for the past, and 
beeging to be forgiven for leaving, as he 


without coming to say 


This man he mentions, the junior 


partner, J Leigh Hallett, who advanced 
the money for the passage and helped to 
set him away, must be a real good sort,” 


’ n her elbow on her knee 
For the first time Mrs. Moreton was struck 
by the exceeding beauty of the hand that 
thoughtful chin. It was 


not an old woman’s hand, but smooth and 
round and soft, like any young girl’s 
“He is a splendid man He has just 
taken a house in this neighbourhood Prob- 
ably we shall see him at the service I'll 


point him out to you if I have a chance 


Do you sce that Dick says he is going to 
Virginia to seck out his father’s relatives ?”’ 
“To ole Virginny!” said Aunt Helen 
with a tremulous smilt *‘I must write to 
my brother-in-law, Abe Carter, to be on 
the look out for him, if he ever gets there.’ 
She dre little note - book from the 
velvet reticule which always hung by her 
side, and 1 a note of the ship and date 
of sailin \ little later on she consulted 
Jack, her great ally, concerning sundry 
matters nnected with the post office 
But Jack vw a little vague, and could 
not give her the information she desired 


The Christmas service at Dewthorpe 
church w ttended that morning by a 
Jack pointed out John 


t and his mother coming into 
their pew, but Aunt Helen had guessed 
their identit beforehand And she was 
not sure which to admire more, the beauti 
ful and stately mother, or the handsome, 
manly-looking son, with the grave. kindly 
face, and t ur of dignity so becoming 
to a man in the early thirties 


He came to the rectory after the service, 
and was closeted with the rector and his 
wife for quite a long time. When they 
emerged at last, Aunt Helen, who had 
purposely lingered near the door on pretext 
of feeding the robins, was introduced and 
greeted most kindly by the young man 
who was always chivalrous to women, 
more especially when they were old and 
uninteresting. Aunt Helen did not seem 
like herself that day. She was nervous 
and jerky in her movements, and uncertain 
in her speech. She was relieved to see 
that the visit of Leigh Hallett had done 
the rector and his wife good, and there 
had never been a pleasanter dinner in the 
house, though there may have been a 
merrier one. Just as the meal ended 
tremendous excitement was caused by the 
arrival of a large and totally unexpected 
hamper containing all sorts of fairy wonders. 

Where it came from was a mystery. 
Who it was intended for was no mystery 
at all, for each member of the family was 
remembered and each article correctly 
labelled. It was Mrs. Moreton who first 
suspected the donor 

“I believe you did this, Helen,’’ she 
said reproachfully when the children had 
settled down to the enjoyment of their 
wonderful gifts. ‘Own up, now.” 

“Well, then, I did. I had some dollar 
bills come to me the other day I didn’t 
particularly want. They were sent to help 
me over Christmas, and as I didn’t want 
helping, living here so happily with you all, 
I thought I’d spend them on the children. 
No, don’t thank me—it’s nothing, nothing, 
dear Lucy, in comparison with what you’ve 
given me.”’ 

“What have we given you, dear? 
asked Mrs. Moreton in her soft, puzzled 


” 


voice 

\ taste of home—a real, good, dear 
English home too, and I'll never forget it 
as long as I live. You might so easily have 
been different to a poor old-fashioned 
relation like me.” 

‘*Ah, but you are delightful, Helen, and 
not old at all—in your heart, I mean. And 
see how the children love you! We hope, 
both the rector and I, that you will not 
be in a hurry to leave us. When we have 
got over all the excitement and strain of 
Christmas we must have a talk over your 


plans.”’ 











next day, after sundry questions had 
Helen 


satisfactorily answered by Jack, 


Moreton took a walk to Barchester, the home 
of igh Hallett and his mother. It was 


it about miles from 
} 


Rectory; but after she 


two Dewthorpe 
was safely out of 
boldly, dis 


carding the use of the stick, which she car 


observation she stepped out 


ried under her arm, after she had removed 
her spectacles and put them in her pocket 
When she the 
gates of Barchester, however 
them again, and proceeded the avenue 


reached ivy-clad entrance 


she donned 


with the slow gait to which she had become 
accustomed in the last three days. She 
gave her name to the butler at the door 
and, though the figure of the little old lady 
rather startled him, there 
in her manner whi aused him to admit 
her promptly. 

His master 
would be good enough t 


was something 


and if she 


a moment he 


was in said 


would tell him si | called. Aunt Helen 
looked round the | it hall with eves 
kindling with admirat It was the 
entrance to an old family and seemed 


the 
peace and repose and a singular harmonious 


to give the keynote to its iaracter ; 
dignity impressed the restless soul of the 
American woman. 

She 
decorous 
to follow 
Hallett 
met her at the door 
if a little surprised. 

“You know who I am, I 
little breathlessly 
yesterday at Dewthorpe 


the 
r¢ quested her 


disturbed by 


manservant, who 


was presently 


where Leigh 
her. He 


looking very courteous 


him to the library 


Was wWalting to receive 


Suppose ¢ ~ 
‘You 
Re tory.”’ 


said a met me 


“Yes, of course Won't you sit down 
Is it possible that you have walked all 
the way ?”’ 


“Yes, I have, but that’s 
faltered “You must be 
ished at this intrusion, Mr. Leigh Hallett 
but I want a little service rendered 
thought yesterday 
you wouldn’t mind helping a lonely woman 
who has got herself into a tight place 


nothing,”’ she 
very much aston 


and ] 


irom your expression 


There was something very puzzling about 
this Hallett 


found himselt 
regarding her’ with deepening 


woman, and 


interest 
Suddenly she gave a little laugh, put down 
back and 
Then he 


traight, lithe 


her stick 
ff her 


young 


straightened het took 


spectacles Saw a quite 


Jace, a and beautiful 








which the weird 


ficure garments she wore 
could not altogether hide, and a pair of 
very bewitching eyes 

‘Miss Moreton, what is this?” he 


faltered in astonishment. 


‘You may well ask—awful, isn’t it? 
I have come to confess myself a fraud.” 

* But why are you a fraud? I don't 
understand the motive.” 


‘Oh, vou will in a minute if you’ll only 
I’m only a fraud 
point. My 


five me time up to a 
name is Helen 
I am the daughter of the 


so they are 


certain 
Moreton 
rector’s first 


really 
and 
cousin 
they 
“ Indisputably 


tives, aren't 
we ll 


to get 


wonder why ? 


what then ? 
them, to test 
Well 


horribly 


‘I wanted to know 
them You 
further I am 


have so much 


rich, | 
money I can never spend it 

tired of the atmosphere 
American 


broke 


conicss 


on myself I was 
surrounds an heiress in 


and I 


which 
my country away Do you 
understand? ”’ 
‘I begin to 
me immensely 
‘““T want to, because, you see, I need hely 
Well. I read up about the English Moretons 
and | England and 
ret to wanted to try 
them, to sce 


understand ; you interest 


determined to come to 
know them; but I 


whether there is any real 


goodness and kindness of heart in the 
world No rich woman can ever find out 
that so long as she remains rich She can 


never be certain 


her friends.” 


even of the sincerity ol 


“Well, so you decided to masquerade.” 
“Yes, I suppose that is the word. I 
pretended I ws poor I asked to come 


to Dewthorpe Ki 
and they have been lovely to meé 
that I | 
imply Will 
me now, and explain it all to 


tory as a poo! woman 
so lovely 
can't keep it up any longer. | 
can't you come back with 


them ° 


Leigh Hallett hesitated a moment his 
fine face wearing an expression ot pel 
plexity Helen Moreton laughed 

‘I know what you are thinking —that I 
am not quite right in my head, but I ar 
Subsequent event will prove it, as. the 
novels say is ll give you the address 
of my bankers in’ London Now we can 
come to busi You know all about 
Dick Moreton, of cours¢ nd that he has 


sailed = for \r end this 


cable for me to-morrow mornit if you are 





ng up to town ? I have written it out 

carefully. It is to my brother Wilfrid 

n New York, telling him to meet Dick’s 

t steamer and take charge of him. Please 
read it She held out the closely written 

sheet and Hallett tox k it obediently. There 


a 1¢ imperious in her manner ot 
speech ; he felt that 


she 
; was at stomed to com- 
mand 
‘ We'v t to setth 
ibout the other money 
later o1 t I ey you 
for Dick, I mean 
—_ Thet is a five-pound 
te to cover the cabl 
xpense ; and now, picas¢ 
1 you walk | k with 
é e to Dewtho Rectory 
1 see ic tl 
. You are 1 to 
1 you f to-1 t 
the : 
‘Yes, I ] cant 
on bei ( 
t any | id I 
believe J] spects 
be omething ti cau t 
s without 1 ect Ics 
t J and |] i cvel 
f queerly ips 
‘ they'll be » you 
F think th ill 
I don't | vy do 
, you ask 1 t e you 
t expr 
QS} ti } 1 
| t royal I ( 
I * Becau re i 
ite man they say 
my country 
Hallett 1 i singu 
larly raceful Ww 
I have never had a compliment paid 
' to! et Vv liku Will you honour 
I Dy dri 1 cup of tea under my 
f I try my mother is not at 
e this aft yn I am sure she would 
like t cet 
She's | ly too; everybody is lovely 
this place ) I’m so glad I came as 
I did : it } een worth thousands of dohars 
to me to know there is so much simple 
odness in thi rld \nd yet they suffer 
but they shan’t do so any longer I’m glad 
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I’m so rich. I thanked God for it on my 
knees this morning for the first time in my 
life. Yes, thank you, I'll stay to tea.” 
She added with a prim 
demureness which bewitched Leigh Hallett 
still more, and by the time they started out 
to walk together back to Dewthorpe Rectory 


these words 


“Suddenly she gave a little laugh, straightened her back, and 
took off her spectacles.” 


than three parts in love. 
There was such a breathless unexpectedness 
about her, and with it all she was so wholly 
womanly he wondered that 
had been able to see 


through the disguise. 


he was more 


charming and 


yesterday he not 
He was rather a silent man, some- 


times puzzling to his relatives and friends, 


grave 


and it was confidently asserted that he 
would remain a bachelor to the end of his 
days. But if they had seen how Helen 
Moreton played on his mood as if it had 
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been a harp of ten strings, how she made 
him laugh on the way home, they would 
have been dumfounded 

‘Do you know, I believe more than ever 
in reincarnation ?”’ she said suddenly. ‘I 
am sure you and I have met in another 
sphere, and that we were good friends.” 

“IT don’t mind about the other sphere 
so long as we can be friends in this one,”’ he 
replied so significantly that her colour rose 

When they reached the rectory door it 
was quite dark, a young moon coming up 
behind the heavy belts of the fir wood. 
She stood still there, clasping her nervous 
hands 

“If they should be angry,’’ she whispered 
quickly, ‘“‘ you'll stand by me, remember, 
and say you quite understand my point 
ot view 

Before he could give the assurance which 
leaped readily enough to his lips, she had 


opened the door and passed in rhe clatter 
of cups from the dining-room indicated that 
the late tea was not yet ove! lelen laid 


down her stick, put off her poke bonnet 
and with a little tremulous smile and head 
erect, marched in. They were all there 
seated round the table, and when they 


saw her come in looking so different there 
was not a word spoken It was to Mrs 
Moreton she made her way, kneeling down 


by her side with clasped hands, and looking 
with a mingling of appeal and whimsical 
delight into her sweet face 


Dearest, I want to be forgiven,”’ she 


said, and there was hardly a trace of the 
American accent. ‘‘I came here’ under 
false pretences, meaning to go on ever so 
long as the little old lady to whom you have 
all been so heavenly kind. But I couldn't, 
I simply couldn't I'm the real Helen 
Moreton ; yes, oh, yes, I haven't told any 
real lies, only pretended a little about mv 
age, and what not. Only I’m not poor, I've 
got more money than I know what to do 
with, and I want you to help me to spend 
it But above all I want you to forgive 
the real Helen Moreton, and love her as 
you've loved the little old lady, the impostor 
and the masquerader. Mr. Leigh Hallett 
has come to see me through, and he'll plead 
if you’re going to be very hard-hearted, 
only I don’t think you are.” 

Her bright eyes, all wet with tears, 
shone upon them 
* said the rector hastily 
“What an extraordinary story! What 
does it mean ? ”’ 


‘Bless me,’ 


‘Only that I wanted to prove your hearts 
You see, I didn't know there were any in 
the world like you Oh, please, please 
somebody speak, quick 

She pressed Mrs. Moreton’s hand in hers, 
and laid her check to them until the swect 
face bent down and kissed her with a little 
tremulous smile. It was Jack's voice, how- 
ever, which broke the strained silence and 
made the laugh go round 

““T knew she wasn’t an old woman—! 
knew it all the time.” 
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HERE WINTER HOLOS HIS UNREJOICING COURT 








My Strangest Christmas Congregation 


Weird and Exciting Experiences of Missionaries who have Carried the News of the 
Saviour’s Birth to the Heathen in Many Lands 


Collected by NORMAN FRASER 


HRISTMAS is spent under so many 
varving conditions that I thought it 
might be interesting to ask certain eminent 
their ‘‘ Strangest 


reachers to describe 


Christmas Congregation.” The result of 
ny inquiries is given in this article in the 
rds of the preachers themselves. 
The Rev. Dr. D. G. Howie 
The well-known Palestine missionary and 


lecturer, describes a Christmas celebration 


ut midnight, by a neregation which stood 
hungry for two hours in their dripping wet 

Lit » 

In a mountain village in Syria, where 
the huge church edifice was constructed of 
stone, floor and roof as well as walls, Christ- 
mas services are held shortly after mid 
night 

From different directions men, women, 
and children—in some cases singly, in 


bearing their 
wound their way 
slushy, crooked and 
the falling sleet, and ovet 
i thin layer of snow already on the ground. 
entered 
a huge door in the 
id] ith wall, 


others in twos and threes 
flickering hand-lanterns, 
t 


ugh the muddy, 


1 ¢ upied t body of 
C Cl \ n al | 
PITIS € ered ther 
t} S med 
themselves 1n ( estern 
( { Immense 
I Ss scret | 
| 1 the SIONS 
DY W 1¢ | 
All tor ( mot 1 
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i In thie miort 
ind ciml\ 
] } 
ilf ted wry 
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\ few | 1S 
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bu iter] e oun 
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stood in partly wet clothes. The ques- 
tion did occur to me at the time as to 
whether many British people could be 
drawn out of their beds, out of their 
homes, at that hour of night, in that kind 
of weather, fasting, to attend Christmas 
service amid such dismal, comfortless 
surroundings. 

The hour of the night is chosen and ap- 
pointed no doubt to remind the congrega- 
tion of the shepherds and their visit 
to the Babe then ‘‘ wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and lying in a manger.” 

My address lasted about half an hour, 
but the service altogether took about two 
hours. Dawn was breaking as the con- 
gregation returned to their homes and 
broke their fast. 


The Right Rev. Joseph Lofthouse, Bishop of 
Keewatin 


Built a church with his own hands, and held 
service there for English, Irish, Scotch, Nor- 
wegians, Swedes, Chipewyans, Crees, and 
Esqguimatx 


Before I was appointed Bishop of Kee- 
watin, a diocese which, 
as you will see from the 
map, lies north and east 
of Manitoba and west of 
Hudson's Bay, and has an 
area ot nearly 400,000 
square miles, I was for 
twenty years a missionary 
on the shores of that 
great tract of water to 
which the missing ex- 
plorer has given his name. 
During that time | 
tainly had strange 
congregations, more espe- 
cially at  Christmastide. 
For Christmas brings the 
hunters, trappers, In- 
dians, and other wanderers 
into the forts and posts, 
and these are sufficiently 


cét- 


some 
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extraordinary in the diversity of their 
character and appearance. 

I particularly remember one such hetero- 
geneous Christmas gathering in the little 
church I built myself. When I say I 
built it myself, I do not mean that I stood 
by in a black coat and a white choker 
while other men did the work. No, I 
took off my coat and built my church 
literally with my own hands, and I was 
all the better for doing so, too. 

Well, I shall always remember my first 
Christmas congregation in that little 
church. It was not very large, not more 
than fifty souls all told It seated ont 
hundred and fifty. There were Crees, 
Chipewyans, Esquimaux, Norwegians 
Irishmen, Scotsmen, and Englishmen, 


while a sprinkling of half-breeds made up 


the heterogeneous whole. It was a 
strange, even a wonderful sight, to see 
all these men of such different nation- 
alities, habits, and instincts gathered 
together for once in perfect harmony 
and peace, each finding in his own way 
and according to his own lights—rather 
dim lights in some cases—comfort, en- 
couragement, and consolation in the 
Divine message of love, hope and forgive 
ness that it was my privilege to pronounce. 
That, I think, was the most remarkable 
Christmas gathering I have ever known. 


The Right Rev. A. Hamilton Baynes 


Recalls a Christmas dinner in Natal, in the 
dark days of the war, when he was Bishop 
of the ‘‘ Garden Colony ”’ 


My Christmas Days in Natal were never 
very thrilling, because I always made a 
point of spending the great festival in 
Maritzburg or Durban, where services 
were much like the ordinary ones at 
home 

The Christmas of 1899 was the most 
exciting, because we were then in the early 
days of the war, and were only beginning 
to rally from the staggering blows of the 
black week of Stormberg, Magersfontein, 
and Colenso. I remember how Major 
Heath, second in command on the lines 
of communication, and Major Capper, of 
airship fame, ate their Christmas dinner 
with me that night. But even then 
there was nothing unusual about the 
congregation 





The Right Rev. the Bishop of Lebombo 


Explains why he has no strange Christmas 
congregations to report on 


My idea of my duty as Bishop is to 
attend to the faithful ’’ on such days 
as Christmas and Easter. I look for 
‘strange’ congregations at other times, 
but avoid them as far as possible on the 
great festivals. 


The Ven. Archdeacon A. E. Moule 
Tells the story of an exciting Christmas Eve 
in China, where he has laboured for nearly 
half a century 


My missionary life began forty-seven 
years ago in troublous days. Reaching 
Mingho after four months’ voyage in a 
sailing ship, in the late summer of 1861, 
we heard at once the rumours of the 
threatened invasion of the province of 
Cheh-Kieng by the T’aiping rebels. This 
rebellion—directed avowedly (1) against 
the ruling and, as they asserted, the 
usurping Menchoo dynasty; (2) against 
idols and idolatry—had already run a 
terrible course of bloodshed and burning 
and devastation through twelve provinces 
out of the eighteen ; and now Cheh-Kieng 
made a thirteenth. The ‘ idols were 
utterly abolished ’’—but any traces of 
Christian faith which may have influenced 
the early leaders of the movement had 


long since disappeared before the lust of 
rapine 

It was strange and almost tragic 1n its 
significance, that with idolatry discredited 
and in the dust, and the people ready to 
receive a Divine religion of salvation, 
Christendom did not seize this golden 
opportunity and send forth a multitude 
of missionaries till idolatry had already 
begun to lift itself from the dust and 
degradation which had covered it. 

On December 24th, 1861, just twelve 
days after the T’aipings had stormed 
Mingho, two friends persuaded me _ to 
accompany them on a walk to procure 
some holly with berries, which grew, they 
said, outside the South Gate. My friends 
were late in starting. We walked right 
across the city, unarmed, and were greatly 
astonished to see the complete serenity 
of the invaders, and the general quiet 
of the city 
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THE RT. REV. A. HAMILTON BAYNES 
Recalls Christmas in Natal in 1899, 
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OF EMINENT MISSIONARY PREACHERS WHO HAVE TOLD THEIR 
EXPERIENCES OF STRANGE CHRISTMAS CONGREGATIONS, 
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We met on horseback one of the generals 
who had stormed the city. He and his 
colleague were afterwards made “ kings ”’ 
by their new ‘“‘ Great Peace ”’ emperor 
(‘Great Peace” is the meaning of the 
l’ai-ping’’). He saluted us in 

conversational 


j ee 
words 


friendly, 
tone, and we passed on 
to the South Gate. Once 
outside this gate and in 
the fields daylight failed 
us: and we were 1n 
despair of ever finding 
our beloved holly bushes, 
when my friend in front 
shouted out in pain, but 
also in glad excitement, 
‘*T have found it! Ihave 
run my _ hand _ straight 
into the bush.” Sure 
enough he had found it 
and in the dark we felt 
the berries, and cut off 
some big bunches of holly. 
Then the question arose br 
o find our way bac! 

again We groped ou 

way to a ruined and deserted Buddhist 


REV. AE 


temple, and asked for a Ight Sir, 
said the priest, ‘I have a lantern, but 
no candles: all were stolen from me by 
those marauders.’ 

We secured a light further on, and re 
traced our steps, but by a different route, 
under the city wall. <A great risk it was, 
for on the lofty wall above us we could 
hear the soldiers of the garrison changing 
the watch, and had they seen us they 
would doubtless have fired 
us. But they let us ] 


ind we reached home ana 


nm us or stoned 
unmolested, 
found in the 


lamplight that we had not only secured 
the holly, but some berries too. On board 
the gunboat in port, and in our mission 
homes id in our little Chinese gather 
ings, with fear and terror near us, we sang 
perhaps even more fervently and gladly 
than in Christendom our Christmas hymns, 


] 


and longed for the time when, with ** Glory 
to God in the highest” sung by every 
on earth peace, Zoo 1 will toward 
men,”’ might be true for China and for 
ery land 

lam happy to say that nee then the 
| 


ight of Christian.ty has shone over China 


it 
with ever-increasing brightness 


AS IN MYSOR $s 
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NIGHTINGALE SAYS CHRIST | 


L 


ENGLAND, 





The Rev. A. E. Nightingale 


Wesleyan missionary, tells of carol singers 
and Christmas boxes in Mysore, India 


Among the Christian community of 
Mysore Province the festival of Christmas 


7 , 
IS always 


nearly 
lines of the good old 
fashioned Christmas in 
England, with just those 
differences which Kipling 
touches on so well in his 


observed as 
as possible on the 


famous poems. 

Fhe Mysore Christians 
have long been trained 
te regard Christmas Day 
as the day of days. We 
have oul 
our decorations, our giv 
ing of presents, and the 
old time expectation of 
Christmas-boxes ! 

What I have written 
will, think, be the 
opinion of every mis- 
sionary in the Mysore 
Province who works among the natives. 


carol singers, 


KE CHRISTMAS IN 


The Rev. William Rowley 


A crowded scrvice in China, at which fire- 


works were a great attraction to the natives 


My experience has been so varied that I 
am uncertain which was my. strangest 
Christmas China, but 
probably it was a little one gathered in a 
shed in Chung-yang, 200 miles beyond 
Hankow. Mottoes lined the walls, lan 
terns hung from the roof. The little front 
chapel—only a shop with the inside taken 


out—was adorned with splendid tapestries, 


congregation in 


borrowed for the occasion from an adjoin 
ing Buddhist temple The few chil 
were in their Sunday best, waddling about 
in their wadded clothes The congrega 
tion was just the ordinary dozen or so who 
regularly joined with us in worship. But 


Christmas was a new day to them, not 
known before in their calendar, and it was 
no small matter to shut up shop for the 
day, come to service, and take part in the 
festivity. Ther 
all the teol they bought, cooked, and 
served themselves 


was feasting, too, and 


Another Strange Christmas experience, 














My STRANGEST CHR! 
however, Was vy last, in 1906. IT was 
en in Hank that large busy mart 
e hub of ¢ i 
Aga et it emembered that China 
s no | its calendar. Was 
not al rtunity to let it be 
\ lection was taken up with 
ri W i the money come 
to have decorations 
( orate le, a feast for all 
ecte 1 and poor—and 
a . treat Phese last 
on ¢ Ive, immediately after 
1 te ‘ ‘ Phe Bible and 
( talre the place of the 
( l none but thos 
( r ere to be admitted 
() e same ¢ ng the women's ho 
the pound was having a 
Vw the children patients, 
as m\ fe is doctor there, 
ihe meet to commence about 
\ { . Streams Of yx yp rie 


the compound, all of 
| 


( ils Phe number 

ooks must have 

( ed to turn out all 
LILY t not to have been 


ish, and prevent 
take my stand 
Supping away lol 


I minut o get a hurried tea It 
\\ I returned it was 
| t hed thre pr prt 

eut 
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the audience leave in relays, but the re- 
sult was that many who no doubt had 
come purposely for the fireworks only 


arrived in the garden to see the last set- 
piece, Which proved a failure. 

Next morning we had our usual Christ- 
mas service, When again the chapel was 
full. ‘‘ Hark, the Glad Sound!” 
amongst the hymns the blind and other 
children sang with enjoyment. Several 
persons, too, were baptised, and amongst 
them one woman who, up to a few months 
before, had bitterly persecuted her hus 
band. This more used to 
public service, was most reverent, and | 
have vet to sce in England a Christmas 
congregation as large and hearty as that 
at my service at Hankow. 


Was 


congregation, 


last 


The Rev. E. J. Bradford 
nissionary in Burmah, gives a 
weird account of a Christmas morning service 


” 1 the lepers 


Phe strangest congregation I ever saw 


was one Which I did not preach to on 


Christmas Day, but have since preached 
to several times on other occasions—t.e. 
that at the Leper Home at Mandalay, 


by the Weslevan 


Upper Burmah, run 
behalf of the Mission 


Missionary Society on | 
to Lepers in the East. 
I landed in Mandalay on Christmas Eve, 


I89S, and on ¢ istmas Day I was con- 
ducted by the Rev A H. Bestall, the 
superintendent, to the Leper Church, 


which stands in the midst 


of a collection of neat 
wards forming the Home. 
As we entered the bell 
vas ringing in the 
grounds, and, taking my 
seat by the preacher's 
side, I could see through 
the open windows in all 
rections the weirdest 
relics of humanity making 
thi painful way to the 
church 
Yows of white rush 
mats took the place ol 
¥ pews ind the congrega 
si tion entered bringing with 
them the odours of iodo 
ee eee form and other drugs, as 
CHRIST- 
IN CHINA, well as that subtle smell 
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of leprosy which poisons sung, but as the service 
the atmosphere in_ thi went on I saw a marvel- 
neighbourhood of an lous transformation. The 
afflicted person. Christmas message had 
The men debouched to evidently something in it 
one side, the women to which appealed to them, 
the other. In all there They sang discordant 
were about one hundred hymns, but sang them 
and fifty, and as they sat with joy struggling to ex- 
down, and I had a chance press itself on their dis- 

of studying them, I felt figured faces. 
my flesh creep in sympa- I have got to know 
thetic horror. Hairless them since, and know 
footless, features eaten that the coming of the 
Christ-Child has made all 


11 


away, crac ked voices tell 





ing of decay which had the difference in _ the 

seized the very vitals world to them, but never 

dull, dead, fish-like eves THE REV. E. J. BRADFORD ATTENDED during the whole of my 
1 1 oe CHRISTMAS SERV FOR BURMESE . * 

of hopeless despair. — It oes missionary experience 

was awiful as a spectacl have I seen a congrega- 
I did not understand a word of the tion which has worn a stranger aspect 

Burmese sermon Mr. Bestall preached, than they did on my first Christmas 


or the prayers, or the hymns which were’ morning in Burmah. 


A CHRISTMAS HYMN 
And the Word wa ade flesh, and dwelt a fr us.’—ST. JOHN i, 14 


O NOW hath God opened the heavens! And hear in this Word of the Father, 


O now He hath made Himself heard; A voice from the Godhead above, 
For, lo, from the midst of the glory The story that long hath been hidden 
He sendeth the Word! The song of His love. 
And hearts that are weary of waiting, The Word —O the Word hath revealed Him! 
And eyes that with watching are dim, In Christ as we look on His face, 
Rejoice in the coming of Jesus We see the fair light of God’s glory, 
Believing in Him; His truth and His grace. 


And kneel at His feet to adore Him, 
Because He hath made Himself heard, 

Because He hath spoken—hath spoken, 
And Christ is His Word. 

Epits HickMan DIVALL. 
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Our New Serial Story 
A Country Co 


By AMY LE FEUV 
Author of ‘‘ Probable Sons,’’ ‘‘ Teddy 
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CHAPTER I “How many miles to Rollins’ Chase?» 
: he asked the porter again. 
MEETING A BACHELOR BROTHER “IT Is nigh on three mile. miss. Will! ye 
“() what’s a table hly spread peak to the stationmaister ? ” 
Without a woman at its head 7” “ No, thank you. lf it is only three miles, 
W ARTON ’ ” 
we can walk it 

ig there no trap of ar rt heres” She moved away in the direction of the 
“Oh! Rosemary, let valk; it can’t wheelbarrow. Her sister came to meet her 

far.” eagerly. 
How I it o Mr Mowbra To “It’s all right; he’ll take on luggage, if 
R > Chase?” not ourselves, and will conduct us in person 
rl porter th accosted 1 his head to the house. He’s an odd character. Come 

na | sort of wa H ed at the and speak to him.” 

tw I rs who had f the Moses was only too anxious to be spoken 
f train; then at their very modest to. He was a short, broad little man with 
l two hold-al n¢ | box. lor beard. A crimson corduroy waist 
M Vance have come down to _ the it, knotted green handkerchief round his 
t te! with a barrer of mangoe throat, and broad-brimmed brown felt hat 
lr n . ive him rather the appearance of a gipsy. 
I r of the two gir broke into a “Be ’ee young pussons comin’ to bide tu 
| iter Rollins’ Chase?” he ked Rosemary, look 
Of rse! A wheelbarrow! 1 see it i her up and down with his twinklins 

over t It will be just the tl Ros slack eye 
I nd | and e will fit “Don't you see our | age?” 1 Pen 
t Ci ' There clope, the one who had discovered him 
no 1 to be d Tr} the owne! Wie are cominyg to imple thi bit of 


\m 


the 











the station; the girls followed him 
in their eyes. 
a bright September afternoon. The 


It was 
little country station had been gay with 
hollyhocks and dahlias ; now they came into 
a dusty lane The high hedges on each 
side were thick with dust; there was not 
he seen b the heavy foliage, and 
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new black frocks for mother, and he did 
not know what to say and do with us. Then 
Mrs. Burnaby advised him to send us off to 
Heidelberg, and 1 suppose he thought he 
had got rid of us when we were settled out 
there.” 

“T really did think he would have seen us 
last spring when he came over,” said Rose- 





“ Old Moses stopped, took off his hat, and mopped his forehead with a red handkerchief.” 


R mary sed about her with disap- 
p ted eye 
his is the country Pennie! We are 
in it at last. I wonder if it will come up to 
our expectat 
Not to yours,” laughed Penelope. “You're 
doomed to be disappointed But | am 
madly delighted t be out of London, and 
devoured with cu tv to see old Laurence. 
What do you think he will sav The last 
time he y was when | was ten years 
old. Do you remember it? We were in our 


mary thoughtfully ; “but Mrs. Burnaby says 
he is an eccentric bachelor.” 

“He will have to see us now. He has 
kept us all this summer melting in town, 
so it is high time we came down to storm his 


castle!” 
Old Moses, in frent of them, had been tak 
ing in every word of this conversation. He 


now stopped, took off his hat, and mopped 

his forehead with a red handkerchief. 
“Castle!” he said in fine tones of scorn 

“He ain't got no castle. ’Tis just th’ ould 
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inn, a gurt old whist house where t’ ould 
turnpike did used to be I’ve a telled he 
scores times he had best move out’n 


Pussons on the road do pester he terrible! 
Vor sure they du! He calleth it ‘Welcome 
Corner 

Che girls looked at each other, and then 
Rosemary laughed 

That 
up my 
Oo d I ish yned 
money ; he 


sound not 
finding him in a sweet 


He has 


and 
comfortably housed 


charming! I will give 
dream of 
house garden. 


must be 


Penelope echoed her sister's laugh 
‘I don’t care how he lives or where he 
lives I mean to have a thorough good time 


ij’ 4 


wherever we are. An inn will be a charming 


n ty 

They walked on. Per pes quick eyes 
were noting every landmark that they passed 
She delighted in drawing out the old man 
in front of them, whose views on most things 
were decidedly lugubrious. He declared the 
weather “cruel bad” at all times, and this 
particular part of the country “not vit for 


” 


the pigs 


> 


he stood up in the middle of the 





I 
road and faced them solemnly 
Zim to I, thiccy earth be a turrible gurt 
trial to we. Us oughtern’ be on ’un. ([ 
1 do bettern’ elsewhere, I'll war’n!” 
Wher ’ asked Penelope, with her m 
chiey laugh In the moor 
Moses rubbed his ear with his hand, then 
gazed upw ls 
I 1 puzzieme! re e! rh, but I've 
I 1 te n many aw er up than 
t “ | I Y wi’ your hav 
n tl zul warn fur ‘ee tl 
l eth the Tall I Z ck dr¢ { 
fie n \ r hay nn vorth a pun a 
ton Chen hope for nnerful vine 
h est I he zun make a brave show 
fh Crs <t ll the rm be ( then n 
h I rat vet cometh 
vast I can travel! [ iter live 
ne . 1 Ww | e ¢ d 
have more sunshine! 
J t then y 1 m t get too much 
argued Pens r 
] I gude talkir maid the d 
man re ed te is he ed down and 
begar tl e his | N hill at a mar 
v y rapid pace There be dree ev 











“Ont” 


said Rosemary, with a little start, 


‘how heavenly the air is! How sweet! 
; t 


has got a taste to it! Doesn't it make you 


long and long, Pennie? ” 
“For 
‘Oh 


what? 
Look at 


se trees against the sky- 


for everything delicious! 
those clouds, and th 
line. Think of Mr 
smoky London 


that | 


Burnaby in that hideous 
I'm making up my mind 


will never go back. If Laurence re- 


fuses to listen to us I shall trundle a barrow 
after Moses rather than return to it all. 
Chis is freedom, life—this brings possibili- 
ties; the other was captivity, stagnation, 


suffocation ! 

Penelope gave her funny little chuckle 

“Tt’s just as well to prepare yourself. We 
really are not sure of a bed to-night 

They were mounting a steep hill now, and 
no sooner were they on the top than they 
began to descend again 

‘It is pure waste of time to have climbed 
remarked Penelope to Moses. “Why 


ke all your roads hills? 


make them 


up so,” 





do you t over your 





Can't you » round them: 


“Noa,” said the old man, with a quick 
look at his questioner “'Tis the make o 
the earth that ‘tis to fault Tis like life 
you'm allays climbin’ to get the bigger fall 


"Tis no mortal use a circumventin’ natur’. 


Her drops you down as sure 
minded to 


as rain, el youm 


mount a bit 


[hey skirted some woods, then climbed 
nother hill, and Rosemary’s steps began to 
flay 

i these wretched vn hoe he said 

) retically How far is it now 

Iw be a mile or zo said Moses 
oomily I be ter e dry, zurely! 

I the house on th 1 | asked 
Penelope 

| zo, wan y roads do turn 

Ver i bit n Z I aowt t masty 
| ( \ aL tl \ n t) 

ugyed in a mire ny ‘un! 

But there mud day ré 

Youm come e wrang time year, my 
maid d M Winter be errible 
time, an’ ‘tw zoon be 1 we, z n will! 
The gha y zivht I've ced to the | yvland 
hereabout twould fair ‘maze ‘ee, that ‘un 
would! I've zeen bullocks droppin’ by the 

re, in a blizzard now, and when the 
whisht vog cometh, the zort o’ blacky wan as 
creeps o t et wance, an wrap ee 


1m mazed to the head, 


tother zide o’ no- 


where 





“ 


“*Oh, this is charming,’ exclaimed the impulsive Rosemary, as she and Penelope stepped 
into a dark square hall with a wide oak staircase winding up out of it”—y. 40. 
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nis shining now, 








A baize door open d at the farther end of 
the hall, and an elderly woman came for- 
ward lf surprise seized her as she looked 
upon them she did not show it. 

“The master 1s upstairs, ma’am,” she said, 
addressing Rosemary “What name shall | 
take him: 

*No names said Penelope quic kly “We 
will see him at on 

fhe housekeeper hesitated 


He is a gentleman that does no 


I will tell him vou wish to see him 
She slow] iscended the stairs he girls 
waited till she wa it the top, then sprang 


said Rosemary and she pushed pen the 





Rosemary Ww 
cern, but Pen 

“She’s in | 
let us come nm 
as they should 
down and hav 
them 


“And 


f it Th 
nd books. f 
there w , 
rhree or four 
the hire > 
wa ind I 
board Tl 
tidv look t 
—'? . 
panel in 
, 
WwW | ei rT ¢ 
W h 
’ 
DacK ¢ 
Ve 
+ y | 
{ 
\ I ( 
N 
ex 2 = W 
tw A tes 
— 
f kK 
i Y 
ir ¢ 
. kee 
EF 
twent 
( 
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burning in the grate. It 


s abashed by his grave con- 
pe was equal to the occasion. 
i with the flu’, wouldn’t 
r her. Things aren't going 
» we thought we would come 
a good talk with you about 


and 


Rosemary softly, “we should 
night if you can put us up 
queer old man outside with 
king admiringly round the 
ke. It was panelled in oak, 
ido ran right round it. Two 
its and casement windows 
The wide 
motto, 


road beneath. 
and a 
not at that moment decipher, 
There was 


carved also, 
1 scroll above it. 
was 
There 
and bookcase by 
littered with 
ds stood in the corner ; 
n rack in a 
rge lounge chairs were round 
porting prints hung on the 
e outer room was a goodly 
on a massive side- 
penter’s bench gave an un- 


in’s room was a 
the side 
was papers 


deep recess. 


plate 


room, but as she glanced at 

her brother was carving a 

It was a spirited design of a 

and the shaft of a spear 

ts bod Then she brought 

her brother's face. He cer- 
k pleas« d to see them. 

l we must put you up for 

Ingle will see to that. I 

er has gone astray. I have 

Penclope eagerly “Let me 

t send one. We thought 


not. We want a thorough 
are 
ee you are our only 


l Laurence Letters 
You 
I kn 
» expense has been spared 
n. But, to be frank, didn't 
t in Heidelberg so long be 
know 


t so there 


w you have been very 


what to do with us? 


Rosemary is 


nd I am twenty-three. Of 
kept me busy—I love it. 
nt know what to do with 


Old Frau 
nursery gat 
Then 


k up gardening 
red with a 


a pupil 
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last winter you told us to come to London. 
You arranged that we should make our home 
Mrs. Burnaby. She insists upon 
cousinship with us. don’t. We can’t 
where she comes in. Her husband 
mothers second cousin once re- 
Anyhow, she was to take us into 
society, and she did her best. But it’s a 
failure; she doesn’t know the right sort of 
people. Rosemary and I loathe her set. 
When spring came, Rosemary pined for a 
garden, a field—anything that she could 
expend her energies upon. Mrs. Burnaby 
took her down to Kew. That made her 
wilder still to get out of London. I went 
to all the concerts and operas I could hear 
of, but Mrs. Burnaby could not bear my 
practising—said the neighbours complained, 
that her head wouldn’t stand it, that now I 
had finished my education I need practise 
no more. We had awful rows about it. 
We asked her what she meant us to do with 
our lives. She said, ‘Get married.’ I 
assure you, she spoke like the dark ages, 
when women’s heads were full of such non- 
sense! We rebelled, conditions got strained, 
the summer has gone in ceaseless bickerings. 
A trip to the sea, and a day at Ranelagh 
have been our only excursions out of town. 
We feel we 


with 
We 
see 
was our 
moved! 


And now we're just desperate. 
must have more liberty.” 

Her brother looked from her to Rosemary. 
His brows hid his eyes completely when he 
frowned. 

“I’m sorry things are so bad,” he said. 
“TI have not seen you since you were chil- 
dren. Is it the modern system of education 
that has made you so averse to control?” 

Then Rosemary leant forward and put 
her hand persuasively on his arm. 

“Pennie and I strong-minded 
women,” she said sweetly. “We don’t want 
only 


are not 


a bachelor-girl life; we want a home, 
and a little sympathy.” 


I 
“T told Mrs. Bi 


irnaby to give you that.” 
“She can’t. She possesses neither of 
them. She has a house, but she’s never in 
it, and is always servantless. If you would 
give us the money that you give her, we 
would make a home for ourselves some- 
where, and be as happy as the day is long.” 
There w: ilence Laurence’s brows un- 
knit a fraction. Then Rosemary said in 
the calmest tone he looked around her 
aygain 


“I think we could be very happy to have 
our home here with you.” 
“T have sympathy at all,” said 


ho 
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with eag haste The girls 


merrily 


us trv Give us 


a we trial 
andif en't 
utte eT 
ble by the end 
of that t e ex 
tend it ft i 
n t Phen 
make o 
1if we 
pull to 
I Ww ¢ cali 

































CHAPTER II 
THE “WELCOME” CLUB 


\ yuld without it. Men don’t fuss A Sieetabinte the - 

: riendship’s the privilege 
like w ( You would leave us alone.” Of private men; for wretched greatness knows 

Laurence bean to pace the room with his No blessing so substantial.”"—TAaTE, 
hands in his pockets. és W* have given him a shock, Pennie. 

“I must talk to Mrs. Burnaby. She must I'm afraid we shall have to go back 
be to blame. I couldn't have you here. | to M1 Burnaby, and yet I won't give in 
I— have been without a strug 
alone so many le. This house 
years, It would is like a dream 
not be pleasant so. old nd 
for you, or for quaint, Doyou 
me,” think that room 

“ It would be was the state- 
very pleasant room of tl ld 
tor said Wins Perha 
Penel pe firm the on ed 
ly, ‘‘and we for da or 
would soon dinners 1 the 
make it pleas- lden times. It 
ant for you. is the kind of 
You must let roo that you 





juit 
quit t f thre 
q t I sup rs. | 
pose y must holdit a l- 
leep here to loqu with 
night I t Mose »was 
try evol iri of 
some er plan his g1 ince 
for y Mi “A y dear 
Burnal no wl,” ] was 
| It is a ‘‘Rosemary surveyed the scene with wistful = s: im 
great disap- eyes. ‘Is there ro garden?’ she asked.” best warn the 
pol ent I master the 
th t plan would work so well.” ways o° maid Away th flitters from I, and 
> 1 we leave you to think it over’” no talk payin’ for thicey barrer which have 
| Penelope audaciously. “Come along carried their ba o bravely!” 
| will tidy oursel ve ip a little Catch!” cried Penelope gaily he 
b re we | e some tea.’ flung half a crown down to the hall. “Isn't 
She generally took the lead Rosemary that ¢ h for him, Mr Ingle We are 
| ter out o! the 1 m Without Waitin tor ou to how 1 our bedroom 





Moses picked up the half-crown, and 


turned it slowly over in his hand. 


Over three mile on foot, up two gurt 
hills an’ two little ’uns, talkin’ most o’ the 
ime, an’ sweatin’ considerable—tenpence a 
mile, Missis Ingle, be poor pay for I!” 

Rosemary ran lightly downstairs, and put 
an extra sixpence into his hand. 

‘hen she smiled upon him with one of her 
bewilderi weet smile 

“Good-bye, Moses,” she said; “I think 
su’re quite charming, and we'll send for 
yuu when w leave a rain.” 

Mose ed up into her face with a kind 


\n’ will that be to-morrow?” he asked 


innocently 
“There!” said Mrs. Ingle impatiently. 
Go along, Moses; you have got more than 
our ad ¢ » 

She shut the or in his face. Rosemary 
put her hand on the woman’s arm. 

“I’m afraid we’re a dreadful bother, but 
our brother says you will make us comfort- 

‘Of course I will, miss. We're accus- 
tomed t many stray visitors here, 
not that we put up young ladies; but 
Mr. Mowbr very hospitable, and the 

re roo! t lways kept aired.” 

The heartir f her tone took away the 
haunting fear that had lurked in Rosemary’s 

il lest the | ekeeper should resent their 
ntrusion l to get rid of them as soon 
as pr ble She and Penelope followed 
her ( ‘ nt, uneven passage with 
oors at eve rner, till she ushered them 
nto rood l nfortable bedroom with 
a huge four-post bed in it 

‘Do you young ladies like to sleep to 
gether?” she ked “There is another 
room e this.” 

‘Do 1 mind showing it to us?” asked 
Rosemar 

She | 1 eagerly to the window, 
nd had kly turned away from it 

ed out on the road 

“But one room will do between u quite 
nicely.” whispered Penelope, “till we see 
how thi 

Mr Ir wed them into another 
room. R went for the window at 
once. Her t hope for a large country 
rarden vanished There was a vard, ome 
table I beyond it a sweep of open 
moor. Sl nt her elbows on the wide 
vindow nd irveyed the scene with 
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“Ts there no garden?” she asked after a 
moment’s silence. 

“Oh, yes, miss. We have a nice strip, 
just enough to grow vegetables, and a small 
potato field; but it’s terrible wind-swept 
here. ’Tis behind the stable. I persuaded 
Mr. Mowbray to take in a bit of field and 
work it. You see, it was a ramshackle 
place when he bought it-—just a ruin nearly 

and he’s spent a mint of money repairing 
and such like.” 

“It’s quite said Rosemary, 
turning round from the window. 

In this bedroom, as in the other, all the 
furniture was dark wood, ornamented with 
much carving. The white dimity curtains 
and spotless white bed-hangings gave a 
fresh, pure look to the room. 
white background 
pink rosebuds on it. There was 


delicious,” 


singularly 
The wallpaper was a 
with tiny 
an old-fashioned chintz couch at the foot of 
the bed, and a few good prints on the walls. 

“I like this room best,” said Rosemary. 

“Then will you stay in it, and your sister 
will have the other?” suggested Mrs. Ingle. 
“I like the rooms to be occupied. I have 
two young maids who want work.” 

Their scanty luggage 
was brought up, and a little tray with tea 
and bread and butter accompanied it. 

“I dare say Mr. Mowbray is a bit put 
said Mrs. Ingle, “for ’tis the Club 
night, and there will be the three gentlemen 
to dinner; but it will be a treat to them to 
There are very few in these 


So it was settled. 


out,” 


see ladies. 
parts.” 

“What is the Club night?” asked Rose- 
mary. 

“They call it the Welcome Club. They 
Wednesday. It’s 
only by way of being sociable and having a 
bit of a talk and smoke.” 


come here regular every 


She said no more, and withdrew. The 
girls looked at each other with dismay. 

“Of course, they won’t want us,” said 
Penelope. “It’s a bachelors’ dinner; but 


exciting all the same. What a 
stuffed in our black evening 
dresses, Rosemary If we had only known 
we should come in for a dinner-party, we 
would have brought our smarter gowns. 
But black is quite suitable, and I’ve heard 
it said that most men like women in black.” 

“As if three old fogies and bookworms 
will look at us at all!” scoffed Rosemary. 

“Is there a drawing-room, I wonder?’ 
mused Penelope. “I not. We 


won't go near Laurence till the dinner-bell 


it’s rather 
good thing we 


suppose 




















I t w i ve him tu to cool down, 
ww! Oh, Rosemar doesn’t the 
f i mel weet Who do you think 
these men al 1 where do they come 
fron We seem at the other end of 
anwar 
* The m be farmers ested Rose- 
mary If a man lives out of town as much 
as Laurence has done, he makes very queer 
friends.” 
‘But he doesn’t look antiquated, and he 
ha f head.” 
He | rtistic tastes,” 1 Rosemary. 
‘I believe most of the carvil 1] over the 
hous« done by him. It must be his 
hob 
When the dinner-bell rang at seven 
o’clock the irls came out oft their rooms 
and fe 1 their w: back to the big room 
with ling door There w 1 hum of 
talk within, which ceased iddenly as 
they opened the door. 
Tl r bro forward to meet 
the ttle 
“Mr In uu knew that I 
hould have fr ends to-night Let me intro- 
d them to vou. Sir Anthony Forrester, 





If the girls were surprised to find their 
brother friend not the boor they had 
expected, the friends were certainly sur 
prised with their race and sweet 
ne 

Sir Anthor rt about the ime heicht 

their brother, only of stouter 

I He had twinklit el eye and 
rather rawl in h eep ba voice 
Major Will hi a small dark man, on 
the ntrar was keen and ck in voice 
and 1 vement, and had a very cheery 

it hi eve bel 1 hi cheerine 

Rosemar th lit they were the very 
t she had ever seen Mr. Talbot wa 

I nd fair nd very handsome. All 

¢ n the easiest t th each other 
and oa h other their Christian 
I é Major \ iI “Ted,” Mr 
Talt B ’ and Sir Anthony was 
r Tor . 

ry tter took Rosemary down to dinner 
ind M Wi hi t Penelope 

I dinner-table nd severe in 
t t a flower t; the centre 
I a bronze horse nd rider Con- 
ve v ec! | there was a 

restraint at frst t On wore oft 


the one who put them at their 
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arrival. 
ever had 
hermit. But 


vill retire to 


‘3 expect you are all hating our 
We didn’t know 


pany; we thought he was a 


Laurence com- 


we will be most harml: and 


our rooms early, so as to let you have your 
time together as usual 

Now, don’t 
any of 


them to feel de trap 


woop down upon me in 


speec hes, 


Laurence. “for | 


make any pretty 


vou,” said want 
They had no right to 
such an unexpected 
fashion. I never invited them.’ 

“No,” said Penelope with spirit; “ we're 
self-invited, but we read the motto on the 
front 
‘brede and wordes.’ And we 
all de trop. We're simply 
here! Rosemary says the house is 
and as she’s always in dreams she’ 


bound to 
don’t feel at 
delighted to be 


door, and you're rive us 


a dream, 
in her 
roing to enjoy myself 


} ” 
alway do 


proper sphere. I’m 
hugely. | 
“So do I, Miss Mowbray,” said 
Talbot. “ There’ 
that I don’t.” 
“Oh, you young ign 


Bruce 
not a minute of the day 
yramuses !” murmured 
Laurence, 

“I don’t know,” said Major Willoughby, 
with his cheerful smile. “It’s a matter of 


habit or practice, I think, t ‘niovment of 


life; it isn’t the monopoly of the young.” 
“It’s a matter of health and tempera- 
ment,” said Laurence A healthy body and 
philosophical mind those are the things to 
aim at The rest fol] 
“TI don’t enjoy life,” d Rosemar with 
1 pretty little hak of her head “T’'m 


alwavs trving to, and hoping to, and yet I 
alwavs feel I just m Sigg 

“What is your idea of enjoyment?” ques- 
Anthony, in his slow tone. “I 


think we might each air our own views on 


tioned Sir 


‘samy look came 


“Getting my ideals fulfilled, I think,” she 
said. 

Perfect freedom,” said Penclope promptly 

‘An armchair and a pipe, | Laurence. 


“Quiet,” murmured Major Willoughby 
“Racket!” laughed out Bruce Talbot 


Sir Anthony ked round the table with 

his twinkling eve 

Ah!” he | I won't mmit myself 
Enjoyment mine hut r ke a coy 
maider k at | talk of her nd away 
he flit 

I a t ] ke t} expr n CT ic 
said Laurence \ | \ f the 


1 


“When the dinner-bell rang the girls found their way back to the big room with folding doors.” 











» the world to do it We can 
that sounds a platitude, 


we're put int 
rn ike the best of it; 
but it embraces everything 
Not alway satisfactory,” 
Bruce “T was getting some rent out of a 
fifteen 


said young 


farmer’ wife the other da ‘’Te 
pun hort, zo it be. my dear, but ’ee mun 
make the best on ‘un, for ’tes all ’e'll have 
from |!’ 


The talk drifted on from jest to earnest, 


and both girls were conscious of a great 

simplicity and naturalness in the conversa- 

tion. By the time dinner was over, Rose 

m felt no embarrassment in saying, as 
1 her sister rose to e them 


Is there a drawing-room here? Because 
if not, Pennie and I would like to go to 
bed We are very tired, 
all sit and smoke in the upstairs 
Mrs. Ingle has told us s 
“No,” said Laurence, ju 
have no drawing-room. This is not a ladies’ 
But if you're tired, pray don't sit up 


and we know you 


room ; 
calmly. “I 


house. 
I’m sure Mrs. Ingle will make you com- 
fortable.” 

“Now, that was a stupid thing for you 
said Pennie 
don't 
something more of 
I’m awfully interested in them 
“T won't have them wishing us away,” 
said Rosemary with dignity. “I saw the 
relief in Laurence’s eyes as he bowed us 
out. It is a Club dinner, so Mrs. Ingie 
says, and we're outsiders, so we're best away 

from them.” 
“I’m not a bit sleepy,” said Pennie. “I 
shall rout up Mrs 


to say as they left the room 


together. “cy want to go to bed. I 


want to see those men 


Ingle, and have a good 
gossip with her.” 

Rosemary went t There 
was a cheerful wood fire blazing in the grate 
a chair up to it, she sank back in 
herself up to the enjoyment of 

Pennie sought the kitchen 
When she 


last, she was brimful of interest 


o her bedroom. 


Drawing 
it, and gave 
day-dreams 
and was a time 


long away 


came up at 
and information. 

Mr Ingle is deliciou She has lived 
here for twelve years. and know 
I've f 


and a g od 


} everybody 
yund out everything I want to know 
Now, 


deal more wake up 


Rosemary, and listen! You know I hate 
keeping gs to myself.” 
I tl Pennie, it's rather demeaning 





ur information from ervant about 
friend 


Mi 
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miles from here, 


a big farm five 
which had been in the family for genera- 


owned 


tions He speculated, and lost his money; 


and her only brother was killed by a vicious 
horse She and her sister had to sell the 
farm Her sister married, and he came 
to Laurence as ho There! that’s 
her history. Of course, | had to hear all 
about that first And the kitchen is charm- 
ing All the cooking is done in a 
kitchen, and Mrs. Ingle has got lots of her 
own pictures and ornaments about. She and 
I sat by the fire and talked Mr. Talbot 


is land agent to Lord Hawkhurst, who owns 


, 
ekeeper 


the biggest pre perty about here He lives 


four miles from here, outside the 


V illage 


of Hawkhurst. Everybody adore Mr 
Talbot; he is so happy and sunny and 
genial But when there’s a question of 


teel, 


who has 


mouth sets like 
Mrs. Ingle says, and the 


right or wrong, his 


culprit 


been counting on his easy good nature to 
let him off finds he’s mistaken his man 
Sir Anthony, Major Willoughby, and 
Laurence knew each other at school—Rugby 


long ago. Sir Anthony is not well off, 
a4 § 


and lives in a small grey house; he farms 
his own land, and is a scholar, Mrs. Ingle 
says; and he’s a charitable gentleman, she 


says—I expect a kind of philanthropist, for 


he visits all the poor scattered over the 
moor, and advises them for their good. He 
lives all alone, but never misses 
with Laurence 
Major Willoughby is very well off, and has 
a big house just out ide the vi lage He's 
ever see his wile 
about her. She shuts 


never comes outside the 


coming 


over to dine once a week 


married, but no one 
rhere’s some mystery 
herself up and 
gardens. He 
It is his wife that has given him those sad 
eve l expect Mrs Ingle 
ladies 


has only been here five years 


says there are no 


living here except one, and she’s an 


heir and a most pi sud and unsociable 
one Mrs Ingle Say he’s eaten up with 
haughtine and treats everyone as if thev’re 
the dirt beneath her feet She i ur only 
lady neighbour her |] r t five 

( | Ph Stal 
| The v Rollir C} half 
i mile from \ Y ( I've leart the 
d ince Th | man 1 ( | Mr 
P He very nervous and sl but 1s 
i good preacher, and Sir Anthony reads the 
le in church f hin The \ r has 
I vife nd Nz \ n the winter 





+] 


ath, Pennie’ it is quite 


n to you, How can you 
re yet. This house used 
Like It’ 
And in the days of the 
ll used to stop here, 
the fashion trade got 


awfully vood 


became bankrupt, and no 
Then 


began to be 


yusine 
wucht it he 


avaln, 


and at last he made it 


veryone who called a hunk 


e, but no drink and no 
what is done now, and it 
ne Corner,’ and he has an 


the road in a field, where 





if they come along 

1 this an inn, he'll do 

se up for their disappoint- 
Laurence must be rather 
\nd there are two empty 

1 of this passage, Mrs. 
yne of them would make a 
room for us. She quite 


here, for she says we would 


house. Laurence spends 
and writing in winter, 
l ummer. 
‘tty easy time of it. Mrs. 
es books, or new papers, 
And Sir Anthony 
vs he must do it to earn 


nee does it for amuse 


which ! 


nk this is about all, unless 
» hear the history of the 
tchen-maid.” 

enough, thank you. I 
ble of mysterious wives, 


inthropists, 





tramp 


1 young agents!” 


replied 
t half past ten down 
that now. Well, | am 
h l oO to bed \\V hat do 


nee and his friend 


id Rosemary promptly 
and natural, and they 
about thing and not 

ve n t have been a sur 


¢ tr 


reated u a if 


ur live and did not 


I'd have liked them to 
They were quite glad to 
Good 
hall have a good time 


not tlattering. 
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Penelope disappeared, singing as she did 
so, in her pretty contralto voice; 

** They may rail at this life—from the hour I began it 
I've found it a life full of kindness and bliss ; 
And until they can show me some happier planet, 

More social and bright, I'll content me with this.”’ 

Rosemary opened her window and leant 
out of it, looking up into a pure, still, starlit 
sky, with a heart-throb of pleasure. 

“It’s delicious to be out of tdwn. But 
oh! if I were but looking down into a dew- 
cented 


Laurence live without one? I wonder if he 


laden, flowet garden! How can 
would let me make one out of a field. But 
The turf 
of generations, the cld shady trees, the big 


what hopeless work it would be! 
hrubberies -they would never come into 
existence till | was dead and gone! And 
perhaps he will send us back to town to- 
morrow. How we shall rebel! I think our 
combined forces will bring him to reason. 
We won't give in without a struggle. I’m 
sure we could settle down here; and I'll 
hope that a garden will be manufactured 
I feel 1 could be quite perfectly 
happy if | had a garden of my own. How 
l should love it 

Then she laughed at herself. 

“The unattainable again! It always pur- 
ucs me. Why can’t I be like Pennie, and 
be simply and absolutely content?” 

She turned from the window, and was 
oon sleepily murmuring to herself as she 
lav in her white bed 

‘I like Sir Anthony’s idea of enjoyment ; 
or to think of 


omchow. 


it is better not to analyse it 
it at all.” 

Poor Rosemary. From the time she had 
been a tiny child her one cry was 

“I want to be happy, I mean to be happy.” 

And life was continually mocking her 
and disappointing her hopes. 


CHAPTER III 
A MONTH ON TRIAL 
**Tf women have a w 


They do it ‘gainst all the wat 
ld."— BEN JONSON. 


hes of 
the world, 
. HOPE you have slept comfortably?” 
|.aurence’s tone was courtesy itself 
They were all at breakfast the next 
morning, and there was something in his 
keen look, as he glanced at his young sisters, 
that made Rosemary feel distinctly nervous, 
She met his glance with her sweet smile. 
“We feel quite at home already,” was 


her response. 
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to eat before we 
said Laurence. 

I’ve been out for a walk already,” an- 
nounced Penelope; “and I found the 
verbial early worm. Just through one field 
I dropped into the most delicious wood I 
You would have screamed, 


We'll 
matters ove! 


have something 


talk 


pro- 


have ever seen 
Rosemary! It has green grass paths, with 
i 


the sun glinting through the trees and 
making it look quite fairy-like. The ferns 





“* Absurd!" 


ejaculated their brother impatiently. 


we od ! “s 


“How delicious to 
mured Rosemary. 

“There’s a good afternoon train back to 
town leaving our station at two ocl ck,” said 
Laurence. ‘You had better not tire your- 
selves out this morning.” 


own a mur- 


move- 


breakfast,” said 


“We are not going to discuss our 


ments while we = ar 
Penelope mischievously 


Laurence smiled grimly, but said no more. 


‘How could you live on that bit 


of money ?’” 


and berries of all sorts riot there It is 


down in a kind of hollow One yrass path 
hed over by | ( nd at the end 1 
1 stile over which you look out upon the 
moor It is quite perfect I hope I wasn’t 
trespassing I scared one pheasant away, 
but only one 
“The wood ji mine aid Laurence 
hortl 
y ul Phen R mary, you must 


minute we have finished break 


come out the 


fast 





He was called away by Mrs. Ingle, as they 
were leaving the table, on a matter of busi- 
the big 
They noticed a piano in the 


ne The girls went upstairs to 


itting-room 


back part of the room Penelope it down 
at once to it, and ran hei | over 
the key 

It is in tune he said Oh, Rosemary, 
cannot two women outwit a man We will 


not return to Mr Burnaby 
‘No,” said 


ment 


Rosemary, opening the case- 


window and leaning out “We will 








i wot. We must be absolutely firm about it. 
We will camp out in Laurence’s woods, and 
earn our own living, rather than do it.” 
d “So we will.” 
They put their sunny heads together and 
with many a ripple 
ihter between them. 
| When Laurence came in he found them 
in two of his easy chairs, 


oncocted their plans, 


ne on eae h side of the fire. 


He seemed a little less certain of him- 


lf. Quick-witted Penelope jumped to the 


ncl yn that Mrs. Ingle had been backing 
their cla 

Well,” he said, “I have taken you in for 

1 night, and heard your complaints, but I 

ler that r grievances are too slight 


warrant my breaking my agreement with 


Mrs. Burnal [ am sure you are sensible 





ugh to see that two young girls like your- 

lves are much better off with a lady to look 
ter them tl in a house of this sort.” 

‘We are not going back,” said Rosemary, 

ing up at | with a calm, sweet smile. 

Nonsense! I--I can’t have you here. 

utterly « of the question. You ought 

ee it for yourselves, It’s most-—most un 

fitting.” 

It is f t fitting.” said Rosemary 

tly, “that an elder brother should make 

1 home for | young sisters. But Pennie 

and I are not going to force ourselves upon 

We have a small bit of money that is 

ir very own, is it not? That {60 a year 

that we have each to dress upon. If you 


will n us live with you, we have 
our plat We like this part of the 
and we shall settle down 
\\ I age, and we mean to be 
Of course, f120 is not much 
neither of us has expensive 

Mr Ingle 
ht that there was an empty labourer’s 
re. She was looking at it 
vindow, and the rent is about £¢ 


happened to tell Pennie 


il mear 


n to take that, and settle 


Absurd!” ej ilated their brother im 


like a 
1' How could you live on that bit 


couple ot 


ut have up to now had it 


* said Pennie. 


hall be 


Rosemary in 


\ t interrupt u 
ld to it, and we 
o succeed, 

jobbing gardener. She 
friends and tell them who 


and ask them to empl her or recom 
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mend her. They will know she is respect- 
able when they know you are her brother. 
And I-—I think, you know, music is my 
forte. I am not proud, and money will be 
my chief object. I shall offer to go round 
to the country inns and public-houses, and 
play dance music for them in the evenings. 
I knew a young fellow abroad who did that. 
He made enough to support himself and an 
invalid mother. He said it paid him much 
better than going to the houses of the rich. 
Then we shall grow flowers and sell them, 
and we shall be as happy as the day is 
long. You can ask us to dinner on Sunday 
if you like. That will save usa meal. We 
thought you would not take us in, so we’ve 
settled this up together, and we’re going 
this morning to look over the cottage and 
take it!” 

Laurence gave a short derisive laugh, but 
not seeing the mischief lurking in Penelope’s 
eye, he felt far from comfortable. 

This was turning the tables on him with 
a vengeance. 

“You forget 
Rosemary, looking at him with reproachfui 


we are both of age,” said 
‘You can’t force us to live in London 
if we determine not to do so. It is really 
undermining our health. Pennie and l| are 
not well unless we are in the country.” 


” 


eyes. 


no more about it,” said 
Penelope, from her chair. “Of 
course, we should have been very happy to 
with you. We have both got 
We should have gone 
our own way, and kept out of yours, and 


“So we will say 
rising 

live here 
plenty of resources. 


always dined in our own rooms on your Club 
Mrs. Ingle will be very 
She was looking forward to having 


evening. disap- 
pointed, 
us here. She hoped we could have eased 
her of some of her duties. 
cook, and can make lots of dainty foreign 


dishes, and Rosemary loves keeping a house 


lam a very good 


tidy and making it pretty with flowers: but, 
of course, now we shall do this in our own 
house. We shall not be the losers by this 
arrangement !” 

Laurence paced the room in perturbation 
of mind. This opposition was quite unex- 
sisters’ plans, though at 


now pre 


pec ted, and his 
first striking 
ented to 


him as ludicrous, 


him extremely objectionable 
Their quiet, determined de 
They looked capable 
of carrvinyg out their outrageous intentions, 
He had not even Mrs. Ingle to back him up. 


She had entirely vone over on the two rebels’ 


possibilities. 
meanour alarmed him. 


side. 





pre} terous! he muttered 
Pent r yoked acro at Rosemary be 
back with mirthtul 
Then Rosemary got up from her seat and 


cyves 


both het mall hands on_ her 





brother’s arm, brought his pace to a stand 


still Raising her sweet, wistful eyes to his, 
’ 
l 


in the most bewitching voice 
kind to us and 
trial kor 


who left us in your 


Laurence, do be 


take us in 


Give us a month's 
sake 

charge, we ask it.” 
Chere was dead silence 
Instinctively Laurence’'s eves travelled to 


wards a portrait on the 


Surely, if ever eve and ile were repro 


ed in the next gene n, Rosemary 
vere | mother over ag And he had 
loved het oO As a scho ol xteen he 
had leant over her dyi1 i and promised 
her that his two baby ild be h 

I H father th in tl 
hunting field had been t 1 shock for 
] mother lying in bed with by of three 
week ( Three de cate ttle ters had 


died of scarlet fever only two months before, 


ind Rosemary was left an orphan before sh 
v 1 month old 

Faithfully he had fulfi | his trust, but he 
did not understand cl en bic had 
thought that in provid m with food 
r thi gy, and educat n | had done all that 


When 


was finished, he tried to go into the 


Was nect iy own education 


army 


d on the score of he th ind doctor 


prescribed for him a quiet country life with 
plenty of outdoor pursuits. He had a larg 
enough income to make this feasible, and 
pg! idua \ a yeal went on wh n all neces 
ity tor it had n¢ e ha ved too | ny 
in tl rroove to be hay t of it If it 
had not been for hi friends, Laurence 
would have become a veritable hermit: but 
he \ not unso ib lw considered 
} h poor ive k charitabie 
pel eman 

He now oked f1 ther’s picture 
to Rosemary sweet young face, and then 
he turned from her and t down on the 
broad window-seat. with a tt embarra d 
la 

| m vang hed! | but I 
have a month trial t i tr vou turn my 
quie h e topsy-turvy | vy mad prank 
way you go without ar r word! 

Agreed! cried both the gu tovether 

and then they wisely decamped and told 


M1 Ingle of their victory 


c 
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“We'll wire for our luggage, ana write to 
Mrs. Burnaby the first 
Penclope ; and Rosemary 
that the letter 

An hour 


declared 
suggested 
first, 

later, and they were hurrying 


thing,’ 
quictly 
should e sent 
across the field towards their brother's wood. 

Rosemary was enchanted with it, and ex- 
plored every nook and corner with feverish 
excitement. At last she came to a stand- 
still in the midst of one of the grass paths, 

Pennie, she said “3 
make this 
Oh! | 


have an 
wood into 


Inspira- 
tion. I will a garden 


paradise wonder if Laurence will 
et me 

She would not be dragged away from it 
Restless Pennie left her there at last, whilst 
she went on herself to explore the village 
and church, and Rosemary sat down on a 
fallen tree and began to weave her garden 
scheme 

She was startled presently by a gun being 

It sounded 
She hastily climbed 


herself 


fired in a field outside the wood 
too near to be pleasant 
fence, and then found 
Anthony 

} 


surprisea 


over a low 
clost to Si 


He looked 


when he saw her 


I'm out partridge shooting,” he said, 
and never imap ned you would be so close 
Your brother has let me his shooting, as 
he does not care for it. Are you exploring 
the country | thought you were going 
back to town to-day 

. ] » ? 1 

Oh, no, aid Rosemary, with her rip- 


pling laugh There has been a stiff con 


test over it this morning, but Pennie and 


| have won We are here for at least a 


month Do you pity my brother: 
Sir Anthony 


Laurence is a bad one 


smiled 
for the unusual, 
he said; “accustom him to anything, and 


he'll never want it altered 


Phat sounds hopetul Hell soon get 
accustomed to us, and then there will bk 
no talk of a change 

Then she altered her tone 
Isn't it lovely this morning I do love 


to be out of doors, and | have been planning 


some landscape gardening Have you 


much influence over Laurence, Sir Anthony! 
entreat him, to let me 


Could you bey him 


delicious wood! 


Short of 


gardening in his 


Why not ask him 


do some 
cutting 


down his trees, what harm could you do 
HH never enters it ne preserves no game ; 
ind though I do shoot through it, | very 
seldom get any sport there 

“Then I shall tell Laurence you advise 


my taking it in hand. Gardening 1s My 





“*T'm out partridge shooting, 

said Sir Anthony, ‘and never 

imagined you would be so 
close 





bby, not only over flower-beds, 


making 


pottering 


and shrubberies, and 


and walks—oh, | 


| ope s 
k garden shall be so 
I y if I can metamorphose the wood 

Sir Anthony shook his he ad at her 

“That is so like the 


all for pulling down to build up after their 


enthusiastic young, 


leas of beauty! 


Phat is unfair Come with me. | shall 


take you into my confidence.” 

She made him follow her into the wood 
up the green path under the beeches, tll 
they came to another path crossing it at 
I ght ingies 

“This is the cross-ways,” she said. “I 
hall have a= sundial her Now four 


his is 


where we are 


quarters of the wood are divided 
centre of it 


suld take those 


very nearly the 


standing. I sl quarters, and 


I should make four garden f them: an 
autumn one, a winter! a pring and a 


summer one So that any time of the year 


and all the year round, you would have a 
garden to work in and enjoy 
Sir Anthony did not look convinced. 
ature before cultivation for me,” he 
“Oh, but you don’t understand! I love 
ature ; my gardens would not be 
1 would 


artificial 
only bring together 
ind expel the enemies t 


nettles I 


well 1 shou 


Nature’s pro 
The 


brambles 


) growth 
should cut down: the 
ld keep some of them for 
autumn tints, but all the thick 


growth would be controlled and kept under 


their 
wild under 


n’t explain, but I have visions of what 








mig be done. Shut your eyes and try to 
e at 1 see—a sloping bank covered with 
violets a sheet of white Christmas roses. 


by holly bushes and overhung with 

There 
wering shrubs bordering the walks 
heltered glade a 
The yellow 


easter the arbutus 


of moss and fern would be 
winter fi 
p of myrtles and 
camellias the coton- 
tribe of 
{ from the 
dark background of winter green. My spring 
beauty! Bulbs 


and down amongst the 


corunna, 
and a whole 


barberry would stand out ehtly 


irden would be a dream 
cattered up mossy 


yra primroses and deli wood anemones 


forget-me and marsh marigolds border- 
ing the stream 

Rosemary stopped uddenly. 

[ am boring you. No man 

terested In a woman's ideal garden 


1 think I am 
Anthony said, | 


interested in yours,” Sir 
oking at her with twinkling 
tone Wa LOW 


and pon 
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“And 


finished, what would be 


y lens 
gparacn 


these 


derous. when were 


your rdle then? 
“They would never be finished. How can 


a yarden ever be finished ? It con- 


work, 


disappointment! 


brings 
tinual continual joy, continual 
She 
him through the leaves of the 
head 


“But I would not always be 


Her lips quivered looked away from 
ps q ; 


DEeCcChes OVver- 


working in 


it,” she added in a soft undertone. “1 would 


meditate ; I would feed my soul, and fill it 
with peace and happiness 
‘You tell me when that time comes,’ 


said Sir Anthony “7 
for filling my 


have another recipe 
And he 


“if you want any digging or del 


bb 


soul quickened 

his tone ‘ 
ing, Moses Vance is your man 

“The old man who brought our g} ? 
He was an old dear Why, there he is! Is 
he your keeper? 

“He carries my bag ] 
out with me if I can 


“He is a regular Jack-of-all-trade 





“He is that Moses is a veritable gay 
filler He is the vil stop-gap I've 
known him left in cha of two or three 
babies whilst their mothers were at market 
He sweeps chimneys, mends roof pape 
rooms, cooks, washes, mends locks, is a bit 
of a gardener n fact, lends a hand an 
where and everywhere whenever he 


wanted 


I shall certainly employ Most if I car 
afford him 

“He is a bit of a bargainer, I can tell 
you 


Rosemary turned and spoke to Mosc as h 


slowly approached them 


He touched his hat to her 
“ Beg pardon, sur, zim to I time be slippin’ 
on here be Max a-pointin’ in the turny 


all to no purpose 
His reproachful look at 
a merry laugh from her 
‘l am the Mose Siu 
Ill wish 


» | 
Rosemary ( citea 


Anthony 
good-morning I'm going 
Straight back to the house to get I 


Culprit 
you 
aurences 


permission for my dream yarden.’ 


She flitted away Moses rubbed h head 
as he saw her retreating footstey 
They voung maids be f devastatin 
They’m all auver thiccy villave T’other 
maid be climbin’ the church ster Her 
passed | with a nod when I axed she if so 


be my barrer were wanted for station to-day 


‘No!’ her says; ‘but un will be bu bringin 
zoon.’ An’ then her 


more luggage from 








» to church tower. ‘I want 

have a look ; ountry I’m a-come to live 
n!’ her sa\ An’ I saith to she, ‘ Ef so be 
limbeth that tower, you’m bound to dic 
liveth in thiccy country,’ says I. 
An’ her la 4 

“Come on eep your breath for walking, 
Anthony. 

And Mo followed him without a word. 

[he sisters met at the lunch table, and 

re voluble in their account of themselves. 
But when Rosemary made her 
rence sta! her as if she had taken 


request, 


‘4 n’t arden at this time of the 

he said “This isn’t the time for 
want to be planting, or 
s and stuff that is there?” 
Chis is ¢ time of all others to be 
said Rosemary in a 
vardener would tell you 
trans- 


trees are always 


ted in the autumn; paths made, bulbs 
all the digging, and lop 
can be done.” 

gardening in bad 


Ree 3 we he 
1 at his perturbed face. 


“Rosemar n outdoor you'll 
find Lf 1 t her potter 


od | 1 | kept out of 


person, 
about in your 
your way, and 
yu won't know she is in existence. The 
‘I don’t pose you can do much harm,” 
ike to amuse your- 


} . 


n there | shall make no objections.” 
Rosemary’ e became radiant. 
I ar ny to begin,” she said. 
oached her request. 
Do I ce the 


plano upstairs, 


"No. Bi Talbot occasionally sits down 


M I 1 t into an empty room at 
| e and practise upon it 
won't hear a sound. If 


vill dispose of me, and you 


vhere you like. Don't 
at room, as that part 


I very old, and | am always 


hat one of those rooms 


” 


1 make harming sitting-room for us. 
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while to furnish a 


“It is hardly worth 
room for a month, is it? 

The girls looked at each other in silence; 
then Penelope said 

“I do think Rollins’ 
delightful village I have ever seen. 
met your little 
shrunken little man, Rosemary, who bolted 
out of the post office and away like a rabbit 
‘The vicar 


Chase iv the most 
And I 


scared vicar; he is a 


directly he saw me walk in. 
seems in a hurry,’ I said to the old post 
mistress. She’s 


Rosemary ; 


a regular bundle of cheeri- 


ness, walks two miles into 
market, on a Saturday, and back again, and 
is turned eighty, so she tells me. ‘Ah me, 
dear,’ she said, nodding and winking at me, 
He do be terrible shy to 


I always do say the pulpit do 


‘tis his way. 
womenfolk. 

fit he, an’ nothin’ else in this wide world. 
He be a praper praycher in pulpit, and be 
like a picter out of frame when he do be out 
on it!’ I’ve had 
There’s no proper ladder to 


such a climb up to the 
church tower. 
it. It got broken six months ago and has 
But I swung myself 
Don’t look 
I’m a very good gym- 


never been mended yet. 
up bv one of the bell 
shocked, Laurence. 
nast, and it’s only the top part of the ladder 
is broken. I had a most splendid view of 
the country up there, and the moor rolls 


ropes. 


away for miles. I wish you had been with 


me, Rosemary. Then I played the organ. 
It is locked up, but the key is hidden under 
the chair cushion you sit upon. Most con- 
venient. I got an idle lad to blow the 
bellows, but it’s rather a wheezy, asthmatic 
instrument. My lad was too old for school 
and too young for work—so he insinuated. 
Do you know him, Laurence? His name is 
John Tinder.” 

“An idle, worthless 
his davs in the workhouse 


“He told me he is Moses Vance’s nephew, 


camp. He will end 


x” 


and he says his uncle ‘ be a praper rogue 
So she Laurence listened, 
amused. occasionally 


chatted on. 
Rosemary 
sister, but for the most 
part was wrapped in dreams. When lunch 
was over, she sped back to her wood again, 
and did not re-appear till five o'clock. 

As Laurence wished his sisters good-night 
at the end of that first day, he found him- 
self wondering if they would make so much 


grimly 
responded to het 


difference in his life after all. 
[END OF CHAPTER THREE. ] 
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Kathleen’s Happiest Christmas 


A Complete Story 


By ESTHER BRANTHWAITE 











[T wa 1 l evening for anybody to 
| be abroad Rain and sleet had fallen 
vil ll t afternoon, and the pave- 
ent was o! mass of greasy mud; but 
Kathleen walked as though she were treading 
n air, indifferent alike to the discomforts 
bove her head or beneath her feet, and a 
ng of pu eladness was in her heart 
she stepped daintily along 
In less than twenty-four hours the train 


eg her swiftly towards home, 
ehtfully luxurious weeks 
would be able to enjoy her 


del 


well-earned holiday in the midst of her own 
peo} le Alt 11 sh¢ could sce the COSY 
shabby itt room of the comfortable 
ttage whe r dear ones dwelt, with its 
heerv fire t vide old-fashioned grate, 
and the group of girls—the bovs would be 
t the station to mect her, of course 
tanding in the porch to bid her welcome. 


When Kathleen arrived at this point in 
her pl nt gitations a crimson flush 
antled her cheeks and a smile played 
bout het retty lips. Her mother and 
the merry, light-hearted crew were dear, 
rtainly, and it would be perfectly delight- 
ful to be t home with them once again, 
Dut 
Good-bye intil Christmas; I shall be 
t lordhar then,”’ had been Jack May's 
farewell for onths before But the mere 
recollection of the glad, satisfied ring in the 
leep voice, as he uttered the commonplace 
words, hac loritied and made easy many a 
t of hard drudgery for the grave young 
mathemat 1 mistress during the autumn 
ter 
What a glorious August it had been! 
Never before, surely, had the sky been 
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2 
of such a brilliant blue, or the singing of 


the birds sounded quite so melodious to 
her ears. Certainly she had never before 
spent such a perfect holiday. And how 


quickly the days had passed !—why, Sep- 
tember had arrived with almest lightning 
rapidity. 

The damp, dingy streets faded away, and 
a wide expanse of breezy moorland came 
into view ; this distance of time 
the girl could almost taste the salt of the sea 
and the roar of the waves far 
below as they against the rocks 
still thundered in her How good it 
had been just to walk in the clear, exhil- 
arating air with the stalwart man who had 
perhaps the 


even at 


on her lips 
dashed 
ear®rs. 


been her constant companion 
other members of the little party had seen 
and sympathised fashion, 
for in one way or another these two kindred 


in a_ practical 


souls had been thrown together almost every 


day—and the friendship between them 
had advanced with rapid strides during 
those long sunny days 


Ahappy little sigh of contentment escaped 


Kathleen's lips as she turned down one of 


the numerous dingy side-streets and put 
her latch-key into the door of a tall, narrow 
house. No word had been spoken, it 1s 
truc, but if she lived to be a hundred she 
would never forget the day when, in her 
botanical zeal, she had ventured too near 


the edge of the cliff in search of a particular 


flowe1 It would have meant certain death 
if she had slipped, but Jack May’s strong 
arm had drawn her back into safety ; his 


face had grown white beneath the tan, and 
his voice trembled as he pointed out the 
the 
only 


crumbling soil 
fecl strangely 


nature of 
yuld 


treacherous 


But Kathleen « 


















exultant, as she vainly endeavoured to 
thanks 


eventful 


murmur her 

After that 
have known each other for years instead of 
mere weeks ; in looking back on that period 
of perfect understanding, it 
though 


morning they might 


scemed as 


this big, kindly man must always 
have had a part in her life, so incomplete 
and unsatisfactory would it have been 


if he had never entered it 


And he was to be at Fordham for Christ- 
mas ! 
A thick letter addressed In Khoda’s 


sprawling hand, met her gaze as she entered 
the narrow hall the 
unusual 


sight of which suggested 


some 


and a cloud 
sweet, thoughtful face 


Something very serious must have happened 


occurrence 


overshadowed the 


at home, for indolent Khoda hated letter 
writing more than any other occupation 
only indulging her sister with one. brief 


epistl 


during her enforced absences from 








‘In her botanical zeal she had ventured too near the edge of the cliff in search 
of a particular flower”—p. 45. 


and it was with a vague 
trouble 
ment that Kathleen tore open the enve lope 
‘The very idea! 
to Bassenfell, indeed !’ 
of colour appeared on each cheek as _ she 
sheet And the 
almost tragic in its 
failed to cool the hot 
indignation had risen 


} ] ] 
added uci 


the parental roof ; 


fecling of coming and disappoint 
lo expect Tli¢ to go 

and a bright patch 
hastily scanned the untidy 
postscript, 
entreaty, not 


flame of 


which was 
only 
which 
up within her but rather 
thereto 

other time we 


“Tf it had been any 


should not have asked you, of course 


but with three small dances and real 
bail in prospect you must see how utterly 
impossible it is for either Flo or myself 
to lighten Aunt Hilda’s gloom But, oh 


Kathleen, you are not young, and you 


had a soul above frivolities 


matter-ol-lac 


have always 


] suppose plain t peopl 











| ° . 
generally have compensation given 
them—you will not fail us at this very 
important moment will you ? ”’ 
ny ; 
Phere was al note enclosed from her 
r deplorit \unt Hilda’s most in 
tune demand to have one of her three 
it-niect wit er at the festive season 
, 1 excusing the pleasure-loving natures 
he did not ll it selfishness of her 


necr daughters ; but Kathleen im 


ntly threw it from her and began to 
the room, which was a habit of hers 
n in doubt or perplexity 
It was obvi Aunt Hilda was very far 
m well, for, though crotchety in the 
treme in most things, she had never 
n to unnecessary complaining 
re her health was concerned, and it 
‘ quite n il for her to expect one 
them to to her under the circum 
tances; but irely that was no reason 
the ity should fall to the lot 
the plan member of the family 
lly wher he had worked so hard 
. 4 t and really needed a 
] y to restore her weary brain 
\t t time Kathleen would have 
| t Khoda’s little shaft 
t mel it had almost a venomous 
to-nl t nd she gazed long and 
tly at r reflected countenance when 
tire nd worried with this most perplexing 
lem w had so unexpectedly con 
nted her at last went up to bed 
Her slumber were far from peaceful 
Ithou he had fully made up het 
t Cl the whole of her holiday at 
Fordham wa idly haunted by visions 


and in the 
deserted 
repressed 


in-lined face 
! finally 
refused to be 
lor I sUpT ing, just for the sake 
Rhoda or Flo ultimately 
1 to t Bassenfell—and she did not 

t ild possibly shirk it in the 
it enhance the 
happiness the tiniest bit 
heed ss children 


poor old 


t \ I t e giddy 
little more—-as her com 
the next week or two 
venerable 
ce implied, and all 
things for 
But, in 


to herself, 


is not such a 


kiving up 


rer members 


meant 
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it might be worth while to devote at least 
a portion of her month to the 
lonely woman in the little northern villag 


precious 


Long and fierce was the battle fought 
in that dark little chamber, but victory 
came with the first gleam of dawn; and as 


Kathleen ate her solitary breakfast, an hour 
later than usual in honour of the holidays 
she studied the Yorkshire trains. It would 
be past three before she could hope to reach 
the out-of-the-way place, and the papers 
overhead 

But 


great re 


as well as the grey sky spoke 


of a not far distant snowstorm these 
were trifles in face of the 
nunciation had 
and the cheerful wire she despatched from 
the station was “ just like good old 
for she never had failed them yet,” 
remarked inelegantly, as she gloated 
its contents with Flo, and at the 
time discussed the relative virtues of pink 


mere 
which cost her so much 
Kath 
Rhoda 
OvVeCc! 


same 


and blue ribbons for the forthcoming ball 
But there were many delays on that weari 
some cross-country line, and it was past 


five o’clock when the train at last crawled 
station, and a very chilled 
and forlorn-looking Kathleen 
the badly lighted platform 

Her 


her sacrifice, 


into Bassenfell 


descended to 
enthusiasm of the morning, born of 
had 


the discomforts of the journey increased, for 


gradually oozed away as 


the predicted snow had fallen heavily for 
hours, and the cold had been intense ; and 
when she learned there was not to be had 
for love or money a vehicle of any descrip- 


tion to convey herself and her belongings 


to her aunt's abode, it seemed to be the 
verv last straw 

“Turn to the right when you get over 
the bridge by the church, and it’s the last 
house but one on the lett You can't 


fail to find it, for it’s a fine moonlight night, 
and I'll 


than an 


your luggage in less 
kindly porter called 
as she left the station 
blithe and 
smiled, in 
as she stumbled along 


bring round 
hour,’’ the 
after her reassuringly 
entrance. His tone 
that Kathleen 


her drooping spirits 


was so 
cheery spite ol 
the snow-covered road which was altogether 
unlighted friendly-looking 
moon But the 
landmark, 
had time to 


CXCTCISC she 


save by the 
a capital 
fect 


much-needed 


church proved 


before her numbed 
with the 
herself 


whatever it m 


and 
thaw 

found knocking at 
ight 
presented 


her aunt's door, which 


prove to be within, certainly 





























++ RO Hh Re 





ed 


“*Turn to the right when you get over the bridge by the church, and it’s the last house but 





| come nd gave a last 
{ t the heavy oak door 
pitably closed 
not empt at any 
r to tl lo r appeal 
t te] ( slowly 
nd the door opened 
Industinct 1 re en 
l out of whi weak 
juired who w there 
l the il | tones 
til throw: 1 ind a 
drew 1 inside 
hat hen the 1! heard 
I ! tune n had 
l te t wave 


e to her relet, and her own 


for the time being 


Jane, the elderly 


tress’s 





bs 


2 ae St ST 
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the acerbity of her temper 


which made ‘her the terror of the village 
hovs. had slipped on the frozen snow in 
the vard att back of the house, breaking 
er leg in t and Aunt Hilda herself 
almost too ill to crawl about, had been 
bliged to di and come downstairs to 
render what tance she could lem 
porary hel the person of a strong girl 
whose finge! ppeared to be all thumbs 
wh tread was almost clephantine 

j it icavine had at last been obtained 
but tire 1 nt ol breakages she had 
chieved in t course of that miserable 
( distracted the poor lady 
y not of her helpless and greatly 
ed maiden, who had _ listened 

it! rowll consternation and _ irritation 

to t unu turbances below, as she 
lay totally I pable of effort on het 
in \ \n avalanche of soot down 
the kitchet ney just as the kettle 


iled for Aunt lilda’s longed-tor cup of 
te to r mind panacea for all woes 

test catastrophe, and, to 

e noises which pro 

regions, the strong 

vigorously doing battl 


t thr teartul old lady 

e's sympathetic cal 

\it t tal ad me toan end 

\ l, and things rapidly 
I lip l ipe appearance 


Che temporary 

ble under the new 

le that even her 

t I le love of noise and 
tented with the havoc 


t in that hitherto 


d hi uschold ana 

{ ] { l thr t 0 

comfortable tor 

M t! inkful to lay 

the pill Indeed 

tt \ e with the un 

t ( 1 been obliged to 
tually tell asleep betore 

» begin to brood upon 

. y which followed 


ther opportunity for that 
for, a both nursing 
her shoulder her time 
filled But the grateful 


word bestowed upon 


her by Aunt Hilda in return for her gentle 
ministrations more than compensated her 
for all her unaccustomed toil; while the 
unwilling prisoner in the back bedroom, 
subdued and humbled by reason of her 
own helplessness, learnt to curb her naturally 
sharp tongue in a truly amazing degree. 


The ball on the 26th will surpass 
anything we have ever had in sleepy 
Fordham,’ wrote Rhoda. ‘‘ Mrs. Barton’s 
nephew do you remember that big, 
good-natured man we met at Craig- 
lands ?—is to be there, and , 


But Kathleen read no further. The 
letter was hastily thrust into her pocket, 
and the next moment, with flushed cheeks 
and—yes, it cannot be denied—damp eyes, 
this very human heroine was busily engaged 
in beating eggs for a dainty pudding to 
tempt Aunt Hilda’s precarious appetite. 

The voice of duty had called and she had 
obeyed ; moreover, not for one moment 
did she regret her choice in the face of all 
that had befallen the house at Bassenfell, 
but it was better for her own peace of mind 
not to dwell too much upon ‘the might 
have been.” Did she remember? indeed ! 
Would she ever be able to forget ? And 
he would think she had not even cared to 
go home 

But when, as the last hour of Christmas 
Eve drew to a close, and the bells rang 
forth their joyous peal on the clear, frosty 
air, an old woman's quavering voice faltered 
out her pitiful little lite-story, her own 
heartache was almost lost sight of in the 
one romance which had brightened Aunt 
Hilda’s somewhat grey existence. 

Nobody was to blame, my dear, only 


my own wicke ride, for a single word 


from me would ive put matters right. 
But I was foolish and wilful in those days. 
it is true, wisdom comes with the years, 
but the irony is that, more often than not, 
it comes just too late, you see,’’-—and the 
1 was shaken sadly at this point 

It was not until some years later he 
married the woman who came between us 
and | never v him again, for he died of 
consumption, the result of a chill—they did 
sav he had a very indifferent, careless kind 
of wife—betore he was forty But I hada 
great desire to have his only son spend 
Christmas with me; perhaps it will be my 
last, you know, for I am an old woman and 











iot be many at 
I t rhere is some promise of the years 
that locusts have eaten being restored 


ke to think I shall meet John, up 


| 
vhere he 


won't need any explanation, 


lis understanding will be pertect. Ah 
me! how ippy we might have been, and 
I just threw it all away He promised to 
be here to-morrow four o'clock, but I 


fraid we hall not be able to offer him 
dinner the weak voice continued drowsily 
the tired eyes closed 


Kathleen, whose interest had been 
iroused by the pathetic little narra 
tive ind who had plump turkey 
other good things in the lar 


in the iv, hastened to reassure het 


But 
keenly 
seen a 
ler earlier 
The in himself would doubtl prove 
rvthing his’ father 
vour that horrid 
Hilda’s 


evidently 


ointing and eve 
; not—he was sure to fa 
in who had stepped into Aunt 
rightful niche 
neclected 
hy } holid , 
had given up his holiday to 


and who h 
husband shametully, but he 


het 
gratify a lonely 
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old woman’s whim 
without other most 
people had some special friends with whom 
they liked to and he 
should, at least, be fed sumptuously during 


it was not to be supposed 


he was invitations, for 


spend Christmas 
the time he remained under her aunt’s roof, 
fell aslee p 


came to 


resolved before she 
But 


day 


she 
the 
dainty feast was 


her reward her next 


for when the cooked 
\unt 
comfortably ensconced 
the temporary 


have been on her 


to perfection by her own hands, and 
Hilda had 
by the drawing-room 


help 


been 
lire, 


who must certainly 


very best behaviour, ushered in the expected 


guest less clumsily than could have been 


thought possible, and even her thick, guttural 
tones 


clear and distinct as 


John May 


sounded quite 


she announced “ Mr 


And Kathleen, looking up and_ seeing 
the gleam in the grave eyes. went forward 
into “‘that new world which 15 the old 
For if August had been gelighttul, the 


blessed season of peace and goodwill proved 
infinitely more so. 


— —~>>~ AVA * Les - ee 
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I ASK NOT 


ASK not God my life to free 
From jangled chords of fear, 
If but a harmony it be 
In His deep-listening ear. 


I ask not that my way be plain, 
So I in Him abide, 

So He eradicate the stain, 
The deep soul-stain of pride. 


I ask not, care not, 


I ask not that my outward life 
Should be devoid of care 

If but beneath the surface strife 
His peace I know and share. 


I ask not to be freed from pain, 
So He doth keep control, 

And hold in His eternal will 
The orbit of my soul. 


“What of death?” 


If but this life below, 


In every act, word, thought, and breath 


Be His to Whom I go. 
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The Rumour 


A Complete Story 


By J. J. BELL 


Author of ‘‘Wee Macgreegor,’’ Etc. 


‘€ T’VE been hearin’ a rumour,” remarked 
Mr. Peter McBean, putting his st 
inged feet on the fender, and looking hard 
at the kitchen fire. “‘ I’m sayin I’ve been 
hearin’ a rumour,” he after 
waiting in vain for his wife 
response to his first utterance 

Mrs. McBean 


repeated, 


to make some 


took a rochet-pin 


from her mouth and fell to work on a ball 
of exceedingly pink wool 

“Rumours!” she said cheerfully 
** Rumours is like the we vs—aye, 
fleein’ aboot an’ daein i’ guid to 
onybody. But what’s the latest, Peter ?”’ 


The old man pursed his lips ere he an- 


swere 1 It’s aboot Mi She lbrook, wile, 
an’ it was no’ in his favour 
‘© The meenister ! Phat’s no’ sae nice 


Still, Peter, meenister 
vet that didna get rumoured aboot 

** But this is a serious affair, Marget 

Tt it's trac.” 

‘* I’m afraid it’s true enough. I had it 
frae John Bowie, an’ | ve nevel he ard John 
Bowie, the plumber, tell an untruth 
in the way o’ business.” 

** Man, man, can ve no’ get on wi’ ye: 
story, whatever it is,’’ cried Mrs. McBean, 
curiosity getting the better of kindliness 
** Ye’re no’ near as spec ly asa snail, Peter. 
What was John aboot the 
meenister ? Is the meenister for leavin’ 
Fairport, efter a’ that Fairport has done 
for him? My! it’s no’ three years since 
the last jumble 
manse! Is he for a 
** Tt’ll maybe come to that, wif 
‘* For a gran’ kirk in the 
Mr. McBean shook his shaggy 
** Mind ye, Marget,”’ hie uid gravely, 
ve re no’ to repeat the rumour to a livin’ 


there never was a 


exce Dp 


> ’ 
wie 1 
Bowl SaVin 


sale for rey 


leay lI 


soul 
‘*T can haud ma tongue Haste ye, an 

tell me.’ 

Mr. McBean’s rugged features har 
the meenister,”’ he said ] | 


is in feenancial deeficulti 


~ far 

* I’m sayin’ the 
cial deeticulties 
up, if no’ ruined.”’ 

he old woman dropped het 
threw up her hands 

* Pun 


is In feenan- 
he's hard 


meenistel 


: 
In ither words 


work and 


man!” she said sym] ithetic- 
ally. “Purr man! An’ him wi’ a wife 
an’ seeven o’ a family ower young to earn 


a penny 

* Ye can peety 
ve like,”’ said Mi 
of voice; “ but aman, especially a meenis- 


family, if 
McBean in a severe tone 


the wife an’ 


ter, that speculates in gold mines 
‘* What’s that ve’re sayin’ ? 
I dinna believe it Ye should be mair 
cautious what ye say, Peter.” 


Peter's expression lid 


Speculates 


not soften as he 


said 
‘*T wish I could believe it wasna the 
case. But John Bowie heard it frae the 


meenister’s ain lip 
**Tohn’s been at the bottle again, I’m 
thinkin’,”’ she cried, indignantly 
“ Weel, I admit he’s no thi 
man in Fairport, but hie 
f the tale 
bottles in creation. | ji 


soberest 
ha’e 
he told me out o’ a’ the 
t hope he'll tak’ 
ma advice an’ no’ it to everybody He 
promised, but ve canna depend on him. 
But, if ve'll listen, I'll tell ve.” 


could never 


rotten 


1] 
tell 


** [I’m listenin’, Peter 

*€ Aweel, it’s no’ a lang story Yester- 
day mornin’ John Bowie was busy at the 
manse, thawin’ a frosted pipe He was 
up in the k workin’ awa’ wi’ lis lamp, 


it, 
an’ he heard the meenister an’ 
crackin’. He 
* He hi 
“ He couldna 
what the meenister ud 


his leddy 


tence 


P fer 

‘ { 

| 1) vw that way 

dha COM hha i\ 
‘ 


‘We canna help that 


C50 on 








him An’ 
speakin’ aboot a gold mine 


hey had been 


minded 





“*Tho meenister,’ said Mr. McBean ponderously, ‘is in feenancial decficulties.’ 


had come sud 
a wee while later 


ss that 


e was intendin’ to come 
e heard the meenistetr 
e’—that’s his leddy 
lone aboot this great sum 
that’s the rumour, 
e rumour.” 
is sorely distressed. In 
he had a warm regard 
minister, but also for 
untiring in 
long ill 
that fact, 
beheve his 


her during a 


Peter of 
he would not 
is proved 
he said, ‘I’m no denyin’ 
but it doesna’ mak’ up 
thing. Oh, Marget, it was 
h afore that he was 
» Just o’ gold. As for 

ufraid time’ll prove it.” 


last 





” 


‘An’ what'll happen to his wife an’ 
weans ?”’ she cried. ‘Oh, but I canna 
believe it—I winna believe it! I wish 
ve hadna told me, Peter. But ye’ll no’ 
tell onybody else 2?” She looked implor- 
ingly at her man. 

“Na, na. I'll no tell onybody,”’ he as 
sured her. But there’s another thing.” 

** What ? ”’ 

‘It’s a wonder ye didna notice it yer 
the twinty-first o’ Decem 
ber, an’ he hasna sent the usual order for 


ce 


sel’. This Is 


a goose.” 

Peter McBean was a nurseryman, suc- 
cessful in a modest way, but his wite 
added to his income by keeping fowls, and 
for at least ten years she had supplied 
with no small pride—the minister's Christ- 
mas 

“Oh, I noticed it,’’ she said sadly. 
“But I thought he might be leavin’ the 
order till the last meenit, or maybe, for a 
change, he wud be gettin’ a turkey frae 


goose. 





> shoy But the goose is waitin’ for 
e same os 
e’ll be neithe: nor turkey 
1e manse this year, I’m thinkin’,” dryly 
remarked Peter. ‘‘ We'll need to eat the 
goose at Christmas. I wasna brought up 
to Christmas dinners, but it wud be a 
peety to disappoint the goose efter feedin’ 
it up,” he added, perceiving that his wife 
showed signs of tears. ‘‘ An’ we'll eat 
oor ain goose at the New Year, as pel 
usual.”’ 


** Peter 


ey 


LOOSC 


McBean,” she indignant 
ve ye nae feelin’s o’ compassion ? Ye 
ud 


cred, 


eat the meenister’s roose, an’ never 
nk o’ his wife ins wantin’ thei 
Christmas dinner! O Peter, Peter!” 
‘* The weans’ll be better wantin’ the 
ose, Marget. Of course, if the meenister 
omes to ye an / the goose I’ve 
naethin’ mair to say <cep’ that a ruined 
man has nae business buyin’ a goose o1 
ony other luxury.” 
Ol man! Whaur’s yer Christian 
peerit ?”’ 
‘Tits, wife! Surely ye dinna expec’ 
} 


me to show sympathy 1O1 
meenister, that lost 


a man, especi 


illy a his siller in a 


gold mine! An’ him preac hin’ aboot the 
ist o' gold! Pah! 
For a moment or two the old woman 
i it a loss 
- we Ie owel ] l 


hard on him,” she ven 
ured What wud ye dae if ye were 


n’ yer siller, Peter 2?” 
Me lose siller!’’ Te iughed at th 
idea 
* Aweel es th a sigh \ 
be Ory tor the ean 
Che sins o the la ers he be 


ll tell ve | 
jist tak’ Mr. Shelbrook the 
present, Peter 


* OF} ve heard fine,’ she = said 
‘An’ if ye'll no’ tak’ it to the 


I'll tak’ it ma el’ Ye can say 

t ve like, but ye ought to be vexed for 

that gets ruined The goose is 

es, an’ I can dae what | please wi' it 

Mr, MeBean exploded in a storm of pro 

he tried threat ind) persuasions 

thout a His wife, though 

lding tears, remained firm 

‘The POOSE ] TNiirie she repeated 

| in cae hat | Case : a” 





THE QUIVER 





enough, 


And sure two nights before 
Christmas, the old woman delivered q 
clumsy parcel at the manse, and fled as 
if for her life. Along with the goose was 
a slip of paper on which was laboriously 
scrawled : 

© With Mr. and Mrs. McBean’s comblj- 
ments for a Mery Christmas.’ 

The minister was touched He was on 
the best of terms with his flock, but not 
used to handsome gifts. He called the 
next day at the Peter observed 
his approac h and left by the back door. 


cottage. 


Later Marget said to her husband: 
“If ve had seen hoo sorrowfu’ the 

meenister was lookin’, though he tried to 

be cheery, ve wud ha’e took the goose to 


him versel’.” 

lo which Peter retorted 

* He had need to look sorrowfu’, I’m 
thinkin’. An’ I masel’ faur 
enough afore I wud tak’ a present to a 
gamblin’ meenister.”’ 


wud see 


* But ve've neve! got ony prool vet,” 
she « ried 
se Proof ! 


enough 


His face was prool 


I seen it 
when he y 


i 
leat cam’ along the 
road ai 

“*Oh, Peter, can ye no’ ha’e mercy? 

“Mercy 2? What aboot justice, Mar- 
get >?” 

She did not reply, and with the morrow 
they had another subject than the minister 
In the 
house tool: fire, a 


destroyed 


to discuss night Peter’s*new hot 
d with its contents was 

It was 
f who ha 
his savings on the 

‘ But, Peter,” said lis wife 
comfort him, when le 
specting the wre 


a serious blow to the 
| spent a large part ol 
building 


rardenet 


seeking to 
irom in- 
tenth time 


returned 


kage for the 


it's no sae bad when it’s insured.” 

Peter groaned But it wasna in- 
sured.” 

‘Oh, Peter! 

* Dinna upbraid me, wife, for I canna 
theole it.” 

‘But the gentleman at the bank 

Ay, | ken he advised me to insure, 


an’ [sort o’ half promised 


And then [ thought | 


him to insure 
wud jist tak’ tho 


risk. Dinna speak aboot it, or ye'll 
drive me mad I'm black ashamed 0’ 
masel’.”’ 

‘QO but ve needna be that, dearie 


We a especially aboot 


mistakes 


mak’ 





ller. Ye meant to save money wi’ no 


ik aboot it.’ 


| couple's troubles their 

Was neest « ter, who resided in a 
IS village twenty miles distant, was taken 
two dat he re the New Year, and 

M McRe summoned to her aid 

There were 1 ildren at home, and the 

on 1 man was exceedingly lonely. It was 
fact that he felt the humiliation 

u e than the loss itself. All 
ve s life ( een careful in money 
tte e could not forgive him 

trippil is old age. ‘‘ IT should 

{ sens he told himself 
Qn the 1 t of his wife’s departure 

me the s1 It fell heavily, and the 

untidy kitchen 


t dav Pet t by the 
| brooding 


ldieness, 


termed his ‘f rank stu 

\\ he asked himself, would 
Marget and himself had 

been burned? That 

uin or the next thing 


oon he happened to 


low and beheld the 

ste ng the road. He lett 
the firesid cked the outer door 
Phen he ret »a small chamber at the 
vhere he , “| 

( where he remames 

: , , 

the m ( ii got tir dl ol KNOCK 


Pet I f himself when he 

| nt t { fire after closing the 
He fought with the 

conquer it Hiad 

Marget bee m e might have taken 


umself im compari 
Mr. Shelbrook, but in 
ttempts at condemn 

y and excusing his own 
feeblet He sat tor 

the firelight, and try 
thought 
McBean, was just as bad as 
Both had taken and 
| { the gardener had 


reeable 


risks, 


. It would bye 
them all And 
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what must not the minister be feeling ? 
After all, if the minister’s folly had been 
great, he would have to pay for it more 
heavily than an ordinary man. Peter re- 
flected that since the fire such neighbours 
as he had been unable to avoid had, one 
and all, offered him sympathy. Who 
would offer the ministe1 sympathy when 
his trouble became public 2? Who, in- 
deed .? Peter shook his head and sighed. 
And he was just as bad as the minister. He 
wished Marget would come home. He 
was so depressed that he actually wanted 
to ask his wife’s advice! , 

About. six received a_ tele- 
gram stating that his daughter was much 
better, but that his wife would remain till 
the following morning. After the relief on 


a feeling of deso- 


o'clock he 


his daughter’s account, 
lation came upon him. He would have 
to “ bring in” the New Year all alone, 
and for five and forty years he had never 
brought it in without Marget. Neigh- 
Pah! He would lock up and go 
to bed early 

Suddenly he realised he had forgotten 
about tea. He put on the kettle, set a 
few dishes on the table, and found there 
was no butter in the house. But Marget 
had told him to look in the outside larder 
for anything he wanted. Out of 
it was very dark, and the snow was still 
falling. He felt cautiously about in the 
larder, and touched something large and 
clammy. It was the goose for the New 
Year's Day dinner Somehow the goose 
sent all his thoughts back to the ministet 


bours ? 


doors 


and to Peter there was nothing the 
least funny in associating the Rev. Mr. 


Shelbrook with a 


co ce 
LOOSE 


“It'll be a sad, sad New Year at the 
Manse ” he sigh d 
* * * * * 


Pwo hours later he was trudging through 
the snow, a bulky parcel in his hand. At 
last the manse came in sight, and he noted 
that the windows were all lit up. 
puir man’s trying to 
for the end o' the 
Peter, as he opened the 
terrible poseetion 


I suppose the 
keep up 
vear,”’ thought 
garden gate "its a 
to be in.” 

He had laid the parcel on the doorstep 
to ring the bell, prepara- 
when the door was 


adppearan Cs 


and was 


gong 


tory to decamping, 





opened and a flood of light poured upon 
him 
‘“Why, Peter,” said the minister, “ I 
was just starting to come to you. 
Come in, come in!” 

Mr. McBean, partially recovering him 
self, shook his head, and said indistin tly 
lifting up and presenting the parcel, ‘‘ This 


scc 


is a goose— and stopped short 

** A goose !”’ 

‘Ay, it’s a goose,” said Peter with 
another effort, “‘ wishin’ ye a’ a happy 
New Year, frae me an’ the wife.” He 
pushed the parcel into the minister's 


hands. “ It’s time | gettin’ hame,”’ 
he mumbled, and turned to go. 


** Stay, stay!’’ cried Mr. Shelbrook. 
“You must come in to-night. My chil 
dren are having a lit party—l've had 
trouble lately, but thx vas no need for 
it to affect the young ones. Come in, 
Peter. I really don’t know hat to say 
about this magnificent gilt I can't 
possibly thank you and Mrs. McBean. 
Why, it is only a week since you 
sent us the other goose—a splendi | 
bird.” 


© Oh, ve’re welcome, ye're welcome 
Peter stammered. ‘“‘ But it’s time I was 
oe ttin’ hame.”’ 

He looked so obviously uncomfortable 
that Mr. Shelbrook did not aC 
tain him. The minister was more than 
touched, and yet he was a little puzzled. 

“Then just wait till I speak to my 
wife, and I'll walk down the road with 
you,” he said. ‘“* I was coming to see you 
in any case.” 

Peter realised that the 
easily overtake him, so he 


temptation to run away, and presently 


seek to 


minister could 


resisted the 





he thanks of Mrs. Shelbrook 
ind the elder children. It was exceed 
ingly disconcerting, and as he and the 


went down the ro 
a word to say. Mr. Shelbrook, however, 
was evidently anxious to talk. After 

il remarks on the weather and local 
topics he laid his hand lightly on the old 


id he had not 


minister 


Seve! 


** Peter,” he said gently, “ pray do not 
be offended at what I am about to say.” 
Pete trembled. ‘“ I heard only this 


morning that your loss by the fire was 
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than I 


more serious had supposed, | 
heard you were not insured. 
and I, like other people, are put here to 
help one another. You have helped me 

you have comforted and encouraged 
me with your kindness. If it is possible, 
if it is the least necessary, let me do some- 
thing in return. If 1 can make your loss 
easier, let me do it. Please let me do it. 
I have suddenly become a rich man 
Peter. A he was more like my 
brother—has died abroad and left me a 
fortune. And so——Why, what is the 
matter 2?” 

‘© Oh, sir, oh, su 


N OW, Vou 


cousm 


cried the old man 
**T cannot thole yer kindness. I'm black 
ashamed.” 

“No, no, you must not feel that way. 
There is no one I'd be prouder to be of 
use to than yourself.” 

** Dinna speak aboot it, sir, please dinna 
spe ak aboot it.”’ 

“But ’ Mr. Shelbrook paused. The 
old man’s distress was painful. ‘* Do you 
wish me to leave it till another time?” 
he asked gently. 

“Ay, ay, another time, if ye please,” 
cried Peter eagerly. 

And so the minister, still puzzled and a 
little dismayed, conversed on casual topics 
until the was reached. It is 
possible that Mr. McBean did not under- 
stand a word he said. 


cottage 


* * * * * 
Peter found his wife in the cottage, 
wondering and somewhat anxious over 
his abse nce, 
a Jist efter I sent the telegram,” she 
explained, “Mary arrived to look efter 


Lizzie, an’ so I thought I wud come hame 
But what ails ye ? 

© Oh, 
ping weat 


dearie 
Marget,”” he said, drop- 
ily into his chair, and told his 
halting 

She was first tearful, 
delighted 

** But are ve no’ 
Marget ?”’ he asked 


then frankly 


vexed aboot the goose, 
dejectedly. “ The 


goose for the morn’s dinner.” 
en h, 1 tel she said ( heerfully, 
‘what dae I want wi’ geese when I've a 


guid kind meeniste! 
man ?” 


forbye a guid kind 











A Christmas Sermon 


By the Right Rev. EDWARD CARR GLYN, D.D., Bishop of 
Peterborough 


« And a little Child shall lead them.”—ISAIAH xi. 6 


" we meet to worship God on the last 
d Sunday of a closing year, we seem 
to stand between the memories and re- 
lections of the one that has been spent 
and the hopes and aspirations of the 
coming yeal 

Should we not thank God that at just 
such a time the strength and comfort of 
Christmas teaching fills our hearts ? Is it 
ot indeed a blessing that this festival of 
the Saviour’s incarnation, of God taking 
the likeness of our flesh, should come at 
such a time to strengthen us ? Looking 
back on all the sins and failures of the 
past, as we should do, we may be helped 
with the assurance how for us men and 
for our salvation Jesus came down from 
heaven and was made man, and was born 
a little child; that, looking forward to 
the coming ye unseen, unknown, mys- 
terious—we are yet hearing the echoes 
of the Christmas angels’ song telling the 
message of that wondrous birth. 


Hope at Christmastide 


So that, with all the certainty of a 
rekindled hope, we put our hands into 
the hands outstretched to us from 
Bethlehem’s cradled Child, and know the 
truth the text gives us for coming days; 
‘A little Child shall lead them.”’ 
Yes, as we close the pages of the by- 
gone year, it is the thought of our Em- 
manuel—*‘ God with us ’’—it is the sight 
of the little Child of Bethlehem that 
Strengthens us and helps us to look 
ick upon the past, whatever it has 


‘A little Child shall lead them ’’—+¢hat 
little Child, He Who was born into this 
orld on that first Christmas Day, to be 
he Saviour of mankind and God's Re- 
deemer of humanity—He leads us back 
to God. We may put ourselves into His 
as He Who can 


hands as our Redeemer 


d will cleanse us from sin and lead us 
ome to God 


Think of it now—before it passes quite 
away, to meet us at the bar of God’s great 
judgment day—think of that life of yours 
in the past year, what it has been. It 
seems to some of us a year of progress and 
success, of gain and of acquirement. It 
seems a year of happiness and of amuse- 
ment: a year in which the world has 
thought so well of us ; a year in which the 
kind attention of our fellow-men, their 
high esteem and good opinion, have often 
gladdened us. But has it been a year in 
which our souls have been drawn nearer 
God—a year of deepened spiritual life, of 
truer heavenly mindedness, of prepara- 
tion for the home beyond, of growth in 
grace, of Christ-like service, of unselfish- 
ness, of humble mindedness ? 

With others, it may be, the year has 
not been such a time of happiness or 
prosperity. Sorrow and loss have Leen 
around our path; partings have come. 
There was, perhaps, the bitterness of 
some farewell that wrecked the heart while 
we were smiling, for their sake, above 
our tears. There was the change of home, 
the turning of our back on the memo- 
ries of dear bygone days; or there was 
the misunderstanding that cut the friend- 
ship of our youth ; or there was the bitter 
shame of some disgrace; or there has 
been the death of some dear one. 


What has Last Year Made You? 

This is the record of a heavy year that 
lies behind us now. And what has it 
made of you? Has it depressed and 
hardened you ? Has it made life seem 
to be spoiled to you? Has it worn out 
vour love—made your heart cold, sus- 
picious, unsympathetic, cynical ? Has it 
made your esteem of men less full and 
strong 2? Has it nourished hard thoughts 
of God, made Satan’s whispered lies less 
inconceivable, made you forget eternity 
in the hard strain of time, checked your 
true praye:s, thrust you away from God ? 








I want you take that life of 
yours, with its deficiencies, its Grod-forget- 
Iness—perhaps its actual sintulness—to 
take that life to Jesus Christ as your 
Redeemer, as the Saviour from your sins 
to bring it all before His eves as the 
Forgiver of your sins, to lay that past life 
of this dying vear, whatever it has been, 


now to 


upon Jesus Christ, and let Him as the 
little ( hild lead you to God You can 
not doubt His willingness when you re 


member Bethlehem; you cannot distrust 
His love when you remember Calvary. 
So let us all bring to Him all our past 
and yet again lay the whole load on Him, 
the Sin-bearer ; let us, each one of us, un 


that past 


ng the experience 


of another vear to | is, the Mediator 
between God and ma issured that He 
will both accept a irdon us, that, 


| le will lead 


through His wor 

us to God. He, thi Child of Beth- 
lehem, shall lead us k to God. SO 
of the past year it sha true: “A 


little Child shall lead 
And if for 


rences a litt 


them 
and its occur 
Child of Beth 


the past yeal 
le Child, th 
lehem, the forgiving 


Saviour, shall lead 
us, so in the future also the assurance of 
the text may be a blessed fact for every 


one of us: the little Child shall lead you 
How to Begin the Year 

We are to-day upon the threshold of a 

vear—the finished and 


cable past of the old year lies behind us ; 


Wwrevo 


the days of the new year, so big with pos 
tie so shrouded with solemn mys 
teri so dangerous with unperceived un 
ertainties, le at the vet unopened doot 
ot the new vyeal And yet about that 
fi e, as about the past, the word is 
true ** A little Child shall lead them.” 
Let us, at least, begin the year with 
p r and hopefulness, with some dis 
t t determination, some definite resolu 
Let us make up our minds that 

the new coming year shall be for each of 
us a better vear, with higher purposes 
itier aims Dier ideals Let 
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we may strive to follow where He leads, 
Only to mention two ol them. 
Perhaps the first characteristic of the life 


one Ol 


of that blessed Child, which we may strive 
in the new year to imitate, was His con- 
duct in His home. You must. have 
thought sometimes of the example given 
you by the Child Jesus in His home. May 
it not be true that with so many the 
life of the home might be made a hap- 
pier and better and more unselfish life if 
there were to be in it more guilelessness, 


patience, obedience, unselfishness, and 
self-restraint 2? It will so cut your heart 
when the present opportunity of home 
is passing out of your life, if you have 


then to think how you misused or wasted 


it. 
Making Your Home Life Better 
Are you, within your home, laying upon 
some other one a burden you should 
bear 2 Are you making home life as 


easy and happy to the rest as it might 
be 2 Are you making your own life de- 
signedly a good example to the younger 
joy to all 2?) Is your 
lite built to-day upon the pattern of that 
life of 
went down with 


ones, a strength and 
a Jesus 


o Nazareth, 


which 


and was subject to them Jesus in- 
creased in wisdom and. stature ind in 
favour with God and man” ? In these 


ways make it 
lead them.” 

And to mention but 
teristic of 


tate You will 


remember how 


blessed ( hild, when twelve years old 
went to the Temple sacrifice. When 
they found Him there He inswered His 


mother’s remonstrances with the words 


““Wist ve not that | about My 
Father's busine es It was that sense 
of having a work to do for 


filled His mind. 


Let us be Busy for the Master 


What has our past to show 


that we 


can say (apart Irom our own persona 


loyment 








some occupation t 


crease Christ’s King 


and work that we ¢ 


thine more al 


ing in the steps « 


I think we want, 


hat will itself in 
lom, some activity 
an do for God, is 


id is a closer follow 
f Him Who went 


for our own sakes 


and for the cause of Christ, to have more 
active workers in our Church. I know 
our clergy mn re laymen’s help; I 
know our Si y schools want teachers ; 
I know « e and foreign mission 
kers are I know the three 
it SII are SO weakening 
} i 5 impurity, mtem 
( ind need extra 
le to | fight these evils, 
the | im<¢ to wage the 
ttle of ¢ Cross: I know that 
t every he Church’s work is 
ed b that so many good 
( stian 1 omen seem to fail 
( it thev, like Jesus, 
1S by about then 
tl They do not seem 
his respect of the 
(; rk, the ‘* littl 

{ S cm 


Onward an 


d Upward 


every one of us 
certainly in these 
hat blessed Child 
lin youractive 
ttle Clild ” shall 
elves in His hands, 
the coming 

fe to Him, and 
You may not 
vour hand in 
You often 

vou can always 
by faith, not 


ber that vour Guide 


] 


rotime ony 
day by day ind 
ter step He leads 


1 still Let 


haVs seen) claihk 


A CHRISTMAS 



















































































































H CATHEDRAL: 
T NORTH TRAN- 
ING. 
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Lut 
ur eternal, wise, and lovi Cruide. 
Wav is in the sea, and 
great and Thy foot- 
Phou leddest Thy 
the hand of Moses 


Waters, 
ste] not known. 
people like a flock, by 
and Aaron.” 

Only thus, led by Him, will your life 
come to be what intended it to 
be; only thus shall your service be 
ible; only thus shall your for 


bring you peace; only thus shall Christ's 


steps are 


(sod 
DOS 


riveness 
dominion be complete in you. 


The Memories of the Past 


me as this, when 
they rejoice to 


Possibly at sucl 
gathered families 


etnel 


g proclaim h ten change has 

ome into their midst ps at such a 
time as this you n ive been more 
quick to realise | amidst the 
changes and chan mortal life, 
we need a Leade! (ruide. 


Pr t may he 
that in a lesser sense the t 


led: ‘fA little Child sl 


rhaps, for som 


true 
} 


has been 


iall lead them 





It may be there are some who own how it 
was ie influence of some little child 
it] their home that led them first to 
{ t In a se ( t otf it highest 
the text to su t A little Child 
hall lead ther Phe entle presence 
me littl ng and soften- 
] hearts, has led to hi her things 
O at r t 
] ’ 
© al l 
Only a 
Neve r 
Wea I vd to us, 
(,od k 
And then it may ive been that the 
hildren of our hom e led us nearet 
God, that their obediet ind simple fait! 


their strong, intuitiye 





hy 
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things, have drawn us to a new knowledg 
love, Phey have turned our 
thoughts towards heaven, and bent our 


of God's 


knees once more in prayer, have recalled 
our wandering and reawakened 
thoughts of what we had learned long ago 
If so, indeed, 
truth—thank God for it ! 
shall lead them.” 

Or, it may be that from that other land 
from God's bright Paradise, they wer 
leading When David's little 
went home, he knew that truth: “ I shall 
go to him, but he shall not return to me.” 
There are those amongst us here for whom 


Ste ps, 


the text in this sense is 4 
—** A little Child 


us. 


one 


some little child is every day, from that 
home beyond, touching the spring of all 
that is most noble in the he irt, and lead- 
ing them towards home. Ah, it 
with them! It seemed so hard, 
cult, and so mysterious, wl 
parting 

it now 


Is well 
so dun- 
the sad 
understand 
everlasting good it 
the text 
shall lead 


en 
came. Perhaps—we 
how for ou 
came to us—and in this sense 
Was” true 
them.” 


But, most of all in the highe 
the words are true the little Child 
the heaven-sent Christ of God, 
of life and powe | | 


through the new year, 


\ lead you 
through all the 


} } 
r, Shadi lead you 


years beyond, till the years melt into 
eternity: and with the gentle touch of 
death the imprisoned souls break into 
(rods eternity through the grave and 

ite I death we iss into the £ior.ious 
presence of the Almighty Kin Lo! up 
to the Throne and Him Who sits thereon 
to all that hun eve hath not seen, nor 
( heard ith it entered into the 
heart of man to eive, to ye unspeak- 
thle and tf ory i little Child 





The Lady of the Choir 


A Complete Story 


















































all 
ened By S. MACNAUGHTAN 
“ Author of ‘‘A Lame Dog’s Diary,” Etc. 
' Ms BERTHA M'’CARTNEY sat in the pleasure from playing one of her favourite 
i gallery of the little church playing the airs as a voluntary, and to this the congre- 
u harmonium The instrument was an in-- gation, who were generally in a hurry to 
wer lifferent one, and Miss M’Cartney played disperse, never listened. 
; it indifferentl \lso she played it in Miss M’Cartney directed her praises 
exactly th I manner every Sunday, and _ her simple hymns to an_ invisible 
is she had «¢ e for many years The audience, and it was well no doubt that she 
rmonium 1 Imost as old as Miss_- did so, for not only was her voice a little 
iat M’Cartnev herself, and she was no longer husky after years of leading an indifferent 
very young She held a practice for choir choir, but the small Irish Protestant church 
vs every Friday night, and she felt elated where she was organist and her father was 
if x mer rs appeared She always rector was but sparsely attended, so that 
smiled a welcot to them all; her courage if she had counted on giving pleasure to a 
: never failed It w part of her Chris corporeal congress she might have been 
tianitvy to st frequently, and she had disappointed. In winter weather the con- 
t very little else than her smile to offer  gregation barely numbered a dozen persons, 
ext Invon¢ but in summer time the pews were better 
, Must of the stops of the harmonium filled; and for two months in the year the 
were out cf working order; the bass was” gallery where Miss M’Cartney sat and 
husky, and t pedals breathed in a loud played the harmonium was shared by the 
tertor fashion It was suspected party from Castle Dennis, who drove over 
1 the vill nnoisseurs “that there was to church on Sunday mornings and occupied 
leakage ere and the consequence that half of the gallery which formed their 
this frailty that Miss M’Cartney’s big square pew Lord St. Dennis was a 
feet had tor very briskly indeed in order regular church-goer, as was also his son, 
to keep t rmonium filled with air, and Lord Maughan; and = Miss M’Cartney 
to play it at She always pulled out the blamed herself for the fact, which she only 
t ( t t trustworthy of them discovered with a deep feeling of shame after 
t t air, the air of the some years, that she was more zealous with 
; in her instrument her choir during the summer months than 
. to play the voluntary on it any other time in the year. She found 
sunday 1 ! she had her own _ herself, too, saving her best dress till the 
met | of st I the first note of the flag should be tlying from the roof of the 
f ticle, and of then pausing Castle, and there was a certain hat, bought 
le the ¢ I llected itself for its vigorous perhaps with a view to appearing well 
dressed before the eyes of London visitors, 
M M"( tne own voice boasted no which only when August came did she 
t and shade: when she discover was much too striking, and that in 


oke down She led the middle of a service too! Her hands 
c of the word; moved nervously on the keys of the har- 


t little in advance monium that dav, her voice trembled, and 

I the ot I » were inclined to lag if there had been a curtain which she could 
t I ( As soon as she had have drawn between herself and the Castle 

t t« he uplifted her voice pew, she would instantly have drawn it. 
tronely t r, gaining courage and She wondered for weeks afterwards what 
then be depended on to — the visitors from London had thought about 

When t ervice was. finished her hat; and there is no doubt she wept 


some tears over her finery when she put it 








; 
ty 
t the 
Tvl 
I St. D 
ts wert 
d n the 


wooden steps 


1 Liery 
M M'¢ 
v putting 
t of th 
monium and 


ibly remal 
hind t Wl 
orgal t 0 
in ind to 


had, ‘‘ That 
very pretty 


you plaved 


now; may 


his own est 


Ireland 


presumably 


was not an al 


one; but it 


little world 


M’Cartney of 5 


speech and 
thoughttf 


r t thie 
t 

I t re 

} ‘ ; 

i t t 


Kindly 


Miss M’'Cartney 


vestry alter 





vas finished and away She w 





“* That was a very pretty thing you played just now ; 
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autumn when black Geneva gown, and count with him 

tter the contents of the offertory bag, and from 

ivs staved the window of the little room she would 

1 at the end of stand and watch the Castle omnibus drive 


what happened when 
they all got home 
again, and what 
they did during the 
rest of the day 
Theirs was a world 
utterly remote 
from her own 
but she and_ her 
father called at 
the Castle every 
\ugust, and dined 
ther before the 
big house party 
d moved on to 
nother place for 
the shooting It 
was for this yearly 
dinner party that 
Miss  M’Cartney 
owned an evening 
dress, otherwise 
this portion of her 
wardrobe might 
have been dis- 
pensed with 
he wove fro- 
ances about 
everyone whom she 


in the big 


re pew on 
Sundays ; and she 
Neve even dis 
Ve 1 that she 


in love with 


Lord Maughan un 
til e heard that 
hie \\ going to 


be married. Lord 
Mau n told her 
it his engage- 

nt himself, and 
ked her for her 


may I know its name?’ wuslane nd it was 


during the winter 
pleasure than following his marriage that Mi M’Cartney 
the considerate doubted for the tirst time whether the choir 


he wa would ever improy 1} ime winter the 


went to the local doctor decided that Miss M’Cartney 


up her father’s was run down”; she aged suddenly, and 








Tu! 





LApy 


er father 1 he would have given her a 
ce of air if he could afford it 
But all t t was vears ago, and Lord 


Maughan little son of ten years old 
now, and | y Maughan, who was as 
beautiful a ] was charming, had been 


ias time since 





h mari had given Christmas 
trees and 1 treats and presents to 
every ch'ld in the parish She used to 
1 for M M’Cartney to help het 

with everyt so that the humbl 
inist | forgiven her long ago for being 
the wif f t man around whom she had 
i lish dreams in the dim 

vy of k 1 Irish church 

I ( t rvices were brighter now 
for t childret t the Castle used to bring 
lly to wreathe the pillars, and great baskets 
f te chi nthemums to place in the 

ltar v Miss M’Cartney had ven 
tured, d 1 t last five years, on an 
nthem whi ised her untold labour 
th t I who stamped their feet 
| | the cold of the dim 


irch in winter weather, but who shouted 


turdily so lor Miss M’Cartney led them 


Doubtl t | ys \ e had not even the 
t now nd it had neve 

1 < ld possibly have 

( cept erchance to 


I i l | tive 1t w nad sie 

1 al lurkin belief in the 
eth Vv of ir, until one Christmas 
Day, two vhen, the singing of the 
nthe finished almost simulta 


‘ cersed | received 
t t from Lord Maughan 
¢ ft , Sadie 
\ \L'¢ led the llery 
t t | enst ft clation 


that S ed oa ip of 
l tandu in the p l 
tr, i ) ‘ licl ) 
V protest ly 
lible in theu 

\l han, ho 
; t know that the 
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“You know I never can tell one note from 
another 

Lady Maughan, who was as unmusical as 
her husband, here interposed and said in a 
certain kind way that was characteristic 
of her 

‘*Miss M’Cartney take a good deal of 
trouble with the choir.” 

And Miss M’Cartney loved her’ and 
forgave her more than ever 

It may be said, however, that she never 
quite recovered her nerve after hearing the 
strictures so sincerely passed by the fair- 
haired girl with the clear voice who stood 
in the church porch that Christmas morning 
She even be n to speak sharply to the 
choir boys sometimes at the weekly practice, 
until she found that the attendance was 
diminished and brought low by such tieat- 
ment She also began to realise, not only 
that her choir was indifferent one at the 
present time, but that it had always been 
as bad as it could possibly be rhis was 


hought until she began to 


a discouraging 
find a grim consolation in the very hope- 
lessness of the situation ; metaphorically 
she sat on a he ip of ashes and scourged 
herself with her past failures. The choir 
had always been bad except during the two 
vears that little Michacl Sheehan had sung 
there lo teach him singing had been the 
one great musical pleasure { the organist’s 
life ; the boy was a born musician, and his 
voice, which was as clear as a bell, was so 
full of melody that the whole church used 
to seem tilled with it It was in his dav 
that Miss M’Cartney attempted her very 
first anthem, and gave to the child the solo 
part of “Ol for tl wings of a dove.” 
Phat w in the immer weather when Miss 
M’Cartney w youn and when even the 
obstinate harmonium yielded to the fervour 
of her finger toucl She had forgotten 
Ul about pr then, but had sung out 
traight and full her own unguessed humble 


elorious sone of love The boy’s singing rose 
in perfect harmony with her playing, and 
Mi M’Cart ted it and oftered it 
up whole-heartedly, not at Hleaven's gate 
at all, but at the irine of a big square pew 
in the whit hed gallery of an Irish 
Protestant chu 

There w quite a crowd about her when 
the service was tin ed, to congratulate her 
on the beauty of the anthem And Colonel 


Nugent waited behind when 


who w 
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t of the Castle party had driven Miss M’Cartney had no offering to make 
to a 1 het out the boy at the shrine of the big square pew now, 
e W ul i make his fortune In a cathe- No one else ever filled the roof of the humble 
he said. He came again to the building with such eloquence of sound. 
h the following Sundav to hear Michac! The August visitors listened impatiently 


to the wheezy harmonium, 
and the unmodified sing- 
of the Lord 
Maughan was married, and 














ing choir 


Miss M’Cartney had prayed 
God to forgive her for her 


sin of lip-service, and to 
accept her praises once 
again 
It was curious to dis- 
cover that the girl who 
ad opened her ears to 
the poverty of her church- 
1usic was the daughter 


f Colonel Nugent, 
d deprived her of the 
that 


who 


nly voice had ever 


1ade the choir glorious 
“He would make his 
fortune in a_ cathedral,” 
Colonel Nugent had said; 
and if Michael had _ not 
then actually made a for- 
tune he had at least 
taken the right road 
toward making one. As 
a young man he _ had 
gone to Italy to 
study, being helped 
thereto by Colonel 
Nugent and other 
musical friends; 
and now somebody 
told Miss M’Cartney 
that he was a great 
operatic singer with 
a tine foreign name, 
and they called 
upon her to 
eS ; P praise the Colonel 
She passed a group of ladies and gentlemen standing in the porch, who had discovered 
and a laughing voice said protestingly.‘. . The singing was , s Irish vil- 
quite shocking’”~ ; him in an srish Vi 
. lage and led him to 
and when he returned to London he rreatme 4 nad Mi \I'Cartney loyally 
d no pains to give the chorister a acquiesced 
ice in life. With the result that the boy's She never saw the Castle pew filled with 
delighted thousands of persons in guests now without inning eagerly each 
minster Abbey afterward instead of face to see if the fair-haired girl were there 
ving pleasure to one solitary woman whose musical education and training had 
t at a hari niut ind pl ved with led her oO consistently to condemn the 
rent skill in lf led church villave choir Over iinst her righteous 











condemnation there stood years of hard 


work on the part of the organist, years of 
practice, of colds caught on winter evenings 


in the unwarmed church, years of smiles 
of welcome to encourage backward choir 
bovs. and vears of working with benumbed 


hands and fect at a recalcitrant harmonium. 


Still Miss Nugent’s judgment was _ just, 


and Miss M’Cartney knew it. Her playing 
began to be more wavering than it was 
wont to | and she distrusted her own 
voice wl he heard it singing alone. 

And n it was Christmas Day again, 

1 the « rch was wreathed with holly, 

nd Lord Maughan’'s children had _ filled 
the altar ' vith white chrysanthemums, 
ind had pl | white cotton wool and scar- 
let berries on the window ledges. Miss 
M’Cartnev w at her place and had nearly 
pleted t voluntary, when a_ large 
party cam¢ » the staircase of the gallery 
ind filed q tly into the big square pew. 
Miss M’Cartney knew her music by heart, 
and liftis r eyes from the notes she eagerly 
rveyed face as it passed before her. 
Miss Nugent was almost the last to enter 
with your man, who gently closed the 
door { t pew behind him, and then 
from a bi t in the corner Lord Maughan 
handed t prayer books and hymn books 
tos tui ' 

Mi M’Cartney finished playing — the 
voluntar t uddenly, and the har 
moniul \ protesting, husky squeak 
She nevet rd her father’s exhortation 

l kneeled to pray her hands 
vere i} 1 nd her heart beat fast 
Mercifull t first canticle went well 
enough l e struck a prolonged note, 

plittir r trembling voice, and the choi 
loyally foll 1 het Ihe must of the 

Deu mple Lord Maughan sang 

it out of tune from beginning to end, but 
the « r boy knew the simple chant 
thorou nd Miss M'Cartney — got 
throu t musi omehow rhe anthem 
W till to come, and her heart sank 
t ft t iwht of it Why had she 
ever di | of attempting anything from 
l VW 1 And what wild — flight 
of in nation had ever induced her to 
believe t t Jame Murphy could Ing 
~ Comfort my people’ as a_ solo? 
t niment looked amazingly 
lfficult nd she wondered if it would 


| Ibi to play it accurately. She 


THE LADY OF 





THE CHOIR 75 


glanced once more at the big well-filled 
square pew so near her own seat; the 
fair-haired girl, muffled in furs, and with 
a velvet cap set on her curls, was saying 
her prayers with every appearance of 
devotion. Every head in the church was 
bent ; only Miss M’Cartney looked appre- 
hensively about her, and tried to induce 
a little warmth into her fingers by keep- 
ing her hands in her muff. The lessons 
were read far too quickly—she had never 
known her father read quickly before. 
Would it be possible, even now at this 
eleventh hour, to put off singing the anthem 
altogether ? She had half a mind to rise 
up from her seat and cross over to the place 
where the choir boys and men, unsurpliced 
and in their Sunday clothes, were sitting. 
Murphy was eating a peppermint in prepara- 
tion for his coming solo, and his eyes were 
fixed on the music which he was about to 
sing. She had not the heart to ask him to 
give up a performance at which he had 
practised faithfully for so many _ weeks. 
In any case she would not be able to convey 
to her father, down in the body of the church, 
her wish to eliminate the anthem from the 
service. 

With a rustle of skirts and stamping of 
thick boots, the congregation rose from 
their knees. Mr. M’Cartney stood up in 
his place and said “ A short selection from 
The Messiah will now be sung.” And 
mechanically his daughter drew in her high 
stool pressed the wheezy pedals with her 
fect, and struck the opening notes of the 


accompaniment The notes were uncertain, 
and barely audible at first ; they trembled 
in their coming, and Miss M’Cartney 


pulled herself together and glanced appre- 
hensively at the stops, to see if the one 
marked ‘“ tremolo’’ had been accidentally 
pulled out One of the notes of the instru- 
ment, requiring peculiar treatment, failed 
to sound at all. Miss M’Cartney’s head 
felt as though it were bursting, and she 
went straight on, without remembering to 
give a pause such as Jim expected, before 
his singing began. She stopped, amazed 
at her inattention, and going back again, 
she sounded the sustained note vehemently. 

But Jim had been disconcerted by the 
absence of the expected pause, and where 


his first note was expected to come he 
merely cleared his throat Miss M’Cartney 
sounded an encouraging B once more, and 
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the church ha 


and the air dra 


tenor voice In 


d something arresting in it, 
, ; 


nk in the sound of the finest 


Miss M'Cartne\ till sat with her face 


d in her han 


med to her that God 


ot question 
how it had 
had sent 


irom nor 


bhi own heavenly 


avenly 


choir 


ingers for 


little while to help her in her need. All 


yout Ove 
tary 1 unto 
thie inger expl 


rotten. the cold of 
ti and her own frequent 
othing at all, and the ill 


the choir boys was of no 


irs were for 


I I t her life s soli 
ri v love Ihe voice of 
ull everything ; and Miss 
till ith her f covered 


H rk ! the 


| e chou O* roared 
lone of | favourite 
101 on the duty of alms 
} ervice Was ove! Miss 
e of her little pieces 
t left the « h, but 
I t het pl She 
t tr\ \ 1 to help 
lack Gene rown 
‘ end the creaking 


ot 
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t you that I think your singing to-day seemed “T believe if we had a note of music be- 
st finer even than in them.” tween us I ought to have got her a better 
E I wonder id Lord St. Dennis thought- | sort of instrument long ago,’’ Lord Maughan 
fully, ‘if a man’s voice always sounds its said, and with his thanks he included a 
mn st wi wi 
, lay, it t 
‘ with l l 
intent O I 
Miss M'¢ 
he said ’ 
Sorry di 


1 sie 
Lord M 
, least lL of 
men | 
ly 
hel t ful 
CTISIS W 
infinitel) l 


ney W I 
want tot 

hersel | 

vith 

ins t 

al 

| t t 
ot! 


a 4 "2 ; \ ’ 
wn > 
; ¢ sehen se re tm, : fluzacerv 


W I “There rose a note of sound of such surpassing beauty that even the eyes 
I of the villagers were turned in wonder upon the unknown singer.” 
Be 
t t proposition to make petition that ! ht be allowed to share 
Would it permitted him to mak a in the it \I Nugent wanted to give 
t of an organ to the church in organ surplices and « ocks, and the village choir 
Cartney herself could play bade fair to be established in some sort of 





to repl t immonium which she used splendour The tenor walked over to the 














little rectorv himself that afternoon to see his 

rmer teacher, and to arrange with her and 
ier father about the building of the organ 

want you to promise me,” he said 

when at last he said good-bye, “ to let me 

come and sing for you on Easter Sunday 


No one 18 


want 


when the organ will be opened 


to know anything about it I don't 


the church to be filled with people who a1 


accustemed to paying a guinea to hear m 
My singing is to be for my old teacher, to let 
her hear how I have got on.” 

Miss M’Cartney held her choir practices 


all through the cold spring weather, and 
the choir boys and men, proud of their 
distinction, and elated by the news of the 


coming new organ, and t fine white linen 


surplices, came regularly as they had never 


done before, in spite of a winter of bad 
influenza colds. Miss M’Cartney gave them 
all her smile of welcom: s she had done 


for so many years, and we 
delight into the old harmoniu: 
crazy old age was to find an a: 


t tears of pure 
which in its 


ylum at the 


rectory 

She herself caught one of her bad colds 
in the ill-warmed church, and died before 
the new organ was opened. And perhaps 
this was not altogether so sad as many 
people might think. The fulfilment of a 


great joy is not always the best part of it 
Perhaps if she had been seated at her organ 
on Easter Sunday its ivory keys, which she 
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always thought of as made of some luminous 


substance, might have been found to be 
merely ivory. The choir boys’ new 
surplices, even might have appeared 
to be so many yards of linen, instead of 
shining robes of glory, in the way Miss 
M’Cartney pictured = them Even the 
tenor’s glorious voice might have failed 
to open heaven to her as it had done once 
before. The pews might have been filled 
with horny handed villagers, instead of 
being peopled with a company of the 
heavenly host, praising God and _ saying, 
** Holy, Holy Holy.””’ Her own _ voice 


might have appeared to her poor and worn, 
undoubtedly the invisible 
audience would not perhaps have appeared 
near 


as it was, and 


so truly her, so triumphantly joining 


their praises with hers, as they did during 
the weeks she lay in bed, her breath coming 


painfully, and her ears listening for the 
first the Easter 

The great tenor came as he had promised 
the 


nce more the 


sound of chimes 


and her song of 


solation from The 


Sang requiem In 
Messiah 


with 


con- 


church was filled melody, as he stood 


in the big square pew quite alone and sang, 


to the accompaniment of the organ, the 
song which tells of warfare accomplished, 
iniquity pardoned, and a way prepared for 
the Lord 

And there is no doubt at all that some- 


where Miss M’Cartney heard him 

















BRING HIM TO ME 


_ him to Me : his heart 


with madness 
From demon chains you cannot set hin 


The well « 


his hurt 








death, from death's llack doom 
cannot free, 





rd of hope, the doom of death repealing 


Is Mine. Bring him to Me. 


ov ts surely dying 





ww, the dim eyes cannot 





we fov all heart 


to Me. 
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hg = may be said of accompanied her husband to the East 
Mr. William Te | the eldest son Husband and wite have gone out with the 


rbury good wishes of countless friends 























* * * 


is equally addicted to straightforward hit | has been said that the busy man can 
always find time to undertake additional 
t the I ti of the NI i work Lord Guthrie is one of these busy 


U1 t many of our best preacher: men, for he manages to give his services 
parliamentarial in a dozen spheres of activity, any one of 
thei power ol which might exhaust the energy of an 
iking aloud on ordinary man His lordship is one of Scot- 


Bag Like hn land most distinguished lawyers From 


efore hi Mi his father, the late Dr. Thomas Guthrie 

| has decided who helped in the foundation of Ragged 
education School he inherited a bent for religious 

not hesi and philanthropic work, which has found 


them expression in many direction Lord Guth- 

Congres ric has been k l adviser to the Free Church 

two ago of Scotland and to the United Free Church 

| tion is only whil hi work n the House-Letting 





ubject Comm'ssion Wa ot ignal ervice in 

He is keenly devoted helping to settlh n acute social problem 
t ial science and \) 0 his hobbies he counts music and the 
t lication in re study of antiquitie but he h also found 
the needs and ti for a great | ork in nnection 

of the poor with religious lit ture i lordship is 


(;uthrie 
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HEREVER Sir George Lc Hunte, 

the Governor of South Australia 
has gone in the service of his country he 
has never forgotten his religious duties In 
South Australia, in iji, in New Guinea, 
he has upheld the dignity of the Pritish flag 
by his admirabl 
administration 
but vet has found 
time in each pl ice 
to preach the 
gospel. Occasion 
ally he has taken 
the service in a 
church and 
pre iched the set 
mon as well. But 
it is among the 
children and 
young people that 
he loves most to 
be. Every Sunday 





morning ino Ad 
laide he visited j ' Fry) 

the Children R GEORCE LE HUNT 
Hospital atter set 

vice and spent an hour among them, bright 
ening the dull lives of the little patients with 


his words of good chee And many a youth 
and maiden in South Australia is living a 
better life for the Governor's wise counse! 
D* ARTHUR SWEATMAN, the Primate 
of Canada, is a familiar personality on 
both sides of tl Atlanti Hlis life may be 
uid to be equally divided between England 
and Canada His father was a= medical 
man attached to the Middlesex Hospit.! 
London ly 
Sweatman hin 


elt was educated 


at University Col 





ral proces 
to Christ Col 
lege ( | 
\ cre he i 
ted with honor 
in math it 
Then he ‘ 
‘ te at 1 t 
Church, Islingt 
ind atte ul t 
a. 2 ee | ‘ 
Canonbury 1] 
proceeded. to 
Canada to be c ADA 
headmaster. ot 
college, since when his rise has been rapid 
His influence in the Don.inion is deep and fat 


reaching ; few public men there are listened 
to with greater attention and respect 

















The Squire's Dilemma 


A Complete Story 


By JOHN K. LEYS 


Christmas dinner was over, and the 


f Naa 

noise of talk 
ploding crackers 
moment 

The Squire leant back in his chair and let 
round the well 
fell on blazing 
made the pal 


and laughter and ex 


sounded louder’ every 


large 
the 
wintry 


plance wander 
proportioned room. It 
fire that 

wan and gloomy, on t 
that showed at 
of the Ingledews of 


his 


sunshine 
panelled walls 
regular intervals portraits 


other days, on the 


heavy crimson curtains at the windows 
Everything spoke of ing, of good 
taste, of cultured plent 

He looked at the ser: f of his wife 


{ the tabl 
thought 
to be 
Many men in his position, he knew 
had trouble with 


the other end « 
back at 


how much he 


smiling at him from 


and as he 


smiled her 


well off he was 


how was 
envied 


their son He had never 


had serious cause to reproach one of them 
The eldest was reading for the Bar ; Edwin 
was at Oxford—his other had _ settled 
that he was going into the Church; Fred 
and Norton were at Rugby And_ the 
it was too early to think of their 

ying, and he was thankful that the day 





for their leaving home had not yet come 

To be ire, Randolph West and Isabel 
seemed very much together They were 
itting together now, and Isabel was listen 
ing, with downcast eyes and faintly tinged 
cheeks, to something the young man was 


ving to her 
Could it be that the 
Well, if it 


were 
Squire uid to 


himself, he should not greatly mind. Of 
course Isabel might look higher than th 
nephew of a country solicitor She had a 
right to look higher But he had known 
Randolph all his life l he hked the boy 
im! nsely Phere n unattected 
plicity and candout it him that were 
I t attract! 

Very unlike hi id Mr. Ingle 
de to himself, ¢ he watched the lad’ 
frank, Ingenuou face Sly old fox 1 


lishment No, Isabel 


must have a 


home 


of her own But what a fool I am!” 
He broke off his day-drear with a 
short laugh, and turned to the butler, who 
had silently appeared at his elbow 
“Well, Hunt, what is it . id 
good-naturedly 
Phere a man in the ba porch, sir 


wants to see ye 
‘eA man? 

can't be 
‘So I 


What sort of a man? I! 
disturbed just 
told him, sir, but 
content unless I 
I thought 


he wouldn't be 
took in the message, and 
that, being Day 


Christmas you 
might overlook it ea 
ae but why ws he want to sce me 
‘IT can’t exactly Vv, si He seemed 
very earnest about it 


ws he 
merely a beggar 
““He looks to me like a tramp, si 
a man who has known better d 
Oh, well, if that’s it, give him 
dinner 


man, or 
but 


some 
and half a crown—or five shillings 
Christmas Day I 


leave: to sleep in the haylott, but I 


as it’ wants 


suppose he 


cant 


have that Phose tramps are » dirty 
Tell him I can’t do any more for him.’ 
Ihe butler left the room, but presently 


| 
he returned, sayir 

‘Peg pardon ir, but the man won't 
take the money nd he won't go awa\ 


He \ he 1 t ( \ l 
I fancy \ n he do ee me he'll wish 

he had taken the money instea id the 
Squire grim] ett out of In hai 

He found the itting by the kitchen 
fire, two or three iftis iciously 
t various part { pe 

* Now, my t is it you nt 

id Mr. Ingles no very tle tor 

The man ho een into tl 
embers turned low t 1] t 
rise or touch | ‘ 1] t 
old) man ell event } te 
hail lor hut t 
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made the Squire keep back the impatient dimly. He knew that the elder son had 


expression that was on the tip of his tongue. — resented his father’s second marriage: and 
\ smile broke slowly over the old man’s young though he was, Tom had hated him 
featur’ because he knew that he hated his mother. 
{re vou Tommy?” Apart from that, he had been a bad boy, 
The Squi tarted violently always insolent and impatient of control. 
\\ re you he demanded sternly His father had spoiled him, and kept him at 
Tr} , ve a faint gigel home so long that he would not submit to 
I th t you would be surprised,” he the discipline of school life and was finally 
expelled. This was before Tom's birth, 
n | not vet told me your name.”’ but it was one fact about his elder brother 

My nat Jack Ingledew.’”’ that he remembered 
Mv brothet “It’s a long time since,”’ he said lamely. 
Yi lf-brother—if vou are “Ay, more than fifty years ago—fifty 


4 


Satie 


‘2 
I rod 
3 


=<? 
> 





Now, my man, what is it you want ?’ said Mr. Ingledew in no very gentle tone.” 


were a cheeky little vears ! I've led a hard life and failed at 


: most things, but I was bound to find my way 
1, and felt as though back to the old plas e at last My father 1s 
\ strange grey pallor dead, I suppose Of course. Men don't 
but the old man did live to be Methuselahs nowadays, thank 
tI \ again gazing into roodness! What did he die of ?” 
Un Again the Squire started It was all he 
had alwavs known could do to answer shortly, “‘ He was killed 
twenty vears olde in a run with the Goddesden hounds—died 


t Ile remembered him, though within an hour after they got him home 














of this sudden 


; not the memory 
i at the 


bereavement—he had been but a boy 


t that almost unma nned him It wa 
the t ht, quick and painful as a bzyonct 
{ F 

If t is my brother Jack, this hous 
nd ll it ontains, the estate 


all I have 


in the world, are his, not mine 


For he remembered that his father had 


I le no will Recoenisin that he was 
himself greatly to blame, the old Squire had 
nk from disinheriting his first-born : 
nd t tt the result 
Of course, I don’t dispute your word,’ 
id tl Squire in a slow, laboured way 


But, you see, I naturally don’t remember 


your face have you anything to show 
that you are really John Ingledew ? ”’ 
lor answer the old man took from his 


breast pocket a small packet wrapped in 
black cloth of some kind Placing it on 
his knee, he slowly untied it There were 
letters from his father, some from the vicar 
cf the parish, some from schoolfcllows 
\ e names the Squire recognised 


and I'll tell 
and tell 
time Ay 
of their children and their dogs 


fake me round the place 


name ol every farm you 


who was the tenant in my and 


the names 


‘ f them at least said the old man 
tying the letters up again with difficulty 
J u like, I can tell you what your mother 
to me the day I left } ( She said 
] the black cloud in her sky, and that 
I uuld break my father’s heart Well 


it iong til ago 
Phe ok, who had been t tea in the 
t hall passe 1 thi h the kitchen 
not intruding on her master, but intimating 
that } \ trespassing on her dominions 
| Squire rose almost unwillingly. He 


cid not know what to do 
My father didn’t leave me anything 


I Ippose sald the wanderet “But I 
1 t ] hat He lway hated me 
] t everythi \ ld go to you 
Phat one reason why I ran away.” 
We can tall bout these thin; to 
1 id the younger man postponing 
{ day But for the present will 
‘ ‘ , dinne There . oct 
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that mcment 
yon as he had scen 


he called Grove 


in the back kitchen at 
the Squire an idea As « 


fave 


his brother scated at table 


the keeper, into the justice-room 
‘ Grove,” he id hurriedly, ‘‘ you saw 
that old man as you came in He is 
a connection of ours Can you tak 
him home with you to the lodge and put 
him up for the night If you and you 
ife will keep him and make him com 


for a day or 


two, I will make it 
whil You shall 
day; but, mind, you are to do 
all you can to make 
the best 
The keeper promised obedience, and thi 
back to his brother 
cating iously 
the h 


lort ible 
vorth 
hillings a 


your have ten 


him happy He i 


to have of everything 


Squire went who w 


already vorac and, making 


some excuse about muse being full 
of guests, he told him of the arrangements 
he had made for him The old man assented 
with a nod of without rising 


his head, and 
shook ! 

“Tl 
you would care 
as he left the 

“Thank ye, Tommy 
hearted chap,” said the 
a hoarse chu: kle 


hands with his brother 


send you down a box of cigars 


for them,” sal 


room 


The Squire made his way 


which was in darkne but for the fi 
light, and sat down to think how he would 


tell his wife 


Il 
H* did not tell his wife. He found that 
he could not When he rejoined the 
rest of the the drawing-room 
the 
game he 


that 


family in 


young were playin 
up his mu 


nothing could be settled that 


had onl made 


hi ( 


Squire b 


| absently 


What ts 





juestioned 


to tl 


i? 


\\ ng to re 
brothe1 Was lhe 
vner at 
and 

lute 
OVS 
| 


ther | 


ion in 


absolutely 


ter thought 


he reflection 


pt As a 


THE 


with the thought 
the first untruth 
and joined the 
| table But he 

the and 
he not «¢ 
wile 


hastily 


noisy 
could 

soon 
to 
and 


game 
did 
his 


Yet are 
by 
e library 

of himself, the great 
had vainly tried to put 
up and took him by the 


in to do? 
sign his place in favour 
going to 
the 

children 
ot 


become 


Hall, and go 
where ? It 
for 


ruln course 


must clerks 
the girls 


het kor 


dressmakers 
( l c 


on 


anything 
dependent 


and scarcely 
that, if Jac! 
his strict legal rights, he 
matter olf 
rents of the 


law 


, 
whole 


terrible act 
the effect on 
pecn a good landlord, 
d devoted a considerable 
cottages tor 


That good 
unborn 


to building 
eenera 
to an end His promise 
t ef rebuilding the 
cinded And so 

to found 
laritics Who 
ran out t 
to 


t e ore 


Wal trying 


osed 


eel dis] 


d never know tha 
hk Ele 
ontented 


would 12 


better o1 
world 
Hie 


could 


to the 
Hall 
yet there 
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be no doubt that justice demanded that this 
should be 
The Squire sighed heavily and, 


don 


leaning 


forward, rested his elbows on his’ knees 
and bowed his head on his hands. How 
was he to decide ? Where was he to get 
strength enough to do the right thing ? 


And could that properly be called the right 
that would bring 
many and a doubtful good to one ? 

A knock came to the door, for it was an 
unwritten rule of the house that the library 


thing loss and disaster 


to 


SO 


belonged to the Squire in the evenings 
“Come in!” he cried, and young West, 

closely followed by Isabel, entered the room. 

The father’s face fell. He was angry that 


these young people should bring additic nal 
trouble 
rhey came 


on him 
and stood one on either side 
his chair 


“We came I 


ot 
said the young man in 


a very shaky voice, ‘‘to ask your leave 
that is, to ask your consent, to our being 
cneaLre eg 


A harsh reply was on the Squire’s lips 

Isabel checked it by throwing herself 
into his arms 

‘Dear dad,” she 


each other 


said softly, ‘‘ we love 

He stroked her hair gently, and his eyes 
filled 
that he should consent to an engagement in 


the face of what he had heard that night ? 


with tears But how was it possible 


If Randolph really loved the girl, he would 
be glad to marry her, even if the family 
were reduced to poverty. If not, there 
had better be no engagement 


‘You know I like you, Randolph,’ he 


said, giving the young man his hand, “ but 
fr the present you must not think cf 
marrying, and I can’t hear of a long engage- 
ment I object to that strongly. You 
must go out into the world and win your 
spurs, my boy. Make home for yourself, 
and ask Isa to share it, if you like. If she 
is willing, I shan’t offer any objection 
She may wait fer you, if she chooses, but 
she must not in any way bind herself to 
do 

ae we can't be really engaged, dad ? 

Not now, my darling Not just yet.” 


ad hoped that you would allow us 
to belong to ca but I can see 
good you say,’’ said West 

“That's the sort of thing I expected from 
Con 


ch other, sir, 


reason in what 


you, Randolph. -e to me when you can 





feel y way, when you can make an 
in e of your own, and we can talk of this 
again 

West went slowly out of the room, but 
Isabel lingered behind and slid her arm 
round her father’s neck. 

“There 1s something troubling you to- 
night, dad, is there not?” 

‘“Yes, there is,’ said the Squire with a 
heavy sigh ‘Nothing you can help in, 


I’m afraid.’’ 

“You can’t even speak of it, 

** No, no, child 
day soon—you will know 

He shuddered to think what 
ledge might 
when with a gentle kiss she left him alone 

Next day Mr 
the lodge 
smoking tranquilly in the 
It was the first time in the Squire 
tion that he that apar 
to any manner of use 
“Don’t you think 
that you had better 
Hall ? People will think it odd 
the elder son, should be living 


father 7?’ 
Perhaps one day—some 
that know- 


mean for her, and was glad 


Ingledew went down to 


to see his brother, and found him 
Groves’ parlour. 
> recollec- 
had seen tment put 


hazarded 


Jack,’”’ he 


and stav with 


sé 


con 
us at the 
that 
here 

“Let them think they like,”’ said 
the old man, without taking his pipe from 
his mouth “I’m very comfortable here 

* But ” He stopped. “ But there 
was no will; you are the heir, and the true 
Hall and the 


was what he 


you 


what 


owner of the whole estate!”’ 
That 

he could not say it He 
try The temptation to 
was too great 


ought to have said, but 
could not even 
hold his tongue 
** Well, if you like to change your quarters, 
only to say the word,’’ he said 


I'll send 


a tailor to measure you, and as soon as you 


you have 


when he rose to go ‘ To-morrow 


are presentable my wife and daughters will 


come and sce you.” 

“Yes, but—don’t let them come _ here 
too often I don't like being made a fuss 
over,’ aid the elder brothe1 rhis reply 


soothed the 

Poor old 
i fuss over.”’ 
happier at the 
could be as 


was not very gracious, but it 


Squire's conscience 
Jac k did not like being made 
He would evidently be mucl 

keeper’s lodge than 
master at the Hall 

vening he told his wife and children 
that it was his half-brother 
down at the lode H¢ 


} } 
wonderfully 


he evel 


who was living 


had lived a hard 
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life in the backwoods, he said, and now 


that he was old he would appreciate the 
comfort He preterred it to 


quiet and 


living at the Hall. But they must visit 
him occasionally, and be very kind to 
him. 


And so the returned wanderer slipped 
into the humble 
A few were disposed to blame 


naturally position of a 
dependent. 
the Squire for not giving the prodigal that 
place in the family to which his birth entitled 
him. but nothing like a 
feeling on the subject The common opinion 
that 
bed so he 


there was strong 
as Ja k Ingledew had made his 
must lie on it, and that he 
thankful to have such a com- 


was 


ought to be 
fortable home in his old age 

second week after the 
Squire caught sight 


One day during the 
prodigal’s return, the 


of Abel West, Randolph's uncle, crossing 
a corner of the park He seemed to be 
making for the Hall, and the Squire was 


glad of it For Abel had succeeded to his 
father, as solicitor to 
and although he probably did not 
there had been no will, and that 
Ingledew) was living at the 
till it wa 
and the Squire was 


brother, Randolph's 
the family, 
that 
he Thomas 
Hall as an interlopet 
that he might 
anxious to discover! 
it or not If he did, he 
certain extent, in thi 
did not, it was above all things 
that such should be 
him 


know 


possible 
know it 
whether he really knew 
would be, to a 
if he 
desirable 
kept from 


man's power ; 
knowledge 


way of doing this short of 
falschood that might 
being the family 
abundant material for 
office, if he 


But he saw no 
absolute falschood—a 
nothing, for 
West had 
learning the 
chose to look for it 

Ihe Squire rather dreaded the 
half an hour in the 
library in the anticipation of it. But it 
took place Mr. West did not put 
In an appearance, and the Squire, consider- 


I 
ably relieved, supposed that the lawyer had 


avail him 
solicitor, 


truth in his own 


coming 


interview, and waited 


nevcr 


been merely taking a walk in the park 

without any intention of calling 
So the month ped on, and the Squire 
ecret close in his breast Not even 


held hi 
his wife knew the trut! His brother con 
tinued to lead a quiet, but, on thi 
jolly Iife every 


whole 
day some membe! 
went to visit him 


cribin 1 the keepers the 


rather 


ot the family and he spent 


hour in ce 































































idventures he had known as a trapper and 
hunter in the Far West lle never showed 
iny disposition to complain of his lot or 
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your brother, you cannot atone for it by 
disturbing his last hours in this fashion.’’ 
That seemed very true, but the burden 


* ‘Dear Dad,’ she said softly, ‘we love each other’”—p. 59. 


ts t t 
year | | 
Jack t 

n call 
persist t 
ting it 
till | 
hill lai 
tis Ch 

+} ; 
f 

n t t 
hook 

en tl pulre 

ke k 
recove I l 

{ vett 
+ ] ; 

Whe 
| t 
va I t 
to re t 
Oquitr 1 
cl t t 

+ + ! 
tol 
true 
l’irst t 
tior f relicf, asif an intolerable weight 

1 Ly ted trom his breast: and almost 

immediat in the same breath, he loathed 


himself as he had never done 


50 men feel,”’ he said to himself, ‘ when 


they vy to bear the mark of Cain.” 

H tened down to the lodge not 
know! t he should do 

\\ you confess now, when con 

Ie I scl and cannot hurt you ? ”’ 


“Tf you have wronged 





of concealment was too heavy to be borne 
at that moment 

When the Squire entered the tiny bedroom 
at the lodge his brother seemed to be aslee}), 
and he sat down by the side of the bed, 
waiting till he should awake 

Suddenly the sick man looked up, and his 
eves, as they met the Squire's, seemed to 
have a question in them 

The Squire impulsively caught the old 
man's hand and dropped on his knees by 
the bedside 

























iid in a broken voice in 

ve! I have done you a great 

I t to have told you when you 

! i¢ t our father made no 

He ys hoped that 5 1 would coms 


1 he would not disinherit you. And 
kno he died suddenly at the end 
and everythir im it the whole 

is yours You ought to have been 


i any ood but | | with all 
I that you 1 | to enjoy the 

ty that hould have been 
ick mal kk llis ey 


hope that does not Jack, that 
nt iorgive I! 
the eves opened 
lways thought 4 n up 
last.’’ 
en you knew ied the Squire 
back in blank ement * You 
that father left 1 i] 


Or 


open the te P drawer on th 
ive me the envelope you'll ft 
Here it is, su It is sealed 
Break the seal This is my 
you two signed witnesses wl 
West was here in Jan \ Ni 
it up ce ! 
His hands were too feeble t 
thick papel and the keeper hel 
Put it in the fire, Grove Yo 
wife are witnesses that I did 
( n free will 
What wi in that ] 
ked the Squire quict ( 
watched it crumbl it he 
J hardly kn West put 
it for me His neph t 
thir I know, but \y ‘ 
nythit And I e I \ 
it unl you spoke out I'm gl 
fom I'm mighty 1 you did 
He paused for breat but 
minutes spoke n 
‘Mrs. Grove, ] t 1 t 
the indow nd ite a lett 
her er there Are \y 


Wri 
My 
nd 


(bel 


other 


have 


oundrel.’ 


( 


West 


burned 


Now, 


| 





: By THE 
| | AM hi y to inform my readers that 

the 1 through the 

ae ee Loving Hearts 


istributed 
League of 


el rities mentioned below has 
creat thanktulness. The 
us Institutions have 


ls of fervent gratitude, 


‘ I venture to repeat, as an 

t the members of the 

le e in their well-doing, 

ent to OUIVER readers 
embers to join the League 

The H Secretary of Dr. Barnardo's 
Homes Il rejoice to think that 
S is In mind, and that 


throw y literary 


le of child destitution 


UT 


IStTé ble me Is of the children 
e as nut Ss and as urgent as ever. 
\ ] 
We requ {240 every dav tor food alone 


Orphan Working 


undra Orphanage says 


# 
tiie 


arm gratitude 
this 
be glad if you would 
members ot the League of 

Loving He > our very cordial thanks 
\ nes Weston, of the Royal 
mouth, come; the tol 
remittance IS 
thank 
with my ever- 


} 
] 
} ‘ 


is On Oul 


| esire 1 \pPress Our WV 


this is aid in the work of 


il a] ite by me and | 
armly 


Man 


only due to 
] 


me or your Peaders 
this) fund 


utitucl | 


ancl 
them an 


think we 





The League of Loving Hearts 


SOCIETIES WHICH MEMBERS WILL 


EDITOR 


may even further and say, our 
cratitude alone, but the gratitude of the 
poor suffering men, women, and children 
whom this donation will help us to cheer 
and comfort.” 

From the Quee’s Hospital for Children, 
Bethnal hear :—* We highly 
appreciate help of this kind in our work 
amongst the children.” 

From the London City Mission comes 
this tribute : rhe committee earnestly 
pray that such a usetul enterprise may 
grow, and become, in the hands of the 
Holy Spirit, at power for good in 
the extensionof the Redeemer’s Kingdom.” 

The Secretary of the Church of England 


not 


a 
vO 


Gareen, we 


a re 


Homes for Waifs and Strays, writes: 
‘IT can assure you that your kindness 
in allowing the society to participate in 


the funds received by your League of 
Loving Hearts is greatly appreciated.” 

Sir John Kirk, writing on behalf of the 
Ragged School Union, says :—‘‘ We are 
deeply grateful to you and the readers 
of THe Oviver for the welcome addition 
to our funds. Most heartily do I thank 
you for the cheque, and for the practical 
sympathy and interest thus shown in our 
poor ¢ hildren.”’ 


What is The League of Loving Mearts? 
Just a few words will suffice to describe 
League of Loving Hearts, of which 
reader of THE QOUIVER Is invited 
membet The 


the 
every 


to become a League Is 


founded to assist the ten societies men- 
tioned below, and the funds are divided 
equally between them. Membership can 


1 


be obtained | 


Oul 


¥V filling in the coupon among 
advertisement and sending 
not less than One The Editor. 


page Ss 


Shilling t 





HELP 





























ful planning. Two thin 
er to avoid a pat 


pel a 

> i 1Cil t } 
t t ember ol t 
t ny Of her « 

I ae tio! 


By ELLA G. GRUNDY 


. object of Christmas decorations 1n a must be made t 
rch isto emphasise the t tival of the of work is part of tl 
rth of Christ, and by harmonious arrange ha been 
ent and colour to cre tr phere of — impheitly foll t 
yfulness and beauty her by the on 
At Christmastide in certain church oft 
I I once heard any | ved 
to bring anything and put it anywhere she There are many p 
l This may. be n extreme example in planni t 
of haphazard method but it frequently rule 1 Follow t 
happens that church decorations bear more that is to \ 
signs of misguided enthusiasm than of care an arch by 


are necessary In intericre with t 


ork etfect—tirst not break up fi 


ect and = arrange festoon and rl 

ition of authority should be taken not 
of workers can which spoil the genet 
; and second Christmas decoratior 


that has been well bered, are only 
existing beaut 1 


thing 


How to Decorate a Church for Christmas 


Plan your Scheme Carefully 


mnt 





How vo 


DE ( Mi 1 / fe 


troduct fhe foliage for edgings and 
tool vorked up thinly, and 
i] ( VV 1 ot leaves avoided 
On the othe nd, a light church, new 
| | Littic or no coloured glass, 
, heavy decorations art 
I 1 t 1 the brightness and 
t that air of solemnity 
t of older architecture. 
| t there is generally very 
little f t tting evergreens suitable 
f 1 t In the town it Is 
quit nt:t e the leaves and berries 
S { sometimes very dearly 
| een is holly, but the cost 
nd a bundle this year 
ize of one we bought last 
r money In selecting 
t e that have the most 
to | berries can be added 
n 
Evergreens and Ivy 
i ed foliage of the 
yhor ful to form a fringe 
t | pulpits or above 
ever, twice is cxpen 
| useful to lighten 
‘ ive lybor 
| | ht direct trom 
t 1 ve the greengrocer’s 
I rt larly the 
t\ nd n generally 
rae I ( nen 
itation red berri 
| t d. tor five 
‘ mal « h berry 
nti They look 
t! l yi ( 
it i | keround of 
ful on pulpit, 1 li 
The pretty litth 
talk havin ( ral 
l vsl e very 
they cost box 
i t I I | I Ox oft 
twent When dyed bright red 
t 1d, personall 
rt halt > ecliecth 
‘ Ol hat that ! 
but ¢ lon ] 
Phe ounted 
t tal o that « ho wire 
throu t leave mong 





1 CHURCH FOR CHRISTMAS 


gI 


which the flower is to nestle, and bent 
round and fastened to keep it in place. 
They cost 2s. 6d. a box of one hundred, 


and will last two or three years ul they are 
carefully put away after use. 


Hints on Preparing Texts 
Besides foliage and flowers, many people 
like to put up appropriate texts and banners. 


Considering the cheapness of these texts, 
and that any text can be made to order, 
it is hardly worth while for the amateur 


to attempt to make them. But anyone who 
has the time and a special wish to do the 
work can the coloured flock paper 
or cloth, and letters and borders, from any 
firm which 


decoration 


prom ur¢ 


supplies materials for church 
rhe letters are pasted on with 


thin hot glue or paste and gum mixed, the 
position of each having been previously 
marked with a pene il Flock paper costs 
8s. a twelve-vards roll, twenty-two inches 
wide, and flock cloth 8s. for a six-vards 
length, cighteen inches wide. Cut letters 


cost from Is. to ts. 6d. per dozen, according 


to size and material. Swansdown, crystal 
frost, and cotton wool should be avoided 
in church decoration, as they have too 
secular an appearance 

The following texts will be useful to 
those who are anxious to get something 
a little out of the ordinary for Christmas 
mottoes : rhe morning stars sang to- 
eethei (Job xxxviii. 7); “A little child 
shall lead them (Isaiah x1. 6); ‘The 
Gentiles shall come to Thy light ” (Isaiah 
Ix. 3); ‘* We have seen His star in the East, 
and are come to worship Him” (St. Mat- 
thew ii. 2); ‘Go and search diligently 
for the young child ” (St. Matthew i. 8) ; 

I am the bright and morning sta! 


(Revelation xxi, 1 
Now let us « 


decoration 


onsider some schemes of 


Decorating the Pulpit 


An excellent way of decorating a pulpit 
is to begin by fastening a border of greenery 
round the top This is made of small 


pieces of holly wired on to a piece of box 


cord, cut long enough to reach round the 
top mouldu In working this two or three 
pieces of holly are bound on with thin wire 
and then a piece of .lrbor is wired into 
place so that it hangs down straight and 
does not stick out at an ugly angle. The 
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then t e that th anu eracetully Lory 
being kept, and that the fring arranged to look 
lenet finished border This will also 


n flock paper | t of all the correct ould be driver 


n paper up to the panel and draw thi attached to it 


int fa pair of issors round the tion suspended 
tl ot the wood tone Then cut hook she uld | 
paper » t t ts tl panels they do not in 
| 1 it into it will stay the buildin 
t t further fix1 | ud piece Similar hool 
it \ » that t t 1 tl corner nd att 
I Qn t t t I re to be dece 
| 1 | t t t ) pillars of 1) 
that they form a fr e to the crim pap to | 
1) Kl 


The Pedestal of the Pulpit ae 


] 
neis 


] ist t twist r the greenery will The spri ct bo: 


ts « the top moulding of the pulpit of decorating window 
is fastened at each end by a piece of | moss can be inserted 
twisted round a French nail knocked = and to save usin 
sloping sills treat 


Then cover each panel of the pulpit with banks of green 
pul} 




















excclicnt way 
\ little dry 
t background 
V¢ cen nd 


( it <¢ 
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t tl to} ! 
Tie nvti 
tT 
felt) tli t 
every OrKCc! 








: of 1 t 6d. for twelve yards 
the background Long 

xts 1 t nailed to a wooden fram«e 
eful wood battening 

The edging of evet 
iply wiring the pieces 
into a long band with a 
it on, above and below 
lers are easily made Take 

1 arrange them so that the 
longest, and the stalks of 
then put a tack through 
1 fasten them thus to 
If the church galleries 
to beauty a band ot 

the top will be quit 

n This band ts_ best 
of battening each halt 
thre rallery When green 
{ been placed between the 
t t llery fronts look well 
nels by similar bands of 

Ornamenting Arches 

Is a very pretty way olf 

Fasten a piece ol 

t to the hook at one corner, stretch 
it once round the hook at 

wn to the other cornet 
] t re hang graceful trails of ivy 
» that they form a kind 

Just hook one leaf of each 

nd it will hang quit 

ctl 1 of decoration lso 


of pillars 


lar bare space 
t An ctlective and 
1 ber of toy wooden 
ec. le) nd wire 
t flat sides of the wooden 
t outside edge Then 
of erecn le by 
red 
i must be suspended 
t ll: the other 
t ther just where the 
t Phe. It is avery 
will look still better 
‘ t up first to 
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Hoops of yellow gnaphaliums and ivy leaves 
but any 


or flowers used should correspond with those 


are also very decorative colours 


on the pulpit rhree hoops wired together 
make a quaint device for a window-sill 


For the Font 


The flowers on the font must always be 
white. If it has panels, they can be treated 
like those of the pulpit, or a hoop of holly 
may be hung on each Phen get a metal 


trough to fit on to the top ol the font, take 


wo lengths of thick zinc wire, twist them 
together, and bend them over to form an 
arch from one side of the font to the other 
The height of the arch isa matter of taste. 


the end bend the 
angles so that there is a kind 


About cight inches from 
wire at right 
of tlat foot Push this flat piece under the 
trough to keep the arch steady, and bend 
the end so that it clutches the 


round rim 


of the trough Make a second arch to cross 
over the first, and wire them together at the 
top so that four wire arches of equal length 
are formed 

Vill the trough with dry moss, and wire 


moss round on to the arches until the thick 


wire is hidden Into these mossy arches 
stick little sprigs of box, and then white 
Cape flowers, bending their wire stalks till 
they only stand up about one and a half 
inches from the moss Put nice sprigs of 
holly into the moss in the trough, and then 
white Cape flowers, arranging them to form 
a bank, the back ones, of course, being the 


highest 
The trough must be hidden by a thick 
border of holly like that on the pulpit, 


and if possible this should have a fringe of 
lybos i If there are no carvings or 
panels on the font, arrange sprays of ivy 
to fall gracetully from under the border of 
holly, and to trail towards the base of the 
font, which should be finished with an 
evergreen wreath 

The altar rails and lectern will hardly 


need any applied decorations In the vase 


there should be natural flowers. 

The schemes which have been described 
will need modifying to suit the character- 
istics of different churches They are merely 
suggestions which may serve as a basis for 
operation ideas which can be rearranged 


according to individual taste 
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Godfrey 


A Christmas Story 
By FLORENCE M. GRAY 


m the dying sun imagination in e 
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iN iid in all good 
ked, that he was quite 
1 depth of his silent 
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ted or touched 
H mot 1 at his birth, and 
t forgottet Godtrey did not 
blank in his father’s 
) little existe was 
sf ra l t hers 
:% ly over the 


t It dawned on him 
vit ut a “mater” 
t othe had, and durin 
t hen he nd 
t Pp together 
inst the holiday 
t t | home had 
t dream talgia 
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by periodical “ curt The sight and sound 
ot CGodtrey quict s he wa about the house 
in the holidays, “ got on her nerves,’ and 
he scon learnt to keep out of the way 


depending on the old school spaniel and 


the kitchen 


for company 


library of dog-eared magazines 


“What's your mater like " he asked 
half shyly limms Minor’s blue eyes opened 
wider 

‘ She's—she's—ripping,’’ he said earnestly 

rhere isn't nothing hardly she can’t do 
ride and skate and swim and sew; she's 


clothes for the kids May 
And you ought to 


does it all 


always making 


and 


see our 


Freddy and Harry 


tree at Christmas—she 


herself ind makes it beautifuller every 
veal ’ (And if you cut your finger, 
she’s always got sticking plaster and rag 


and things. and does it up better’n a doctor 


Once when I was little, before I 
came to school, I u 1 to have leg-ache— 
growing pal vou know—and she used 
to come every night and rub my legs till 
1 went to sleep. There isn't many boys 


what has such a good mother Don't 


you wish you'd got one, Burroughs 

Godfrey nodded gravely Everything the 
little boy said stirred that faint sense of 
loneliness and homesickness which he could 
not have detined to save his life 
Poor Godtrey had had growing pains, too, 
many a time, but no one had ever rubbed 


his legs! 
“Why doesn't your 


sec you den 


rovernor come to 


ns Minot 


1 
boldened by the success of his questioning, 


Clii- 


but to this Godfrey had no answer ready. 
Llere hi! vhoever's in there! open 
the doo m\ uls are tull!’’ came a 
shout outsid nd Timms opened it wide 
to admit the matron—a stout, rosv, untidy 
elderly woman in a cap all askew, and 
bearing a huge tray piled up with clean 
loth 
“Whe putied, resting her 
burden on t eda ot the tabk you 
bovs and your wa nell be the death of 
me! Mike place for me to do my sorting 
(| kK. () th all those paints and 
messes ! mtinucd, not unkindly 
The table \ cleared in a) twinkling 
lamp helhte the bovs watched het 
rranged the linen in separate heaps, 
I l t | As if the laundry 
orning, before 


























voice to his bewilderment. ‘A new mother—a new mother! 
how can a mother bo new?’” 








“| und wonderful an idea Timms gave voice 
to his bewilderment 
\ ne heyv-—-a_ né mother !—how 
in a mother be new ? ”’ he cried 
“C% ! limms, you aren’t such a 
baby I trated the matron ‘You've 
of { other before now, Phat's 


t's happened to Burroughs —his father’s 





married a 
\ } the httle boy’ face fell. 
| name Ww only associated in his mind 
vith the cruel and treacherous monsters of 
| (;rim! ‘alr Dales Ile glanced at his 
7 in onsternation and pity ; 
t Gor thought wert lar away 
lready I e had not even heard the 
xlou He had a mother—a new 
ther conjured up a whole 
lream-worl f wonder and conjecture. 
He could not en ask a question 
Do you nt to hear more the 
matron ked, looking at him = curiously 
“ They w rried just a month ago, and 
went to | for their wedding trip. They 
started last week - 
la from without called her 
_| \ 
‘Poor little lad,’” she murmured as she 
went, “I pe that ‘new mother ’ means to 
I t ! It's a bad look out when 
the lather esn t seem to care two straws 
t l ild Whi haven't they 
ent for t 1 Christmas ? They're 
home by 1 re enous! : Oh, 
I've 1 with marricd peopl 
ive t l i k pugs ind their nerves 
I] t mi! The poor children 
ud be | l if it wasn’t for us single 
folk 
* ‘ * . * * 
Che close of another short winter’s day 
Godtrey had tinished his 
t I it Is ari round the brown, 
Hiuge, the old lame spaniel 
l p wbserved into the 
hou \\ ttu again on the rug where 
h t rday with Tu Minor 
till with a silence child and 
! nerve the ilence of 
tl ‘ ti 
I though it seemed 
to ¢ frey ince the boy in 
t pirits, had driven away 
to tl t ind even the matron 
Navi f the last of them with 


well-carned 
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holiday. Mr 
calls ; 


brought him hi 


and Mrs. Saltby were paying 
Emma, the had 
tea, had bidden him “ hurry 
up with it,”’ and let her clear away, because 


housemaid, who 


she was going home to spend the evening 

The little fellow was accustomed to this 
state of things, yet he had never felt his 
loneliness quite so poignantly. Perhaps the 


brightness of the picture called up by yes 


terday’s news made the reality appear in 
darker colours. Why was he not on his 
way to home and mother ince it scemed 
he, too, had a mother—like the rest? A 
great wave of homesickness swept over his 
heart; he hugged Hugo tighter, hiding 
his face against him It a tear or two 
fell silently on the long, silky ears, no onc 
but the old dog was the wiser. 

No one came to break that dumb confi- 
dence—only the pale shadows stole softly 
up, gradually quenching the last gleam 
of davlight and the last ineffectual flicker 
of the dying fir and by-and-by the two 
friends fell fast asleep Godtirey, with his 
head nestled into the curve of Hugo's 
neck, dreaming  peacctully He thought 
he stood before the door of the old gabled 
house that was his home; it was late and 
cold, and he was there alone, but trom 
within the house cam happy sounds of 
laughing, singing, and running to and fro 
and he longed with all his heart to see that 
stern door open and admit him into the 
warmth and festivity And all at once 
it did open with a sharp sudden sound, and 
a lady stood smiling on the threshold with 
outstretched hands to draw him in. Christ 


bells clashed out, he was led into the 
great, unspeakable 

heart, and 
plucked him 
into the cold 
asp ol irk ht 


mas 
warmth and light, with 


gladness and gratitude in his 
then omeone rol 


suddenly and rou 


without 
back 


and ¢ 


hy 
night —and with a shivel 
itting on the hearth-rug staring 
ut him Phi 


dark ; the tire met dead ashes 


room Wadd 


; Hugo 


his kindly, livi pillow, was slinking with 
drooping tail thi h the half-open door ; 
ind the 0k, Bess in her best braided 
jacket is lay hat, w looking down 


on him curiously 


“Wake up, Master Burroughs, do,’’ she 
said; “‘ you'll catch your death sleeping 
there Lx le a ine irth as Is stone cold I 


come to ask you if you'd like to go with me 
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th bells were pealing out 


altel 


tore ther 


another, 
filling 


quict rey evening with a whirl 
, 

he 1 I'd like to come 
thered | ‘ » submissively 
eri il i minute 

by Be thi ht 


tered t irch the singing 
er they sat down 
in tl distance irom 


li ite 
ll near G \ i picture 
t the Nati kr every 
it st | I t it till 1 
} evcn WwW it ng 
low Whil rank in 
nt carol 1d ocet 
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l, tot wall te 
small print 


ashanmi 

peering into 

book id no heed to 
telling of 


Qn sang the voice 


Was 


and p 


Star in the Last 
\ { that 1 
I ee wis } i mm 
To see IKK t 
And to star 


Again the boy’s imagination 
scence, still w | 
setting KX 


» hide it; 


ith his home tie 


but 


ol her carol 


Bessie 


him 


the strange 


pictured the 
Its 


on the farmstead was a group of trees 
with a gap just in their centre, throu which 
he had often and oiten seen tl moon rise, 
or the stat twinkling tortl lle knew 
just how the wise men w ld ie, climbing, 
tired, up t ti slope with nothing 
before their eves but the irk tree-line 

and ther | at « r littl rp ascent 
would show them the centr an open 
window, it were, lookin int en 
and framing thi lory of that stat if 


on 





ning before vw fully formed, 
| to seize the opportunity 
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on her mind, called him into the kitchen 
and administered consolation according to 
her lights, filling his pockets to bursting 
with red, shining Christmas apples and 
cakes hot from the oven, and then setting 
him to work with a large pair of scissors 
and several sheets of brightly coloured paper 
to cut out rosettes, for sticking amongst 
the evergreens with which her kitchen was 
presently to be decorated Courteous, 





During the morning Mr. Saltby 
1 in | { nd spent an hour showing 
t full of rare butterflies 
( The boy’s preoccupied polite- 
| master; he showed 
s of hort ness, yet it was 
that | t ere tar vay 
l ¢ hall togethes 
I 
t ( 
sut 
t H 
. | 








f 
ru iy 
we j 
‘ ] | 
/ | 
7 
| 
/ 
“ : = wo 
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Godfrey hovered nervously near the edge of the platform, his attention divided 


between the line along which his train must come and the staircase which might 


show him some pursuer eager to take him prisoner”—,. 1'"). 


t it 
{ 
t 
t 
1] I t ver the kindly 
\ nly word he could 
It I I jollicr holidays 
I went on Mi 
t here for one boy 
t t e what we can 
t ( k 
1 join dius wile 
t rs with a satin-sleck black 
ited ! 71 iT who 
t t olitary child 





obedient, as ever, Godfrey accepted the 
nd snipped away 


1 
goodies grateiully 


industriously, stifling the while an over- 
mastering, impatient anxicty. Not until four 
o'clock struck, and the serious business of 
preparing dinner nec sitated clearing the 
kitchen for action, was he free to carry 
his plan into ctiect 

Emma was calling him to tea. Choosing 
the line leading farthest from the direction 
of her votce, he darted out by a garden door, 


and plunged into a clump of shrubs just in 
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lodge behind a tree 


at full speed towards 








heart danced at the thought—through the 
ever-growing darkness Hle leant out of 
the window, drawing great draughts of 
mild, spring-like air; it was a green Yule, 
and the atmosphere was full of balmy 
softness By-and-by all grew blurred and 
indetinite, and Godfrey drew in his head 
and lay back in his corner, listening to 
the measured, thunderous beat of the great 


wheels bearing him onwards 
* oo * _ * - 


A sudden jar and jerk, loud voices, and 
a sensation of a hard substance thrust 
against his ribs and of something prickly 
touching his face Godfrey woke with a 
start, to find himself no longer alone. The 
carriage was nearly full of people ; a rosy 
country-woman had just added herself to 
the number, and was distractedly consid- 
ering the problem of how best to dispose 
of a huge basket and bundle, a faggot of 


evergreens, and a baby. Godfrey, as the 
only other child present, was treated with 
scant ceremony He was barricaded on 


one side with an enormous basket sur- 


mounted by what seemed a whole holly bush, 
the out-stretching boughs ot which were in 
dangerous proximity to his face ; and, more 
disconcerting still, the baby was set hastily 
down on his knees, with a breathless ‘* Please 
to ketch ’old of ’im a minute” from his 
mother, who, having pushed her bundle 
with infinite difficulty under the seat 
sat down heavily and fanned herself with 
her handkerchief 

It was not till the train was moving off 
again that the boy found breath to cry 
in an agonised voice ‘Oh, please! this 
isn't Welton Abbey, 1s it 

The rosy country-woman reassured him 

‘Lor’, no—Welton Abbey's the next 
top I'm going there. Come, baby, come 


back to mammy 


But the baby taring at Godfrey with 
unblinkine interest, took no heed of the 
Invitation It \ a placid round-eyed 


little creature in a red shawl and a white 
th rosettes over 1ts ears 


knitted cap wi 

“'E’ve took to yer,’ remarked — the 
mother; “’be a lump, b’ain’t ’a? I've 
ot nine m t 'ome Phat there basket 
up against yor full o’ Christmas-boxes 
for em 


Godtrey listened with shy interest, and 
a throb of poke sur it ti heart kor was 























“Baby knew well enough that he had found a friend.” 


























t { ng home to keep Christmas— alone with his charg: He studied the 
t last baby, its pink face still all puckered up with 
\ \ re for Welton Abbey ? 7’ the laughter, its fat dimpled chin and neck 
WO! ‘ Live there, do yer Comin’ the little tists and feet hidden in shapeles 
Hf fror lL reckor woolly coverin and hugged it up against 
ih (sodirey “No, IT don't him with the irm, protective feeling called 
Welton Abbey ; my home neal forth in him, child as he was, by all creatures 
smaller and weaker than himselt Baby 
: tl e spoke to avoid udden knew well enough that he had tound a triend; 
t t ron the part of the baby he crowed and reled and tried to talk 
ek agaist the holly nugeling Ike kitten into Godtrey’s neck 
by, evidently regardin No fear that ny lamentation on lis part 
h t _ a joke, chuckled and would disturb his mother in her forty winks ! 
She came to herself with a start when 
‘ ton ! exchumed the woman they stopped t Welton Abbey, snatched 
I t that cur’ous now I'm om up the child, got herself and her belongins 
Lor’! ‘ow ron out of the rriage with miraculous speed, 
litt I th ver! Should yer mind ind then waited tor Godtrey to tollow 
KCC] 1 to minute longer l’imn * Anybody comin’ to meet ver?’ she 
t that tired! L'll take ‘im directly ’a cric asked “No Well, there b’ain’t another 
his head train on, an’ it a matter of seven mil 
t 1.’ he answered to Creswelton —-too tur for a little ‘un hike 
| ae lad when the mother presently you to tramp it My lad Gearge'll be outside 





rt; you'd best ride 








ther 
ifterv 

t ive 
pony, th 

tree 
oon, the 
He sat 
e and h 


throu 


narro 


* Godfrey,’ 


peered the ereat was 


‘have you been sleeping here all night, here amongst the cattle 
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and yourn then turned and made his wav to the erate 


opening on his father meadow 
Hle knew tli 


taken by li 


path quite well, had been 


nurse or followed the old 


recalled that farm hands, over every inch of the land. 


which 


prtce ol ble 
by hich in 


plodded on beside the hedge 
spring was full of birds’ nests ; the ait 


warm as often in April, with oftness 


fields on either as of recent rain: in the near. distance 
between tiny streamlet illed to streamlet, and 
the now the night was tull of the ound of quiet 





ot, 























lain Down below 


lav the tiny 


1 ilver mirror thrown on 
‘ . e him was the clump of 

t t brow Instinctively he 

{ t the sky, with a strange 


wonder at his heart 


( ¢ toiled, still carrying 

reached the brow and the 

I , ing amidst the trees from 

t uld be seen Ye there 
| the long line of out 


of shadow, and at the 


{ treneth failed him, half 
t 1 half ecstasy There 
it hand, a little wind 
| ttl he entered and 
cap of fern, to wait 
t id carry him further 
th him, and beside 
{ t rkn were two gentle 
etted, hand-fed creatures 
t intruder Phere amongst 
thing animals he lay, and 
t « t | thoughts turned again 
Christ - 1 in Bethlehem, then grew 
into nothingnes 
\ll t t lor night watch he 
. ound witl 


ink, but the pale light 
over the ky i | 
the distance it nd 
t Eliland bl i 

thre und otf voice i 
el followed by 1 

| 1 lit cl Hil 

to the Christ: morn 

* * * * * * 

( to full daylight nd 
t the It-frightened 
t e to thei 
! “i ‘ mie 
\ tall, beautitul 
vinite ver her head 
{ test, holiest 
( i it be Mary 

| t it t 

| 1 het ce wa 
veet face when 
iI you been 
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Ile nodded —bewildered still 


“You left school yesterday afternoon 
without telling anyone, travelled to Welton 
Abbey and found your way up here, and 
then were too tired to walk any further— 
was that it You came without our mess- 
age—you didn't know we sent tor you 

Her voice was like musi 

Godfrey tried to answer—his words came 


haltingly and with difficulty. 


“No, I didn’t know—I never heard 
anything about a message I ran away 
because ’ He hesitated, plucking at 


the brown fronds of his fern bed. How 


could he explain the passionate longing 
which had urged him, the call of home 
which had drawn his steps so far? “I 
wanted to come because—all the others 
had fathers and mothers to go to—and 
it was Christm ” he murmured 

‘Il know I know,” she said. “ Oh 
you were quite right to come! We wanted 
you, Godfrey —you don't know how much 
You Do you 


know who I am, dear 
understand ? ’ 

ari him 

‘ts l it hey ” he 
She drew him close to het 


tears in her eves that he 


round now. 
whispered. 
and there were 
“My 


could not see. 


darling,”’ she said 


| “my little Godirey ! God 
help me to be a real mother to you. ' 
* * * * * * 
“Marion,” said a voice behind her, 


1 Godfrey started Was that his tather’s 


and 

voice his father face Never had the 
boy heard him so speak, o1 seen that look ; 
he was 1 | er the “captive king,” or 
rathe ‘ the king released from magi 


His 
and went to him, 


power of the good fairy 


knees 


Phil here he is—our little 
lost child | old shepherd found him 
here and told me, and then | sent for you 


me and speak to him 


no. don't blame, let it be only welcome ! 


bie found vay to us alone, the darling, 
and it Christmas morning ey 

fhe bells were sounding again as the 
three went \ the fields hand in hand 
to the old hor Godfrey in a silent dream 
of happine ( ristim love and jov wer 
in their heart they crossed the threshold, 


with them 














practical articles dealing 





We begin this month a series of 
Ww ith | | 
Home Life : 





































Christmas from a Practical Point of View 
By 


BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


tape Spirit of Universal er nee For centuries the words ‘‘ England ”’ and 
vl t the n t Cl tma ‘home were vnonymous, and the moral 
{ on itself re than ordinarily influence induced by the — old-fashioned 
fort ilt ly pervade the tmo family gatherin has, no doubt, played 
nd if red guest is to in important, albeit unostentatious, part in 
leomed with fitti homage and du the history of our country’s greatness 
t, it is high tir that our prey There are, however, still many _ people 
1 re comme! ( who realise the full meaning of this happv 
| y woman, be het lal position what season, and who try to make each succeeding 
t v, knows that t ntertain succe Christmas Day one that will dwell in the 
f even in mall \ e must make memories of others, and especially in_ those 
| | ome day ( Pherefore of their own children So let us, with them 
( tt i t l fraught ith welcome this time of peace and goodwill 
tance far 1 ( ( of anv ordinary recepting it " an Important part ol our 
1 functi t tions for cel lives -the harvest time of our affections 
| the birthd 1 ¢ t must be on making the best of what we have, and 
1 rtionately | | They must remembering that our limitations are the 
prehensiy t lor it would be opportunitics of other 
{ poo! elcor | t Nrit Ol Christ 
f r plans f , nsing happine Early Preparations. 
limited only to t near and deat And now | ing ventured to remind my 
t | 1 t nie t ny readers of the true significance of Christma 
t! littl »were especially I will pa to the practical side of the sub 
! to r | Care jee Phe watel rd ot the isc housewite 
modern cust of regardin thi forethought -pla usual, a consider 
ne \ t Ix ot over ble part nd the earher her plans. tot 
lightly nd t little trouble the busy se no oare formulated, tl less 
le IS untfortunatel uning ground chance there Hl be of the disappointment 
t of 1 Yuletice ith IL petty annoyances hich are the imnevit 
ere ones t lated with yp | re It t delayed preparation The 
t tion thi t 1 Whole ye rm ea the early bird might not 
pal t triy ly | hterall ippeal to English peopl but it 
KI 1 1 oothu tand to 1 nm that the first) comers 
I i ‘ 1 t ir lect of 1 | e tl best ‘ 
t I tI ts to be | econd ek of Nove eros not at 





and 








Tue How 


1 mal tchy outline of the projected 
f ( ti | been aptly called 
t} tit f nemberins but there 
i 1 unfort tel few of us who have not 
i discovered that at some time or other we 
} pable of forgetting, and that 
littl f thoughtlessne has caused 
tter moment on a day that should be 
of d happine The pre 
f recipients of cards and 
etil mav be made out, and the names 
led t fror time to time; and at the 
f ny particular guest who 
be 1 I reat request on these occa 
1, the invitation should lx 
t 1 carly 


Jot Down your Ideas 


The not k should be kept in some 
t-at le = place-——probably the dressing 
riti table will be found most handy 

t down In it at the moment 
Mat en nowaday delight to make 
t {ts they bestow, and if these necessi 
tat teh of ribbon ind silks 
t I to rrange all these letails 
1 of purchasers invades the 
It » annoying to find that the 
te lining 1s out of stock, or that th« 
nted to match has to be pro 
f P ' 

in the country, and have to 
tion to town utfice tor 
t to reach the shops as early 
t | ible, when the assist 
t ! have more leisure to 
t lL customer than they 
the day There is no reason 
1 tore hould not be pur 

In acdvanec 
I ( rist i n be roughly 
t 1 ertainly comtort 
t of the meredients tor 
t ifely st I awa 

t t | ral shelve 

Pay an Early Visit to the Shops 

| } ) ire replete with their 
\ fruit at the beeinnin 
) paving them an early 
i the prcok of the 
t buvs th irticles cheaper 
ably rises with the demand 
i 1 ran pogo 
erystallised = truit 
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nut inger, bon-bons, crackers, 


better 


preserved 


and so on, keep equally well, if not 
than in the possibly over-heated 
to this list filled 
with sweets and toys, packets of tea and 


distribution 


at home 


shops ; and * stockings,” 


boxes of faney biscuits for 
late added. 

If funds permit, lay 
of bottled 


class mould 


on, can be 
in a little extra store 
apricots and a couple of 


ol 
need not be opened until they are required, 


}* ars, 


sardines, et rhey 


tongue 


but are a capital stand-by against an influx 
of visitors on Bank Holiday or a wholesale 
demand for sandwiches. I have mentioned 
the word “ funds,’’ and I hope I shall be 
forgiven for offering one word of advice on 
this subject One is apt, in one’s anxiety 
to gratify everybody's desires, to forget 
the dav of reckoning It is so much better 
if one can manage it, to pay one’s way in 


ready cash than to run up the bills which 
will come romping in on the first of January 


It is dreadtully difficult to refrain from 
buving something that one knows would 
be the delight of a dear one’s heart, but 
we must bow to our limitations, and the 
self-sacrifice which we are often so ready 
to propose must for once be exercised 


Christmas Presents on a Novel Plan 
In selecting the gifts which we intend to 
offer on Christmas Day there is one thought 


that must ever be before our eyes, 7.c. that 
the whole value of the present lies in the 
care with which it is chosen—in singling 
out just the right thing for the right person 

ind that monetary value ts of less import- 
ance than suitability It is not always 
easy to know what will be most acceptable 
and a plan that has been known to work 
well may be new to some of the readers 
of Thr Ovivi Each member of the 
family) make out a list of every article 
which he or she desires to possess, the cost 
ranging from a few pence to larger sums 
Guite ordinary everyday things, such as 


hairpins, needlebooks, penholders, thimbles 


shoeties, and note-books, are included, and 
these are intended tor the children to 
purchase with their own money The more 
eXPeNSIN ifts may be given by individual 
rown-ups, or by several relatives clubbing 
tovethe In thi wav the wishes of each 
are gratified, and even if some of the wants” 
ire ridicul l ily, Christmas Day 1s not 
the time to instruct and preach, but t 











1 veryone happy in his or her own 
These lists should be drawn up in 
me, and sent first to the grand 

irents, who initial their choice, and then 
on to the otl 
On the plea that anticipation 1s a great 
part of the fun, the children should be 


ier relations and friends. 


encouraged to make their own purchascs 
for it gives them a legitimate share in the 
festivities, and engenders a good, generou: 
feeling This expedition should be devoted 
entirely to their needs, and it is really a 
charming sight to see the careful thought 
and consideration exercised by a child in 
the endeavour to procure a gift that will 
pl the recipient By the way, it 1s 

well to change the long-hoarded coppers 
for smaller and more valuable silver coins 
before starting out, or the robability 1s 
that a catastrophe will happen, and_ the 
pennies run in all directions over the floor 
of the shop! A daintily tied up present 
1\ far more satisfaction than one which 
resembles an untidy bundle It is a pretty 
idea to wrap eat h gift in white tissue papel 
ind tie it with a narrow floral ribbon, or a 


delicately coloured paper with the mbbon 


made makes a varicts 


ota paler or darker 
\ spray of mistletoe berricd holly, or 
natural or artificial flowers laid on the top 
of each parcel and secured by a bow, cn 
hances the sentimental value of — the 
iit; and children appreciate a mouse o1 
ome other animal made of chocolate o1 
marzipan. 


Think of the Exiles from England 

One often hears thoughtless remarks 
ipropos of the “ ridiculousness ”’ of bringing 
out the ‘Christmas Numbers’ in November 
Evidently the people who make thes¢ 

ertions have no relations or friends 
abroad, or they do not realise how greatly 
these same “Christmas Numbers" are ap 
preciated by those whose duty exiles them 
from england In every quarter of the 
lobe these pape! and magazines are 

rerly awaited—perhay they and the 
letters from home are the only Yuletick 
remembrances which penctrate the jungk 
of India, the bush of Australia, and the 
prairies of America alike ! 


It is a much discussed point whether 


Christmas Day should be passed amongst 
the members of one wn family, or whethes 
friend hould be invited = to hare the 
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festivities Of course, circumstances alter 
cases, and there is something to be said for 
both sides of the question Certainly the 
“homey ”’ feeling of being surrounded by 
only those who are nearest and dearest is 
very alluring; but then, just because one 
has so much love and comfort, should not 
others, less fortunately situated, be sought 
out and asked to share our happiness ? 
Phe friend who has been left with but a 
small income, the cousin whose life is spent 
in toiling for means to support herself, or 
some school friend of the children whose 
parents are abroad could not one of these 
be invited to join the home circle ? Some 
times one hesitate to invite such guests 
on account of a delicacy in accepting presents 
from them, but a tactful hoste can @asily 
convey the impression that gilts are not 
expected, and she will herself select some 
useful trifle that will not overburden her 


visitor with a sense of obligation 


The Ideal Hostess 


Phe ideal hoste leaves nothing to chance 


She personally inspects the rooms prepared 
for her visitors, and sces that everything 
is in reading for their reception. Most 


spare rooms are now fitted with writing 
tables—but alas! how often are the inkpots 
dry, the penholders mibl and the blotter 
empty : There is no welcome so deliciously 
warm as that of the crackle of a tire when one 
enters a strange bedroom, after a cold and 


perhaps wet journey, and a vase of tlowers 


placed on the dressing-table is another 
much appreciated attention Few hostesses 
nowadays make cut and dried plans for 
the days Vari het are enerally 
discussed at the breaktast tabl nd at the 
holiday ‘ n parents oft ll thei 
children to have the casti vote in the 


matter 
Bank Holiday is often a kind of indoor 


picnic, aS many miustress the maids 
to | © the hole day oft Personally I 
think the cust is an excellent o1 tor 
the maids are happy on Christ Day with 
the thought of their coming holiday, and 

Boxing Day 1 pt to fall a little flat 
after the previous excitement the arrange- 
ment provides wholesome emplo ent, which 
is good for both minds and bod. 

Phe caterit for the f ly cle Is on 
the number of members of tl houschold 
the visitors stayvi in t] ] d any 
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ay be invited for specialised particular family customs connected with 
» may drop in casually Christmas should be religiously fulfilled 
old-fashioned dinner is still plenty of raisins provided for snapdragon, and 
most appreciated, and one — spirit to light them and the plum pudding ; 
nt to burden the whole house and if carol singers or waits are expected 
mnecessary work. How can hot coffee and cakes should be in readiness 
devote herself to giving her for them 
ts and children a good time The Old Bun-loaf 
vith anxiety as to the results The following recipe is one that is little 
borate meals, to say nothing known, but one that is always much appre- 
of the unwonted strain on ciated 
1} lb. of flour, 8 oz. currants, 8 oz. sultanas, 
dy suggested the advisability ¢ Ib. stoned raisins, 3 0z. mixed peel, 1} 02. 
store of emergency viands. citron peel, 6 oz. Demerara sugar, } 02. salt, 
in be used in a variety of |} oz. mixed spice, } 0z. carraway seeds, 4 02. 
of Savoy fingers, with Chelsea lard, 4 0z. butter, 1} teaspoonfuls of baking 
ratafias and some of the crys- powder, ?}? teaspoonful of bicarbonate ol 
left from dessert, will provide soda, 4 eggs, butter-milk. Mix the baking 
rent dishes. A sweet much powder and salt in the flour, rub in the 
omposed of oranges peeled butter and lard, add spice and seeds, and 
wn with sugar, and left to candied peel (chopped fine), then the fruit, 
hours Before sending to and eggs (well beaten). Put the bicarbonate 
a thick layer of grated of soda into the butter-milk, stir well, and 
prinkle with ‘‘ hundreds and beat into the cake mixture. Bake in a 
\ll the old national and any moderate oven for two hours. 
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THE NIGHT BEFORE THE CHRISTMAS VISIT. 

















Sunday School Pages 


POINTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES 


DECEMBER 6h. SOLOMON CHOOSES 
WISDOM 
1A til. 4—15 
POINTS TO EMPHASISE (1) The humility of Sol 
mon. (2) His request for an ‘* understand- 
heart (3) The Lord's delight and IHlis 
erful promise. 


§ vas a great opportunity that can to 
lomon when ( 


rod ked him to choose 


it he would like to have Riches, honour 
power —these seemed likely to come within 
the range of his choice it he wisely asked 
i n understand t 
What a Bible Did 
Many people are running after shadow 
to-day when the best Isc pcr ! 
them Where is it to | tound In the 
Word of God The Bibl S le to make 
us wise unto salvatior that as th 
t important wisdom of all \ Christian 
worker in Aimerica recently gave ! testi 
ny as to the wondertul power { the 
ok of books Iwo years ago he 





iid, ‘ I saw a Bible in the city of Cleveland 


Ohio, without cover \ ell worn, and thi 
lest son of that household told me thi 
tor, This Bible ha hanged the charac 
ter of our family We are cight children ; 
were born in darkne this Book 
blessed of God, saved irents and saved 


eight children Where are we to-day 
| im the pastol ol a 3 hemian ¢ hure h here 
in Cleveland ; my 
Bohemian churcl 
brother 1s a prot or in a Christian school 
nd the fourth 1s the retary of a Young 
Men Christian A clation Phi ister 
Bible leed, the whole { ily 
f eight children are all devoting their tin 
nd talent to the work of God 7 





nesota; a third 


readers ; In 


13th. SOLOMON DEDICATES 
THE TEMPLE 


DECEMBER 


# the Lord's pro- 


mises th the request that they be fultil 


The Praise that Reaches Heaven 
ik to God = tlowed 
fror gratetul heart that is the 

ch is alwa ptalole » thu M 


rd ire H¢ 


the well-known story of the monks who sang 
the “* Maeniticat and their song was ac 
cepted in heaven because it was the musi 
of the heart; but that of the stranger youth 


who thought only of hi failed to get 


through the golden gates 


voice 


DECEMBER 20th. CHRISTMAS LESSON 
lu S- 20 

Points TO EMPHASIS} 1) The * tidings of great 

ioy. (2) TI hepherds’ story—-they told of 

what they had see 

The Only Way 

CHRIST came to this uffer 

ul dic for sinners, th men Him 

ught have a way of access to the Father 

lout neglect the pro 


wld to 
through 


men, now a lway 


vision so graciously made, and try to tind 
ome other way of gettin rid of then 
burden otf sin \ famous explorer said 
that once upon a time he tried with hi 
party to climb one of the highest peak ol 
the Sierra Nevada and ifter  intinite 
ditheulty, exertion and peril ucceeded in 


} ly } 
It reached 


surmounting the last pres 
tind 
traces ol 


ipice, and 
there the t 
social feast 


i ks 


the summit, only to 


ot a waggon and the 


If he had only taken the other side of the 
mountain, he would have found an ecasy 
travelled road all the way up There 1 
only one way to heaven by Je Christ 


DECEMBER 27th REVIEW 
Do Your Duty 


lo see one duty and to do it: that 
should ever be the aim of the Christiar 
Mr. Moody used to tell a story about a boat 
that had been y tor three years on a 
Whaling voyage On board wi the son ol 
the lighthouse keeper at the port of sailin 
| ry nicht t ther fully kept | 
lamp and waited anxiously for the return 
ot his boy One night, m a le, the wind 
blew it out, and he neglected to relight it 
It was on that might that the ialer returned 
Phose on t lo t pe 1 t i light to 
uide them into the harbou Dut none Va 
visible 1 hac el dashed upon the roe ks 
1 the enti was drowned Next 
mornin hen the father went it to exal 
ine the , eckage and thing that 
loht | 1 the sto he hi 
t d 











The Redemption of Father Christmas 


A Complete Story 


By S. H. DALTON 


\° a matter of fact, Father Christmas had 
i no | ine whatever in Lane 


s hardly 


Dingy 
more than a stone's 
street at the 


premises of 


fashionable 
the 
Messrs Peak and Boddle, in 


as was patrolling the town ; 


stood 


whose service 


inhabitants of Dingy Lane 
wabit of doing their shopping 
Boddle’s 
The lane was as uninviting as its 
Narrow OMY that 
etter days in some _ prehistori 
past, trowned at gutter 


redolent f ancient and 


neverthe the 


title 


looking houses might 


each other across a 
leaves 


bordered by 


cabbage 
turesque retuse 
just wide enough to ac 
faced 


lives 


strips : s vement 
ommodat the 
Cel ad t pend 


grubby babies who 
thei 
ot their respective dwellings 
At t farthe: Lane 


Iden 


in sprawling 
end of Dingy 
with swinging 

the 
visible amidst 

And The 
Christmas to 


Griffin,” 
ignboard freshly painted for holiday 
tht object 
t vt nadir dreariness 
Kathe 
itself I \ t Maple Sp ll 
Phere ere two or three 
mases wandering about the 
tternoon; but this 
loubtedly “ the 
thet iced by his side, the 


hrunk 


the one bri 
drew 
Christ 


that 
particular 


Pathe 
streets 
king among 
others 

immediately as 

the real 
real-—long and white 
l 


away 
while he 
thing. tlis beard was 


t t I been ble 


was 

iched by hundreds ot 

Yulet is complexion was real, wrinkled 

et rud vithered apple; his small, jolly 

iue ¢ | ed witha real Christmas smile 
He flung himself 

d acted it all day as he marched 

zest and 

flung 


into his assumed 
spirit which through 
into the occupation 
which might perhaps 
im above his unimaginative 
made a great man of him 
Ol t tion of Phe Golden Griftin ” 


dragged 
the eutter 


ontinually him 





Peak and Boddle had done their part 
rencrously From his scarlet hood and 
cloak with its trimmings suggestive of 


the miniature Christmas tree 


glittering with frost and adorned with small 


ermine to 


toys and trinkets, which he held in one hand 
even to the holly leaves de« orating the other- 


wise prosaic circulars which he distributed 
with the other, his get-up was complete 
It was little wonder that the maiden whom 
nobody wanted recognised him at once 
as he suddenly loomed on her horizon in 
the wintry twilight 


Who had 


it was a 


about him ? 

though the 
whom nobody wanted was not yet five years 
old, they sent her to school to get her out 
a playmate ; or do children 
know all about Father Christmas by instinct 
no telling ? However that might 
the instant, 
doubt or perplexity 
the 
dirty pavement he might be merely an old 


told hei 
teacher for 


Perhaps 
maiden 


ot the way; or 
and need 


be, she recognised him on 


without a shadow of 
To the other babies rolling about on 
man dressed up to distribute advertisements ; 
but the whom nobody wanted 
dowered the gift of 
faith, and she knew perfectly that she beheld 
Father Christmas himself 
the land of 
Lane 

She stood quite still, her little face lifted 
up in such an ecstasy of awed expectation 
that Father Christmas the 
spot he paused and looked halt 
half flattered, at the eager, childish 


maiden was 


with unquestioning 
come down from 


wonderful dreams into Dingy 


when reached 
down, 


amused 


gaze The small features suddenly broke 
into a bewitching maze of curves and dim 
ples, a smile of trustful satisfaction. There 
was one swift flash of gratitude; then 
the happy eyes turned inquiringly on the 
Christmas tree, and back again from that 
bewilderment of riches to the jovial face 
of Pather Christmas 

Thank ‘oo! said a soft voice; ‘oh 


p'ese, which is for me 


Father Christmas hesitated 
‘TT bain’t givin’ ‘em away to-day,” he 
began Then, as. the mile threatened to 














THE 


1 é tears he added hastily It 
time vet, you know I never give 
\ till Christmas Eve I just brings 


em round first to show what I’ve got, and 
to-——to find out the good children.” 

The tears had retreated, but there was 
ome anxiety in the coaxing ** P’ese 
K’is'mas Eve ? 
hesitated, but 


voice 
will ’oo bring me one on 
Again Father Christmas 

it was only for a second 
Why, o’ he responded genially. 
What else do you think I 
long here for, eh? Which 


course,”’ 
have come 
would you 
like, now 

eved the tree 


with a 


Once more the maiden sur 
earnestly 
little gasp of infinite satistaction 
doll suspended from 


and deliberately then 


she point d 


much-spangled 


the topmost bough 


Father Christmas nodded comprehend- 
ingly 

All right, that etth Bless you, 

I'll not forget! What's your nan and 


do you live 


Betsey,”’ and she pointed shyly to the 


much tarnished door handle 


Pather Christmas patted her curly head 


I 
So long, little ‘un lo-morrow’s the 
day You be on the look out for me ‘cre 
just about this time, and you needn't be 


afraid as I'll leave you out 
Hi reiterated a 
needed There was no 


ertion was hardly 


doubt or unce! 


tainty in the smile which rewarded his 


nor did Betsey make any attempt 
eyes, which 


“= follow him 


remained fixed on him as 


except with her 
long as he was 
in sight, shining with the serene gladness 
gates of fairyland had 
been suddenly opened 

At the corner, opposite to * The Golden 
Griffin,’ Father Christmas 
looked back fumbling 
po ket Light and 


ingly 


of one to whom the 


stopped and 
uncertainly in his 
warmth glowed invit 


through the windows of the publi 


house; but the coins which his fingers 


encountered very few Once within 
that zone of fatal en 
how swiftly they and 
farewell to the small figure on the 
ment, he back at 


nd on temptation, and made 


were 
hantment, he knew 
would vanish; waving 

pave 


turned h once on het 


his way slowly 
down a side alley back into the main 
thoroughfare 

Next day, at the appointed time, the 


tood waitin 


maiden whom nobod vanted 





QUIVER 


with the 
cager and expectant, yet serencly confident, 


torn 


hou r¢ 


outside the curtains, 


Once more Father Christmas made his 
appearance in Dingy Lane, glorious as ever 
in scarlet cloak and hood, with the Christ- 
mas tree in one hand, and in the other 
delicious mystery a paper parcel Betsey 


greeted him with silent rapture, and her 


breath came and went in little gasps as 
he proceeded to un lo the parcel and revealed 


pangled doll, 


creature 


to her dazzled eyes a second 
the very twin of the magnificent 


adorning the Christmas tree lo other 


ordinary toy 


Peak 


eyes it might have been an 
purchased with everyday money at 
Boddle’ 4 but 


wanted 


and 


nobody knew better lo her it 
nothing k 
brought by Father Christmas himself straight 
from the land of dream 

“Well, ’ow do you like it ’ he asked 


placed it in her hands 


Was 


as he 


Pinding no word 


Betsey raised her head shyl pellin 
kiss with her rosebud lip \n odd mist 
dimmed Father Christm eves as he 
stooped to receive it in through the 
mist he saw a faint vision of the might 
have-been,”” if The Golden Gritti had 
never come between him and the woman 
he had loved, in days that lay very far 
behind him 

Phe vision passed, and he pulled himself 
up abruptly 

Ta-ta, little ‘un,"’ he ud, beginnin 

to turn away, but Betsey caught hold ot 
his searlet mantle and held him fast 


Will OO conn adain shi a ke | 
wistfully 

* Bless you, we 
more nor once a year! \in't you pleased 
with your doll Do you want another 
already - 

She shook her head 

“Want to sce adain,’ 1 murmured 
and as Father Christmas 1 
loving admiration, and = reali 
was thinking of him and not of his present 


the mist dimmed his eye alre 


But he laughed it away 

“Why, for sure in't they told you “ 
I come driving down the chimneys in my 
best reindeer sl t Ive o'clock ¢ reht 
May be, if you go to bed early and sleep 
sound, I'll come and ve a crack with you 

























n they m t 
encumbran t 
little attention 
me observed a 
that Christma 
ind take up 
rit is lam] 
carnest eve 
a tah 
wk vet by 
ite cnough fe 
nted to | ‘ 
a cosy bed 
ere Vague 
the dark 
i] est ren 
it Hil t in 
it 
began to 
k ched 1 I 
hailnt outliu 
nd unbroken 
© end of the 
the next 
reat) bour 
kather Cl t 
wing no visible 


HE QUIVER 


beside him, and being borne away, whither 
he knew not, but very far from Dingy Lan 
At the end of the lane the men whom she 
following came to a pause The win 

dows of lhe Golden Grittin hone with 


ablaze 
Just 


ot li 
round the 


dazzling and 


corner, on the other side 


alluring 
ot 


the road, wi a counter-glow it beamed 
from the windows of a small mission room 
ore | and ugly enough by day but lt 
l to-night mi plucky and not 1 uccesstul 
emulation of it laring neighbour ind 
at first Betsey 1 wed that thi is the 
light for hi Cl ile ere) makin 
\ kind-faced woman who distributing 
paper iught ht of the ce tigure, al 
tooped down wit rile if to addr 
hea but betor e could peak Betsey 
turned and fled ft her, for lather Christ 
mas had just disappeared beneath the opr 
doorway ot “ The Golden Crritty 

It was « i her to shp i {ter | 
nobserved, tor tl bar \ ! led ! 
both custome nd attendant cre t 
busy to notice Did lather Christr 
keep ti est Indeet ledge here 
Betsev wonders It he was in no hurry 
to enter it, for he seated himself in a cornet 
with his companions, and the child till 
unnoticed Ind clown on the floor beside hi 
hadowed by the tolds of his lo nant 
Ihe heated and heavy atmosphere acted 
on her like ell, and efore lor t 
had fallen | till clutehi re ily at 








Tit REDEMPTION O 
even for teat she shrank before him lke 
i delicat er before a storm 

The men standing by took pity on her. 
Com now, vou're too ‘ard on the 
ttle ‘u She don’t mean no ‘’arm-——why 
shouldn't tay ' exclaimed one ; while 
ther lled her to come on his knee and 
ave a dro] out of his glass 
But Bet hrank trembling trom her 
youl ter and as o1 uught to 











FATHER CHRISTMAS 113 
his arms, and listened to his broken murmurs 
of endearment, though she could not know 
that his anger had not been for her but for 
the self for moment 
in its true ugliness and degradation at the 


himself revealed one 
sight of the innocent babe who had followed 
so undoubtingly in his footsteps. 
As Betsey’s sobs died away somebody laid 
a soft hand on Father Christmas’s arm. 
“Won't you com In 


opposite, 


my 





* Betsey had fallen into a doze, and Father Christmas fixed his eyes undisturbed on the 
pictured scene’”—p. 114. 


( de a little rush to 
bat ( cle id hid her face 
In 

\s 1 ved by a sudden impulse 
t 1, lifting her in his 
it resolute though rather 

incertain st it into the street 
He \ to set her down outside, but 
the cool 1 t au bered his brain, and 
t next ite he had lifted her up ones 
trving to comfort het She 
Ww lently now, but the tears 
Slacker felt the warm pressure of 





friend There's plenty of room, and it’s 
better than out here both for you and the 
little one 

It was the woman who had _ noticed 
Betsey half an hour before, and she pointed 


Father 
then, 
woman 


gleaming mission hall 
itated for an instant ; 
Betsev. he followed the 


bright hall. 


across to the 
Christmas lhe 
still carrying 


across the street into the warm 
Inside they were singing hymns; but at 
first Father Christmas took hardly any 


notice of what was going on He was only 


glad of a pla e in which to sit down, quietly, 














othe the child in his arms, and collect 
iis bewildered thoughts By-and-by, how 
eve the singing ceased; the lights were 
wered, anda white sheet, stretched across 


the farther end of the hall, glowed sud- 


denly with form and colour, Betsey had 
fallen into a doze, and Father Christmas 
fixed his eyes undisturbed on the pictured 
scene 


had been 


one which has bee 


It was a scene with which he 


from boyhood 


and again in countless 


painted again 
yet ever the same ; 


Bethlehem from 


fashions—ever different 
that 
which for 
world has 
centre of the 
Che pictures might be 


cene in the stable of 


nineteen hundred vears our old 
dated its And the 


scene was a little Child 


history 


faulty, 
the words of him who explained them 
it the Lord to 
child 


crude and 
conmi- 
monplace and uncultured 
Whom all 


pointed had sent a littl 


beforehand to open the heart of Father 
Christmas for the Babe of Balb« 

That night, as he sat in that imble 
mission hall, the old man, whose lite had 
been one long failure, found the Christ 
Child—or rather, the Christ-Child found 


im. It was not the 
story. It 


pictures, It was not 


even the was the Lord Himself 


Who, although dimly understood and faintly 
grasped, yet took possession of the weak 
sinful heart which, in His own marvellous 
way, He had made ready to receive Him 

When the pictures had all faded from 


audience began to stream 


still sat on, like 


the sheet, and the 
out, Father Christmas 
spellbound. There 
gered, too, and that hour was the turning 


one 


were others who. lin 


point in the history of more than one soul ; 
yet exactly what passed in it he could 
never remember very clearly A dim haz 
of tears and excitement hung over all 
but beneath the haze a tep was taken 
forward into the unknown, never afte 
wards to be retraced 

Before the evening was over another 
mame had been added to the pl dge by 


which the victims of ‘‘ The Golden Griffin 


bound themselves to renounce for eve the 


fatal nare in which it lord had so long 
entangled them to their destruction Phere 
was another addres in the notebook of 


the mission worker 


thei 


they 


another joy in 
another weight. too. for 
better !—that the evening's 
work was not an end, but a beginning, that 


hearts ; and 


knew —none 
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faulty 


were but 


all these 
adequate 


things and in- 


symbols, standing perhaps for 
very much, perhaps for little. And 
they did not they ? 

that Father Christmas went back that night 


life within 


vcry 


know how could 
lodging with a 


the Christ-Child. 


to his own new 
him, the life of 


It was only a babe-life indeed, yet it was 


none the less divine for that; and in his 
arms, held tightly as if he would never 
let her go, the old man bore with him a 


visible reminder of the great change, the 


maiden whom nobody wanted 


He kept her over Christmas Day, with- 


out doubt or questioning ; and it was the 


most wonderful Christmas that either of 
them had ever known But next morning 
dawned dull and cold, and with it came 
to Father Christmas the knowledge that, 


faithful to the new Ife 


however hard and un 


to be 


if he 


no overlooked duty 


Wwcre 


inviting, must be allowed to block the way 


No one gazed at him as he made his way 


Dingy Lane that morning, for the 
hood and the toyv-decked 


so Be tsey 


down 
scarlet 
tree had 
confidently believed, in the land of dreams 
until 
dinary-looking old 
who knocked tremblingly at the house with 


cloak and 


vanished, hidden away 


next Christmas It was a very or- 


man, in shabby clothes 


and unpolished door- 


trembled, as he 


the torn = curtain 
handle Hi 


addr« ssed the wor 


very voice 
1an who opened the door 
mighty effort that he 


had finished his 


and it was with a 


forced himself, when he 


omewhat incohcrent story, to look up and 
seek to read his answer in her eyes 
If ver wants ‘er was the gruff but 
welcome response, “ well, nobody else don't 
Keep ‘er, uf yer like, and a good riddance ! 
As she spoke the woman slammed the 
door in Father Christma face, and for a 


tood still on the muddy pave 
ment. too daze ven to move his 
old heart one 


answered prayer lhe 


throb of praise tor the first 


had ever known 


It was only a beginning Many a dark 
place lay before Father Christmas in the 
future, faults and backslidings not a few 
but ever a little hand held him back from 
falling utterly for Betsey was no longet 
the maiden whor nobody nted And 
round that litth nd was clasped another 
unseen mmetime unfelt but all unre 


laxing in trength—the hand of 


the Christ 
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The Children’s Pages 











TALKS 


SUNDAY 


Angels of Jesus 


BY rit REV. A AVERELL RAMSEY 


like to remember all our 
They 


S we 


r Christma 
A friends. Do 


not forget the angels. 


are al the closest and best friends we 
have [heir visit to earth on the first 
Christmas morning shows how truly they 


are interested in us, and how heartily they 


It was a surprise visit If we had been 
mong the shepherds at Bethlehem we should 
have been startled as they were. Whil 
watching their flocks by night probably 


ome of t were half asleep when a blaze 
of light t sky aroused them, and the 
ippearance of an angel made them “ sore 
fraid 

\ good many persons are more casily 
frightens by night than by day In the 
lark they are very timid, although quite 
brave in daylight 

Jimmy said a mother to her little 

boy, “I want vou to go downstairs in the 
lark But don't be afraid, dear; God is 
n the st 

Jim silent for a moment He 
stood still eluctant Presently his face 
rightened ( rage revived, and he said 
Y¢ mother, I'll go downstairs in the 
wk; G is on the stairs—and Alice ts in 
the kitche 

I fancy that, to the timid lad, Alice in the 
kitchet more comforting thought 
than even God on the stairs 

SOI fraid’’ were the shepherds when 

t one l flashed on them through the 
curtain of the night But when the one 
angel iddenly became ‘a multitude of 
the he ost when the whole sky 
was fla it vlory, there was no more 
art I ry fear vanished; tor the an- 
‘ \ ll and their song gladdened 
ll who | it 








Nobody is 


music. 
does not frighten us even when the choir- 
boys are robed in white linen, and when 
carollers come round at midnight on Christ- 
Sing- 
trouble, hushes fear, sweetens 
temper and helps to make us glad. 


afraid of Singing 


mas Eve rousing us from our sleep. 
ing soothes 


“The world in solemn stillness lay 
lo hear the angels sing.” 

And when the earth, 
and the singers flew back to continue the 
chorus in their heavenly home, the shep- 
herds, rejoicing with great joy, hastened to 
sethlehem to the Babe and 
worship Christ the King. 

Are any of my young friends afraid of 
You never need be. Unseen, 


song ceased on 


see new-born 


the angels ? 


they are always above you, about you, 
close by your side. They fill your bed- 
room at night, your playground by day. 


They lovingly bend over you when you are 
praying. They tenderly watch by your 
pillow when you are sleeping. They join 
in your morning hymn, help you to learn 
and go with you into the 
They you from many 
an accident which might cause a_ broken 
arm, a sprained ankle, a fractured skull. 
In their hands they bear you up lest by 
stumbling against a stone you should be 
hurt or They are always in 
church when the congregation has gathered, 
the pulpit and the pew, 
listening to what is said and sung. They 
wait and watch for every tear of penitence, 
every sigh of a softened heart, every breath 


your lessons 


schoolroom. Save 


maimed. 


hovering over 


of true prayer, every whisper of good resolve. 
They are the first to carry to heaven the 
good news of a lost child found, a repenting 
sinner saved 
It is beautiful to find the Bible so full 
of angel voices, angel faces, angel forms. 
In the Garden of Eden there were Cheru- 


bim In the lone wilderness an angel of 
God found poor Hagar, when the water 
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Just above 
eemed to 
faintly 
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The Children’s Day-dreams 
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CHAPTER I 
ROSAMUND 


Maidie I hope you will 
holiday 


FOVCTHCSS 


into the brougham at the 
1 Hall 
[ to give one last farewell 
kerchief as the carriage 
the lodge gates, and then 


went upstairs 


le-looking schoolroom 
I it I shall do with this 
t Maidie “Shall I put 
into th album, ofr 
piece I wish Miss 
taved for ¢ istmas 
nicer when there 1 
ith ! And Maicdic 
l rather tearful, sat 
to rse the kitten 
~ I by ‘ ld talk 
ing 
l 1 | ‘ thers 
e f ( tmas 
l te vl very 
| t 1d myself 
i thi 
to ld lf for 
I l s. n 
Vy tor 1 last few 
t i nsolate 
Ask, 
I t l + 
li t ee * 
us 
i? ‘ i I 
\ \ | 
y time Iil 
ttle daughtet 
al kead Mi rf 
comfortably < 





basket-chai 


settled in a= big cushioned 
Maidie sitting at his feet Aren't you 
elad the holidays have begun?” 

“Yes, father But I am_ stupid and 
discontented this morning, and you should 
scold me instead of being so nice,” said 
Maidie with a huge sigh 

Mr. Newman felt inclined to laugh at 
those serious words, but he was sure that 
Maidie was really unhappy, so he said: 

“What is it all about, dear? Tell me, 
and perhaps | can help you.” 

“You will think me dreadfully dis- 
contented, father, but I was wishing I had 


some br 
coming tf 
I could 

* Shall 


shall she 


st pl 


sisters or a little friend 
It would be 


ol preparations. 


thers or 
rl SO nice ; 


ristmas 
ike heaps 
pretend you really have alittle 
said Mr. Newman. ‘‘ What 
lled ?”’ 
thought for a moment with a very 
brow, tl 
will call he after my 
1 fell down the well; she was 


llow J had.” 


wi 


ren she said : 


Rosamund 


Vie evcr 


‘Very well We will pretend Rosamund 
is « ») Christmas Eve, and we shall 

ive to think about getting a pony tor 
her t it riding on with you.” 

“And do you think she will like the cosy 
little 1 xt to me, or the spare bed 
rool ked Maidie 

The litthe room. We will ask 
mother to make it look very 
pretty said Mr, Newman 

aa we could have a lovely 

fire there, and some flowers trom 

_ the hot-house on the table ] 
shall place all my favourite books 

VQ ma bookcase by her bed. Petr 
\ f haps Rosamund will be very poor 
7 without any money, then she will 
enjoy driving in the motor and 

playin with my games. Oh, 














It is fun pretending. 1 really must 


vear’s hug for thinking ich 
and brush my hair after 
laughed Mr. Newman 


him 


And | 
my bear’s embrace 


must go 


when Maidie released 
Mother 


and I are going 


out to lunch, so I will say A ci 
‘Good-bye’ to my lIittk oe — 
daughter and her friend ras 
Rosamund.”’ aoe § 

\ little later, as he wa —._ 
sitting in the big red cal / 14 
driving through the New ’ \ 5 


Forest, he remarked to his tt y 


I am afraid, Evel 
that Maidie feels 
I wish we knew some children we 
invite for Christmas 
‘So do I,” replied Mr 
I do not know whom I coul k. Pamilies 
do not like 
Maidie would 


ompanion 


being separated at Christmas 
happier with a 


1 old 


certainly be 
she is so very dreamy 
tor 


evening 


fashioned her age 
Phat 
night ’”’ to her father, he 


How is 


‘* Good 


Maidie 
ked : 


when sald 
Rosamund 

‘Rosamund is very nice, but I wish she 
real little girl, and not 
one It very of you to think 
of her,’’ added Maidiec, afraid lest had 
hurt his feelings. ‘‘ 1 do think I am lucky 
for I have the best father in the world 
and I shall scold myself 
discontented again.” 


was a a * pretence 


Was 


she 


very much if | am 


CHAPTER Il 


RACH EI AND EVELYN 


|* a tiny little flat in that part of London 
is Maida Vale there lived at the 

alled Mi Main 
her two 
Kachel 


known 
time of tory a lady 


waring and 


this 


orphan 
and Evelyn 

As with little Maidi 
Newman in the heart 
Forest, so 
with them, it was the 
first day of the Christ 
But there 


difference in 


nicces 


of the New 


mas holidays 





Wa this 
their 


circumstance 





THE QUIVER 


though Maidic was lonely, vet she had all 
that money could give her in the way 
of toys and luxuries, whilst Rachel and 
Evelyn, though they were very poor in 
this world’s good had plenty of friends 


and companions 


Ihe girls were just get 


CR ting out their drawing 
GED things when Miss Main 
NS waring, the aunt who had 
»y , 

‘ne —<—~ them when a 
Le fore they 
leit orphans in Cornwall 
entered the 


a wr “n - pa 


ne 
and 


befriended 
veal were 
room 


Carry 
ckage 1n_ her 


— ** Here i a jar. of 
clotted cream just 


from Cornwall,”’ she said ‘* Louisa 


arrived 
Beck 
with her ‘ best regards’ for 


Lad 


kind of 


the youns 

‘ Llow 
pushing back a 
her face 
auntie.’ 

“It will be a treat,” added 
Evelyn “Cook would let u kim it off 
the pan in Cornwall, and cat it on bread 
We called it ‘thunder and 


Rachel 


from 


Louisa '”? said 
lock of chestnut 
* Let have it 1or 


hair 


dinnet 


fair-haired 


with treack 


lightning.’ Shall we have ‘thunder and 
lightning ’ for tea, aunts 

“T had a different idea ir] sald Miss 
Mainwaring “1 think it would be so nice 
to give it to Mi Thompson for a present 
She has often done little kindnesses for us 
though you children have not met het 
You might take it to her, telling her your 
names, and who you are But do just as 
you like 

Rachel's bright face cloud over for a 


noment, but only for a moment, then she 


aid 
All right ti Mir Theor pson hall 
have the cr We will = tak it thi 
morning 
Mi \l ] 1 ste 
sighed tl hakclre A ) 
ran oupstan to et in 
TCa : 
i a — 
] im I tiv 
I thei 1 EL A Pp) 
Cornwall et hit / 
They will have a ve jf 
quict Christ her 
for I have ) \ vr 















































ildren 


Lui 


; much as I can do to feed 


Regent's 


walked towards 


about the holidays and 


cee 


r 
clilN 
uld spend them 
had 


country,” 


money and 
Rachel 
this 


ple nty of 


suld 


the 


like to have a new dress; 


CHILDREN'S PAGES 





11g 


We have come to London to do some Christ- 
mas \s herself 
by the fire she picked up a photograph of 
two girls’ heads on the mantelpiece. 


shopping.” she warmed 


‘“Pancy! Here is a of myself 
and my old friend, Rachel Tregaskis,”’ 
said, turning to “She mar- 


ried a penniless artist called Mainwaring, 


picture 
she 


her husband. 


is getting so very shabby,’’ and went to Cornwall to live. I was god- 
looking at her blue serge skirt mother to their twin girls, Rachel and 
tend we are going away,’’ Evelyn. She died shortly afterwards, and 
“We will make out some I lost sight of the children. I wonder 
| us to stay with her in a what became of them ? ”’ 
tanding in a park.’’ “How very odd!” exclaimed Mrs. 
he has a pony for us to ride,’”, Thompson Iwo little girls called Rachel 
and Evelyn Mainwaring came to see me 
ve a room to sleep in, with yesterday. They brought me some Cornish 
eats, and windows looking out = cream They were looking at that very 
hen there will be a fire every photograph and told me it was like one 
om, and a maid to they had at home, and that the 
morning, and break darker of the two girls was their 
vhen we are dressed f) r; mother They are orphans, and 
ving to help to get ~ EX live with their aunt in a little flat 
ud Rachel begat in Maida Vale They are very 
shall be allowed to ihe : poor, I believe.”’ 
er to send a hampet Q They must be my little god- 
r with holly in it ’) ) ¥ daughters Do give me their ad- 
turkey and some ~* ye” dress, and I will write to them 
erly put in Evelyn , some time.” 
have her friend = Ss Mr. Newman, whose blue eyes 
to spend Christmas had worn almost such a dreamy 
had her before we came and look as his little daughter Maidie’s, roused 
pare room.” himself at this 
ld be nice! After all, it ts ‘I wish they could spend Christmas 
ream: and here we are at with us,’’ he said, a vision of a lonely little 
) aid Rachel maiden in an empty schoolroom before 
Ire are better than no his eyes. ‘‘Couldn’t we go and see them 
it have the realitv.”’ remarked this afternoon ? 
h is much the same con “What about the shopping ?”’ asked his 
Maidie Newman had come wile 
id ** Rosamund is nice. but “Why, stay the night in London,” he 
rl would be nicer replied 
Later in the afternoon, as Rachel and 
Evelyn were getting the tea ready, they 
CHAPTER Ill heard a ring, and, going to the door, found 
a strange lady and gentleman outside. 
ASANT SURPRISI 


Mi Newman,”” announced a 


nt to her mistre Mrs 
m in here, Ellen And set 
( for lunch.” 
cannot stay, aunth 
\ n after the first grectings 
We just ran in to see you in 
h you a happy Christmas 


Both little girls blushed and looked shy, but 


Mrs. Newman quickly explained who they 
were 

“Auntie is out,”’ said Evelyn “She 
will soon return, I think Won't you come 


” 


and have tea ? 
Miss Mainwaring was very surprised to 
find when 
she came in, and fresh explanations had to 
be When the children had 


in 


her nieces entertaining visitors 


through 


gone 





mentioned 
ould never 
children 
nur little 


at 


<sSe 


MY DOLLY 
beautiful lly 


ita 


it to me last Christmas Day 








The Beloved Physician 


A Complete Story 


By ETHEL F. HEDDLE 


Author of ‘‘Colina’s Island,’’ ‘* Three Girls in a Flat,’’ ‘‘ That Mighty Heart ’’ 


CHAPTER I 


MR DOUGLAS ENTERTAINS 


D1 1D voke wearily He had 

t forgotten to tell Pete The horses 
s‘arted I the physician, nking back on 
t | I f the carri pe did not 
é December night, the wreaths 


of chill) r the lowering sky A sky of 


g f m to-night— with phan- 
’ 1 phantom figures stealing 
wan, 1 I creatures of the darkness 

nd of k waters, creatures of the 

DY 
Dr. S D had fought with death 
f a woman, and lost. 
» n who h d x ch ldren 
r 4 ur, and they had a 

weak I 
S for the children!” the 

had pleaded, needing no 

\ celebrated phy ician had 

f But he had st 
And ! W fter a death like th he 

had t] feeling of bitter personal 

defeat I mewhere in the dark, behind 
figure strode away triumph 
I \ n one of his gloomter moods 
S I l rest, poor ul! he mut 
t I I is Peter turned the 
her better thor rhfare 
r ly ' Somewh 
er ie pet it! 
faster then hey knew 
] y Phe Doctor w 
t | | ree iy eaten how 
t that little room, fighting 
n or how much he ept 
f the puzzle | friend 
n answerin Mary D \ 
med t d wit ut e 
ran reared he porridge 
hard youth in the Border 
, , ji ee 
were, with 
V] Doctor w militant 
| \ nh bl] d 





raiders, and burned and harried in return, 
Douglas fought disease, and sin, and death, 
and ignorance which breeds disease. And 


he had 


competence. 


never thought much about the 


When the carriage stopped, he stepped 
out quickly, said 
abrupt and rather cold voice, and walked up 
to the doot 

Peter said “Good-night, sir,” respectfully 
He adored his turned away 


to the mews 


Good-night ” in his usual 


master, but he 
relieved putting the horses to 
a sharp trot 

“Shall be vlad of #24 sleep! * he muttered 
“But I doubt if he'll take his! He'll be up 
in the laboratory till dawn—working! It’s 
enough to kill any and it'll kill him! 
And afford to lose 
him 

Phen he thought pleasantly of hot supper 
The Do 


man 


this precious world cant 


tor had never set up a motor-car 


He said Peter was too old to learn, and no 
one but Peter should ever drive him. Another 
example of his * biectionable Scottish dour- 
ness Mrs. Douglas said. One of the few 
Scottish words she knew was “dour.” 

[he door opened, and the Doctor stepped 
in His eves were almost blinded by the 
flood of light which poured out to meet 
him he felt dazed by the’ burst of 
musi nd stood as if bewildered for a 
moment, his face darkening, his heavy eye- 


brow mecting 


Help us!” he exclaimed * Another 
party ! 

There were flowers in profusion every 
where ; they wreathed the banisters and hung 





from the doorway krom the dining-room 
on the left came the eht clatter of dishes 
and the und of light laughter Music, 
flowers, warm-scented air; from the stair 
case the frou-frou of ken skirts A little 
bevy of ladies was coming downstairs with 
their attendant swain and Douglas could 
see a faint kaleidoscope of colour and shift 
ing tht, white necks, milky pearl float 
ing rainbow-« ured raiment 

He stood on the rug— Briggs, the butler, 
waiting rather impatiently is if he were 

upehed The had told Fern told her 











end. 
He put up his hand 
looked 


like a 


v, unmistakably, that it must 
W tired he 


moment, and 


pt ke 


forehead tor a 


rvant dazedly. He 


I nin a bad dream 
Mrs. Douglas entertains? I—I must have 
mething to eat, Briggs. Anything. Send 
»—to the laboratory 


He had thought perhaps that Mary would 
not be in bed, and would come to him. He 


would take a littl ip, quietly, and per 


sieep in the chai 


told him of the result of 


After Dacre had 
the day’s work (Dacre was Mary’s fiancé, and 
his assistant at the h pital . he would work 
n, refreshed, till dawn, all being quiet 
iround He was nxious to finish the 
earch, complete | eat discovery, before 
Christmas It would mean surely a new 
ease for suffering hum fame and for 
tune—-fortune for Mary e of mind 
regarding these debts for himss his repu 


tation as phy siologist al inge 
for all time. He had 1 nt to finish before 
Christmas, and to comm the startling 


before the 





In a paper t be iven 
Royal College of Surgeons 

But he needed quiet. A quiet house. 
he had told 
Gunter’s men—to add to the m 


r¢ und his neck! 


He roused himself and 


Fern hese flowers, too— the 


band 


walked through 


the hall He was a tall, rather ungainly 
hgure uncouth me people said. He wore 
a very shabby and h shoulders 


tooped. He had been immensely 


trony, 


and his rugged, lined face was redeemed by 
very beautiful brown eye eloquent, keen, 
piercing—wonderful eyes Not the eyes of 


a saint or a dreamer, the eyes of a fighter 


But one on the le of the angels 

His trousers were splashed with London's 
brown, sticky mud, so was his coat He 
made his way through the scattered group 


indifferently, giving grim, curt nod-— it 


&b 
could not be called a bow here and there 
Very uncouth! People shrugged their 
houlders, men looked after him curiously 
He r¢ illy 2 a bear! one lady aid sott 


had vanished ~a 
often pity poor Mrs. Douglas! She was one 
of the Berkshire Montagues, you know. They 


iy he l 


woce after the tall figure 


" 
ciever a ci 


really ought to keep him ut of the way 
Phen they went on eat Mayonnaise and 
peach it eightee! nce each— paid for | 


the clever bear 


Dr. Douglas reached the door of hi private 
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laboratory and turned on the electric light. 
The room looked out on a dreary chaos of 
) | bric k 
December mist 
Phe 
cold and hungry and depressed 


swathed 
here were 


chimneys and dingy houses, 


and hidden in 
no stars in the murky sky Doctor was 
Something 
friend 


the stately, 


else weighed on his mind. An old 
was dying of angina pectori 
relentless figure, as in Watts’s picture, would 
defy him here, too. Yes, the shadows lurked 
ht, and touched him with shadowy 

hands, jostled shoulders with him 
Where Dacre He ought to 
been here to tell of the day 


close to nig 
t 
have 
work His 
W yndered if 
Sasil was worthy of Mary—-his dear Mary! 

‘Father, dear! 1 found Briggs 
maid for soup. And are you 

It was Mary, the 
In her 


Was 


eyebrows met Sometim¢e he 
sending a 
tired?” 
speaking 
that 
and laughter 


joy of his life 
gente cooing: Vvoice—a 


u, that had kindne 


and love in it—the music of 


voice 
stroked \ 
lite. She wore 


a creamy dress of ft crépe, and there was 
a little poss f gardenias in her laces—no 


jewels. They rested against Mary’s creamy 
pertume into the 


kin, and breathed room, 
with its litter of flasks and retorts; they 
oftly overpowered the chemical smell, 


thor gh Fern, Mary tepmothe had called 
them so “dreadfully bourye only that 
night 

She knelt down by her father, putting the 
cup of soup on the table She rested her 
brown head against his arm Phe hair was 


and was 
her father’s 


the colour of dead beech-leave 
oft and waving wert 
lary was tall and slender; people said she 
had 
“regular beauty 

Leeby on the stam 
She had 
Leeby never forgets you, deal 

‘I did not know there was a party.” He 
spoke in a cold tern \ e, but his eve 
You are very 


Where 


charm and prace but was not a 
‘] met coming up 


with it. watched tor the carriage 


rested on her 
mart, Mary! I 
is Dacre 

Mary pave a little bubl 


dress 


ng laugh 


It 3 i ld as the hil dad! That, with 
a woman, vou know, means last season's! 
And B lt z I dane or taking 
Lady Hebrides to pper Mother is quite 
plea ed that I 1 Hebrid is here, and the 
Amba lor Phe party h been a great 
ucet The first of the winter season, you 


know Mother told Lady Hebrides you were 


at a great case And the Counte wa 


kind 


s very 


and iid pretty th ny about you and 








“The door opened, and the Doctor stepped in. 
party !’” 


had heard of you from Dr 


eemed to 

hated grey fibs 
That was so like Fern 

Dacre here,” he said half 


k the p. “You must 
m, Mary There are things 
than dancing and_ taking 
per! Half of the world is 
m eat too much, and the 


I 
vain! Mary there are 
nal ack mi d ike Ham 
ivainst a sea of tr subles.’ 
metaphor, and only Shake 


We doctors preach in the 


ve ventured on it But 
here here, I iy! What 
to dance like a puppet when 


ny to ease poor suffer- 
hovering in the balance 


almost roughly 











‘Help us!’ he exclaimed. ‘Another 


p. 121. 


Send him 
up. I want to know if he has done what I 
I must work through your fine 


“Go down and teil him, Mary. 


told him 
musical din! ” 

“Dear father, couldn't you sleep? You 
look so tired! And see Basil to-morrow? ” 

He frowned fiercely ; then, under the plead- 
ing of the seemed to 
relent. He patted her shoulder. 

“No, child, no! I shall sleep when my 
work is done! ” 

“When will that be, 

“God knows! ” 

Mary thought he spoke lightly, and she 
smiled and left the room 

Through the scattered groups she threaded 
her way till she found Dacre talking to Lady 
Hebrides. She waited, then drew him aside, 


pansy-brown eyes, 


father? ” 


attention being attracted by 
novelist, who 


her ladyship’s 
the approach of a popular 
bowed low before het 


“Basil, father wants you.” 
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ui 


obsession— don't you, dear? It’s like dram- 
drinking nd really, in a way, quite as 
objecti ynable 
. looked 
g she had 


o restore 


Mary, seated on the low hearthn 


up gravely at Fern. All the mornin 
been helping the maids and Briggs t 
the house to something like order. 

It is better than being obsessed by idle 
ne he said She tried not to be bitter 
People usually did not much heed Fern’s 
criticism You know what my father 
thinks about the harvest of work and the 
labourers being so few He is a great 
student of Carlvle, too— the apostle of work.” 

Mary, my dear, don't cite Scripture—it 
sounds dreadfully bourgeois and middle- 
class! Like the thing they call ‘the Non- 
conformist Conscience’! Your father says it 
is the backbone of England, but a backbone 
isn’t a pretty thing to contemplate! ” 

Mr Dougla regarded her own little 
cold-embroidered shoe. 

‘Father has no time to go into society,” 
Mary said and, Fern, I don't think he is 


looking wel Sometimes I think his face 
looks grey. And—one day I| found him with 
his head in his hands in the study. He was 


groaning Her voice fell a little She 
looked at her stepmother, but that lady was 
breaking a cocoanut biscuit with her pretty 
white teeth 

Probably he was thinking of a case,” she 
uid. “I wish Leeby would put more butter 


on the scones. You know as well as I do, 
Marv, how he worries about his cases. The 
poorer the people the more he worries. And 
poor peo} aul » ungrateful—so gauche! 
Nowadays they are all pampered, and they 
take everything for granted. Socialism is 
read ke a disease I wish your father 
wi ia ver a new surgical operation for 
t! Sh miled, as if she had said some- 
thing very smart But, Mary, he zs getting 
more and more peculiar! He came into my 
room to-day, and told me I must not give 
anv more part till after Christmas—not 
one! He said we were being ‘ruined,’ and 
ng plunged into debt, ‘to amuse idle 

' He talked quite violently! And 

when I said it was his fault, and that he 
could make double and treble his income if 
he w I ttend§ rich patients, he only 


g me! Sarcastic laughter! I told 
him e } | twice refused to go to Lady 


Janet Dalgairr in Berkeley Square, and 
he said he w 1 go on refusing; she hadn't 
anvthing the matter with her but over-eating, 


and he had told her so! Told Lady Janet 


















And e has a tongue like a file 


1e\ really minded Mary 
| Jar sens { r. 
covel I le t ! bern 
wont entertall n betore Christ 
And not mucl tel 
Mar child! You m be mad! 


for Christmas kve Your fathei t 


of common 
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Christmas is the very ison! I] am giving a 
ttle dinner and concert | have wmready 

written to Kate Parsor nd Madame G 

ind | hope t J get the new Span h q’ Lh t 


ve in this dull re if I didn’t see some 
I And the mone wavs there, in thi 
nd Everyone gis ait 

VW it of any u t k One cannot 


was breaking Dr. Douglas down? Did he 


not se Understand or did he, too hear 
only the happy ch lren’ laughter in the 


Sun hine 


Upstairs. later, Dr. Douglas walked in 


about X OCIOCK It was early tol him, and 


he did tw yours of work in t boratory 
D Pore Ba ’ ( ( | 1) crt W TX cve ning 
dre nd w point-device as usual. A big 
posy of Parma \v ets W n h coat He 
had met Mary in the ha nd given her 
another, then hurried on to the laboratory 

1 mustn’t stay, Mary 1 wish I could. 
But I am late already, and there 1s some- 
thing | v t \ oO youl father About 
our wedding ical 

Mary m ( I hed 1 nd yet 
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ugh for you and Mary to begin’ him. Inwardly he was provoked—furious. 


st He loved Mary, but he wanted the good 
You must practice in a good district. He had never 


Baddesleigh supposed but that Douglas had laid money 


t by-——-had rich investments. A man did not 
ou toil like that for nothing There was his 





—— 














‘*Mary, seated on the low hearthrug, looked up gravely at Fern. ‘It is 
better than being obsessed by idleness,’ she said”—p. 12». 


( \ lecturing, t e was not a mere acolyte and 
vake Visionary Dacre would have held up his 
| hands in horror had he known of the fees 


returned, the operations unpaid for, the 
But lapses ot memory of the first surgeon in 
nd London where certain long-standing debt 


were concerme¢ 
} 


They Ww 1 Pay me some time ne Was 


in with wont to say. “Il make those pay who can.” 








CHAPT 








» man 1s indifferent 
hi peel those 
Douglas that 


to suffering humanity 


who under 


put very much 
ce was cheerful, even after the 
f of from 
e, which he had put away 
the 


Christmas bills 


H{e laid them beside 


recorded daily the progress 


He w d attend to them next 
S could give a popular lecture 
) gain money. And mean- 
tmas Eve, and one put away 
ttle. All the world tried to 
n when the Child Christ 
n His tender eyes, and love 
to show what hope is, and 
( for { humanity. For all his 
fighting spirit, Douglas 
kK n. He was a humble and 
( n 
in the forenoon, he went 
found her on the sota 
h f Christma card 
1 and looked it her 


fo I t, his grim face relaxing. She 
a child than Mary Mary 
1, | knew that; but 


tell me! he ( Deo 
I d KC ¢ I 1 of! 
( m | ee; here 
V aoe fol ne cant ch ( 
readiny’ nh one toes 
| rc about it 
. t being Buckingham 
I I n l Anything you 
1 wa v l After 
! t talk en il it 
i I ke and Mary’s! 
( tm 
1 I 1 went b ck to 
’ ntably Ww hed 
k i tt uttertly 
! 1 ( n try m the 
» k a Chi m card 
y hued th rapn 
lh large tine hand 
\ ted care She was 
tel hat iK did not 
went on ykin it 
m Tor 
k r abby bear, Sholto 
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vou would let me order you a new one— one 
kin 
took away his hand 


Fern heard it close, and went 


lined with sea 
He smiled, and walked 
to the door. 


on with her presents 


Mary was in the dining-room ; she ran out 


to the hall 
close, and Douglas looked out and waved to 
her. She, too, not 
and the ease of his expression. It 
feel very happy 

“He look 


Tit ti ip’ il 


when she heard the carriage door 


ced the unusual elation 


made her 


had 


“Perhaps he has suc- 


finished some- 


ne 


ceeded in a very wonderful operation, and 


someone going get well 

She kissed her hand smilingly, and the 
dark brown eyes rested on her bright face 
till he wa t of ght Then Mary told 
Brig to whistle for a taxi-cab, and het 
vehicle was n purring its way through the 


Michael's 
Dacre and John For 


traffic on the road to St 


There she met both 


rmer was much in evidence 
He was arranging details, with the matron, 
n connection with a coming royal visit 
Dacre had a great sense of dramatic effect 


ip to her, and took her hand 


with the old eager light in his eyes He 


her father, rather parti ularly, 





1 am ne to meet him to-day,” he 
added ‘Th alternoon, at a meeting of the 
trustes f St. Michael's. I fear he will be- 


rather worried, for they want to change the 
te of the h p tal, and to build out of Lon- 


don. I know your father holds very strongly 


that this should not be. It is this new man, 
Aubrey Vere.” Hi eyes flashed. “And he 
gets round the others! The fact is, they 


l 
want to shelve St M wondered 


hael’s I 


> your father not to 


er soft brown eves 


When he thinks 


he is tig ur for the poor, who need the 
h pital i € 

i know t] ed peaking low and 
rather unw nely. “But h has not seemed 


and he takes such things 


‘Oh, but he | k » well to-day, and so 
bright! Mary id eagerly “I was quite 
truck bv h look! As if he had finished 
something we ind was starting for a hol 
day.” Sh miled My father taking a 
holiday I don't ki 


ww if he ever did in his 


life. His holiday more work 


langhed. A 


claimec 


sister 
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I hank 
Phen 


ward on 


charncee, old 


back in 


ume 
Phi 


hever 


P ineral had 
everywhere! On been seen ver Square 
in Stratford So 


as over. Fern 
as going brother's 
the Other Side!’ 


) pe Mary 
a to ay nd ; Ans m t 
snt, mis but ” 


put 


I 1) 
ever thought ; 
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And Mar niv looked at him with sad, Ile went downstairs, and could hear the 
uz murmur of her voice speaking to the lawyer. 
| h Dacre was in the grip They were in the drawing-room, and he 
whelming temptation could see them both; bills were scattered 
() f Douglas’s discovery! He over a table; Mary was seated on the vellow 
c Ww part originator atin tabaret. She held some bills in one 
rk What w the lender white hand. He could hear het 
he work idead sy he passed the © slightly-opened 
ly benetit by it in doo 
h No 
S 
| 
I 
| 
h i 
! 
\l 
| ; , “*Ves, he died fighting,’ Fortescue said, ‘for the right of the 
. ! 
. poor. His was a noble life, and a noble death, Mary.’” 
a rh Everything m be paid! Every penny! 
tt Phet mothe Tene 1 took them 
in ( | ik \ | Will give me five hun 
dred hem rh \ just pay 
1 M Violetta 
» in | \l 1) ' And \ What you 
(ve l 
) k M r “lo am my 
S I a iD dy 
\ hol Mars Dar fi the ad 





about 





I rae 


INK 


: linn uld tell him 
then Thing ild be led She would 


Sav thev must 
He would ac 
‘It 
every- 
we rid 
CHAPTER 
READING HI 
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) sometl mething about his work- a ing. She said she hated black, and Sholto 

n new treatment for a certain would never have wished her to smother 
terril nd she grew pale ck at herself in it 

r fa strong hand caught She explained as he fluttered towards 

Mary, kissing the tall girl half-tremulously. 

() thi Mar pirit Oh, Mary dear, I could not help coming 

\ t | thought | m Christmas Eve! 1 dressed early, and 

ht | could war ve called a taxi-cab You are going away to- 

} \ ne tl t ' Heh morrow—and it was so dreadful to think of 

you sitting here alone! And in Piccadilly 

c ¢ \ wn. It grew there was a block, and I saw Basil in his 

cleare I nd ne out in letters carriage, and called across to him, so he got 

f S read of ch out, and paid my man, and brought me. So 

tl n tiol v the villain good of him! And such a relief to be in a 


? ! he ? he ¢ 
O) D 
I 3 the man wl was to 
f | ded him thu 
M cold ce Byv-and-by 
I c-T k na ¢ ed 
I ( ) eau 
rOW ot ttle 
I I I ng and 
th ht there wa 
ble t Tht himself 
on ving him 
M t] t | id him still! 
\ v iman of straw! A 
| ved o1 my own 
man | ved | never 
» I I She had a certain 
we oY ntlinching|y 
( Straight a 
lic h this, was 
1) | hye 
I¢ ! n 
even ' ‘ of 
notl ble ] 
I 1 sinned 
N ( 1 ever 
, k { he 
K 
" ; : adil 
on hear voice 





g 
decent carriage again. Frances always needs 
Mary 

She had thrown herself down in her old 
way on the only comfortable sofa left. She 


looked 


shivered, her cloak 


hers. 1 never get it, 


room, and 
from her 
Fears of self-pity filled her eyes 


round the big, empty 
slipping 
shoulders 

“And last year we had such pretty decora- 
Holly all 
tubs of red 


tions- do vou remember, Marvy? 
round the frieze, and great 


azaleas. The house looks dreadful—dreadful ! 
1 can’t think how you stayed in it. But I 
want to go up and see my old room—and 
vour father tudy And | dare say you and 
Basil have things to say. Leeby will come 
with me Poor Leeby! She has never for 


given me for not wearing a hideous bonnet 





and those dreadful little white cuffs—cuffs, 
Mary!—-and quoting Scripture' I never 
could live up to Leebv's dre adful Scottish 
idea of what correct! 

She tluttered out of the room in her old 
way Basil had hardly spoken He had 
pressed Mary hand, and then, after a 


moment's pause, kissed it 


Phe ki tung the girl 


How hardly love 


dies! When the door closed after Fern’s 

ken skirts had fluttered through, he turned 
round, trvil verv hard, Mary could see, to 
peak ea \ nd almost carelessly 
“ZT came t peak to you, Mary, about this 
f h nursing plan I had no idea you 
were going n It is ridiculous—when 
1 and mv home, are waiting for you! ” 

Mary ked up Hitherto he had said 
nothil waiting hom« She poke 

wy ( her { 

Your | he d. “Have you taken 

} B 

| i ki t I meant to tell 
\ \ m t vive up th ridiculot idea, 
Vary 1 ry me at once | have won 
‘ ( ] vou know lam in 

umed socetict 
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Marv! Are vou aware ”~ he laughed a littl Albert Hall?” Dacre iid. “Or if there i 
that | am one of the 1 ny men Iw anywhere else “4 
ed in yesterda with Metcalfe, to th “No, Bas there nowhere clse But I 
Prince ! Next week | go to Germany, t lI am going to St Monica It is all 
the Grand Duke Distorf It is better for a arranged 






pl n to be married And so, Mary, Oh, nonsense!” he cried Nonsense ! 

you must discard your mourning-—-Fern is After all, Mary wonderful ey and the 
I t black a great li urement-—and grace ol her slender, black gowned figure had 
f . for fi ind frock uu never were touched and part revived the d love “yt 
fond e1 gh of chiffons, Mary.” He leaned won't let vou Don't vou remember the day 


a t iched her ecve | like women \ 1 cont ed Mary that a woman liked a 





nd 
to be mart mart and up-to-date! ’ man wh Wi her master You contessed 
He was all the time trying to speak lightly that! I can't have vou going out nursing! 
affectionately Marv, with her new know It—it doesn’t only mean wearing a becoming 
ledge, could see that. Her brown eyes rested gown and cap and nursing interesting 
hrinking|\ He did not look at her patient You know that, Mary It i 
He had asked if he might smoke, and wa of all ts of ugly and rdid_ det 
king out a cigar and king for a match Nurses and ters aren’t all saints in church 
handed him one quite easily ven in window Chey n nag hey 
the ter crises of life it is wonderful how are just humat | Some of 
natural one can be about trifles (in the them) more ; And |. | can make vou 
1 brit f tragvec n aby n¢ I ] py. Mar Come to me! 1 
I rk n the weather ) ve erday I She hivere ] t ched her She 
I But Mary f nd 1 word | ked up t hi \ th time r 
I think I shall take one of the new flat forcing himself. t iv these thing he 
I I Albert Ha ( d light n the t ght I] m who w her ver's 
( I He voided king at her direct!) face nd spoke in he vers \ ( nd w 


\ 








TH! 


And yu take it very coolly! he cried 
Afte1 his amour propre was tou hed 
He w quite a part? now, a celebrity, and 

se ft 


Mary i not ecm to recopnise 
} past over ' 


I do not look back at the past 


| vas just a faint quiver in her voice 
\ neve ved me? 
Mary ked away over his head 
I t rht I did,” she said 
He w pacing up and down the hearth 
rug. } r had he been so full of conflicting 
emotio! In one way it would be a relicf! 
S} ‘ 1 not remind him of her fathe 
with e searching eyes; and he could 
make a rich marriage—-but he had been fond 
Mary And marriage would have paid 
her back, made up to her, if all were known, 
for ft (the word slipped out before he 
kr father’s fame. Well, of course, 
I 1 not care! 
ver knows women! he cried 
P k of women’s constan Ha! 
ha! Of the beauty of women's love! But 
evervthing turned upside down 
now nd they only want the suffrage, 
to walk in 7 essions, and fight with 
t and harangue in Trafalgar 
Square! By-and-by we men will all alter 
\ We will break the pede tals, as 


e, and reconsider our 
to the fair sex. It is a pity N 


tely still to make 


attitude 
ture continue 
them unlike men 
H 1 e that Mary did n 


nt tirade. Hereves were w 


t even hear 
nde 
look an 
Mary had an 


ul, detached feeling Would 


y r him Thev had a parting 


n r ve him— believe in him? Basil 
\ che d thief 
\ ( t listening, Mary 
N lon’t think I w There is Fern 
\ ly tell her we have changed 
+1 
\ For the first time a little touch of 
patient tern jt c ow I 
| vou know \ have 
\ know it, B 
\ h lin kv dignity S 
t I wh W \ 
n t t she \ ] ( ind 
f ! n her « h face 
\l ry her mop felt her 
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in tarbaret; she looked up, as if in 
Basil shook hands. His man- 
lie was really 


yellow sa 
urprise, when 


ner was full of sulky dignity 


fecling that Mary had treated him very 
badly 

1 am sorry not to drive you back, Mrs 
Douglas,” he said stiffly “but I have a 
visit to pay, and am due at the Carlton at 
$8.30. These little Carlton dinners are very 
nice, and the new chef is really an artist. 


art. 
one escapes the British 
The harmful and 
Good-bye, Miss 


He makes the fine 
And, thank heaven! 


ideal of Chr 


preparing of food a 


' 


istmas tare! 


unnecessary plum pudding! 
Douglas 
Chey 
Then 


shx ok 
Mary 


horribly natur 


hands. 
bell. It 
so hideously commonplace 


rang the was all so 

“Mary!” Fern gasped as the door closed. 
“Why did he call you ‘ Miss Douglas,’ 
look so offended You 


and 
haven't quarrelled? 


He is such nice man. and so good looking ! 
Don't 4 think Marvy: 
‘Nice’ is rather a vague word,” Mary 


“No, we have not 
have broken off the 


aid She winced a little. 


quarrelled, Fern, but we 


‘Oh dear, Mary! And, of course, there is 


anything, 


no use in saying when you look 
ke that like a Scots fir tree, tall and 
straight nd—obstinate! But, Mary—since 


this new cure, or treatment, or whatever it is 


he quite a parti, Frank was saying so. 
Basil goes everywhere. He will be made a 
baronet He making piles of money He 
is writing book on it, and is to get thou- 
sand The translation rights are worth 
thousand He told me so, in the carriage 


He charges great sums now, since the Arch- 


duchess called him in. To give him up! 
But \ re just like your father— utterly un- 
worldly. Upstairs I couldn't help thinking 
of your father, Mary It all rushed over me 
If Ae had only made this discovery! He was 


far, far cleverer than Basil Dacre, and he 
Iwan made a speciality of that disease 
(ince he said to me that he meant to study it 


Your father 
fame, for money He 


But of course he did not 
nvthing for 
went bout curing anyone who asked 


oked over at Fern-—at the 


graceful, childish figure, the sunburnt amber 
f her hau Would she never understand 
tl man e had married Then suddenly 














came over me His wonderful life! 1 never 
tl ight of him, while he was alive, like that! 
But | those people at the funeral— and the 
v hose poor women ed over his grave 

and hundreds of them! | 
v and there was a woman 
the Id me hings Hiow he 
ran an, Mary! vhen his carriage broke 
( VI wie hh had hemo! pe knowing 
] rt w all wrong And they say he 
k 1 himself speaking to keep the hospital 
there He never thought of himself He 


d so many—so many, Mary! And could 


not save himself!” 
[here was a tone in Fern’s voice as if she 


were overwhelmed. She gave a little desolate 


snivel 

I am so lonely now,” she said. “I pushed 
life off. and would not face it l Was CX 
travagant; I would not listen. I spent thou 
inds, while he was dying on h feet! 
Upstairs I saw it all! I could see his grey 


Oh, Mary 


him already—and he left 


worn face 
has forgotten 
nothing to make his monument! I unde 


stand now. The thought of his life is break 


ing my heart! 

Mary went over and pillowed the little 
sunny head on_ her houldet She had 
lw: doubted gravely if Fern had a heart 
t break ! 

It hould not deat he said “The 
t ght of him has lifted my soul from the 
deep water He trusted—-even when he was 
lown in the deep water Don't vou ‘ 
Fern, that being dead, he vet pe ks t \ ] 


and mers 

Kern said nothing gave a choking 
sob, her head hidden on Mary's arm. Eight 
o'clock of thi trange Chri 
from St 4 


She 


tma ive 
] yunde d 





clanged through the empty hou th 
ears of the two women. They clung togethe 


hore 
Fern rose, and Mary heiped her on w 


for a moment—lonely on life 


bury your 


And to think you are going t 


fain a hospita kern said She made 
a great effort to regain her old manne 
What a beautiful nurse you will make! 
Well, I uppose the | t need all the 
! ty they car ret 
\ t k her t I aool Phe wistful 
Pace | awake ned zzied eve ‘ | ] 
her th rhts a 1 p the wid tau 
case Fern was beginning t e to under 
nd at last! Undine had found her soul! 
Dacre W: ilready behind Mary n the 


THE QUIVER 


should 
: 
hivered as 


hide it No one 


shadows But— no know 
the truth! She 
She would 


know that 


one ever 
she thought 


should ever 


CHAPTER VI 
OUTSIDE ST. MARGARET'S 


|<! RN was right. Mary wasa very popular 
| 
liked her, the 


nurse. The patients all 
children loved het Yet a sister in St 
Monica’s once said that no one could keep a 


} 


rebellious rough so well in 
well as beauty in the 


had 


order as Mary 


There was strength 


weet face, a moral force that alway 
its Way. No patient had ever fought under 
Dr. Douglas’s rule, kind and pitiful as he 
could be 

Mary was leaving St. Monica’s that sum 
mer. She had been there three years now. 


rtescue, loving 
Mary 


and 


During all that time John fF 


her dearly, had vet dared say nothiny 
had seemed unconscious of h love 
devotion 
She sees nothing but the grave of her 
love fo Dacre Fortescue told 
rrowfully “Mary 


never love again-— will go to her 


himselt 
woman 
will 
grave unwed For the sake of that man! 

Basil 


though in 


who 


Dacre had climbed the ] ddet h gh, 


ome quarters it was whispered 
intment One 


talk 


iwagely declared that Dacre 


that he wa 


rather a disapp 


rugged man of with 
had indeed 


a fraud—that it w 


prenius alter a 
him 
ible he 


himself have originated his dis- 


Was as quite IM poss 
could ever 

covery But people let this denouncement 
had been an old friend 
given to such out 
that 


a ftashionable phy cian, t 


world knew wa 


Harley Street best known, drawing a large 
income It wa 1 he was maku a vreat 
marriage, weddit the eldest dauyvhter of a 
ne made peer, one of the latest recruit 
from ( f trade to the ed chamber 


Her fortune would still) further 


and her tit 


Dacre position le y Id ensure 
his reception into any society 

Mary had heard the news only that day 
It w Fortescue who t ld her And he did 


» rather hurriedly, as he w leaving the 
Hle did not w h it to come as a shock 
there are 
ming t the ward t afternoon 
Matron was 


ula March 








Clayfield’s daughter Perhaps you 


papers? She ts 


he society 
marrying Basil Dacre.” 


He 1 not look at Mary. His pleasant 


heard Ww it int 


face W 1 little grim, a little fixed 
It he wants to see the frescoes in 
the new ward, which her fathe1 presented, 
1D bringing her.” 
I 1 not hear of it.” Mary said. She 
ke in her usual level voics She even 
I do not read socicty news, 
Dr. | . 


How ray he was! With whet gentle 
coul e spoke! John Fortescue’s honest 


eves fired with such a flash of indignant pity 
t Man loured all over her creamy skin 

b Ion hing 
\ law aving he would prob 
to see the child Tyrol again, 

M t ck to her work, the blush 
hear broken 1” she 
*, went softly dow: ng 
W ic eve f th ffere t ved 
t e and the beautif en 
f ! not know that I « d not 
f che isham! But he must 
f f ry He f l lest the 

\ ' Kind John! 


n 1 t d k 1 he cor 
eee f the hosnit 
HH I tten that Mas had gone 
5 R lutely he had banished 
mind Hl M I 
now he w not think 
He w thinki f Tad 
1 nd dainty . f 
f » and | work, very 
S] I rded him LW 
tcl Ie Ve } 
‘ it 1 1 Wo! ) | 
"\ her and Dac For 
vel n I | patient 
k » and 4 led mliv to 
1) ( » 7») ed I \ 1 not 
ntroduced He told himself he 
man whe had broken Marvy’s heart 
her than all his tribe who had 
| I nd thrown it away! 
k » later t and ht 
w the » re h a bed 
M uN tandin while the 
n \ t ‘ 1, with a 
( cul how to play 
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Tell this lady how you 
liked the singing top, Teddie.” : 

And Dacre, standing by his 
looked act s the cot and saw Mary! lor 
one brief flash their met. Then _ his 
dropped and fe He made no sign of re- 
cognition ; though he 


quite happy now 
1 Py 


lady love, 
eves 


turned pale and cold, 
he did nothing It was as if he could not. 
It was as if he W 

He had tried t her, and that—he 
never talked of the discovery now, he avoided 


a ghost 


lorget 


ill mention of it (it was the one thing about 
which he was modest, people said) ; but the 
ight of Mary in her pale green linen gown, 
her head rising from it with the grace of a 
Madonna \ emed to clutch his heart. 


when she saw he 


was not going to recognise her 

The matron and Lady Ursula stood some 
time by the bed Marv induced the little 
b to speak. IH hands touched him like 
L care there was music in her voice; 
th r litthe waif and stray was going 
very soon, they all knew, through the gates. 
And she | not »%k towards Dacre, did not 
€ 1 h } 


hamed of me,” Mary thought 

id her—or perhaps I made 
him afraid. He cannot forget the past, nor 
am my father’s daughter 


Chey pas ed n by-and by. When they 


\ t of the ward Lady Ursula touched 
hei m 
Did you > that tall nurse, Basil? Was 
he not handsome Oh, I think if I were ill 
I | ke that nur Who is_ she, 
matro! She is like mv idea of St. Eliza- 
keth of Il I She is like a queen with 
a salir f 
They smiled at her pretty enthusiasm ; 
Lady | was verv romanti 
Nut Mary is popular,” the matron 
d Sh the daughter of a well-known 
yhy nd surgeon In his time he was 
quite celebrated. Rather a character, I be- 
eve i] | n Silver Square was 
always thronged with poor patients You 
may remembet m, Dr. Dacre. I mean Dr. 
Sholto D , 


But did you not know the daughter?” 
Lady Ur ked. What could he say? 
What did one more lie matter Her blue 
eves waited 

S tly h vid Shall we 

But at figure had barred their way, 
and Dacre w that Fortescue had heard 


expres ed the deepest 

























Tul 


sufficiency, his 


Basi elf 


withered under the 


yf silent scorn 


complacency look in 


the tners eye Hie could only recover 
himself with a great cffort 

Oh, Fortescue! he said lightly. [ 
for you visited here Ursula, may I in 


troduce Dr. John Fortescue? Phe Lady 
Ursula March 
haughtily, condescendingly, 1 
covering himself rapidly Fortescue bowed 
he murmured something in answer to Lady 
Ursu 
and the matron, and for a m the two 
men were together. Dacre 
know— Miss 


J did not 
here he said, trying to s} 


1s graceful word He fell behind he 





thought perhaps it was bi 
Fortescue answered nothing at all And 
when they parted he did not see the othe: 
outstretched hand 


* * * - * 


Thev were to be married at St. Margaret 


Westminster, nd t many Par 
mentary and social celebrities were t ( 
present When the d rrived, Mary |] 


pened to be passing n her alternoor 


little posy f primrose 


pence were ! 


he the clo ‘ts 
f the Weddir M . he turned 
Y +} , 
, rit (ti i } ii 


p By the wait rf powde 

p footman threw 1 the dour Man 
th , = atas.. coe 

pearl-embroidered draperi 


chiffon veil thrown bacl from the radiant 
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Square, it M t first thing she poke of. 
Basil had en I h ny He had been 
looking into his wife’s face, vaguely conscious 


f the crowd behind and before—-of the fad 
ing wreath 


pl ed there by the faithfu 





warm prin un ot the ice of Big 
Ben —of the he titul towers, crown-topped, 
f knglands Sen roudly triumphant by 
the yreat river mingled with h 
personal triump His! Bas Dacre’s! 


' 
rrr¢ tne + 

Basil, did you see the tall 1 ( The 
one | idmired miu¢ 


What ta nurse, my dearest 
Hle spoke d milv, the tilmy told f the 





white dre ver knee, the tlowers breath 
ne perfume n h face, tl milky heen 
f her I ch f pear resting nst 
the I rai | ( I 
| ' ’ 
the matron | mired i nucl 
She w there thre ning nd ( ked 
t me y I] | | her face 
inst i 3 ’ All the 
, 
| a : icn con 
trac I t tear! 

kor a moment nswer her never a 


word, and it w if the glory died from 














“Dacre, standing by his lady love, looked across the cot and saw Mary! 


























For one brief flash 


their eyes met "—-). 139 


W i l ok n before 
r ha clasped in her lap 
Dec ittendinyg Dacre lle 
iN celebrated a man now 
Indeed. ot Marv had 
dissatist: n and of sur 
1) was mentioned. He * t 
It ud he w n 
lin f consultations by the big 
had taken off her thing 
i Cl for her to her bedroom. 
pale d startled, her eyes were 
Sh rted when she saw Mary, 
| it once 
nurse we saw in the 
have never forgotten your face, 
poke to that little boy! 
» Dr. Dacre it ever | were ill 
1 ' But now, now it 1s 


o terribly 





Mary took the trembling hands in hers 
and held them close. An odd liking and 
pity were in her heart for Dacre’s wite. 

“We must go on hoping always,” she said 
brightly “Dr. Dacre has a good constitu- 


tion Everything will be done. I think 
ld lie down. Come, let me put you 
on this nice sofa, and draw the blind—so 


When you have slept a little everything will 


be different And I am going to send you 
up me strong soup.” 

“T feel as if you were a tower of 
strength,” Lady Ursula said. She yielded 
with docility The other nurse was. stiff 
and unvielding. It was only a “case,” in- 
teresting through its danger. Nurse Mary 
cared 

Mary was given her instructions by the 
other nurse, and she went to the sick-room 


about eleven. Dr. Fortescue was there, and 


his eves met hers over the unconscious man 


glance, and an expres- 


‘| nere Wa 


pity in hi 
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Mary scarcely 
experiencs d 
Dac re’s 


| ortescute Ss, 


sion of dumb pain. But 

thought of that, and her eye 
now howed her the look on 

She could read the gravity on 
Was Basil dying? Dritting out of life which 
so much In which he had found 
Poor Dacre! 


hace, 


offered 
so much, snatched so mut h! 

He did not know her then, nor tor 
day Mary watched, and, with 
fought for his life. 

‘I feel as if you could save 
Dr. Fortescue,” Lady Ursula 
“You both look so strong! And God cannot 
mean that he should die! Such a preciou 
useful life! Oh! there is no 
world like Basil!” 

It was on Christmas Eve that 
if roused by the neighbouring chu 
ed Mary. She 


some 
| ortescue, 
him, with 


would OoODd, 


one in the 
Dacre, as 
r¢ h ( loc k 
had 


looked up and recogni 


started from sleep many times that day 

for she had the night watch—thinking he 
was dying. The crisis must be soon lor 
tescue was to come again, but now it was 


nearing midnight. A strange, sad Christ- 
mas Day was dawnin 


Basil lay 


there was a kind of 


and looked at 


her. At first 
horror in his fixed vaze. 


She knew he must vothe that She bent 
over him very gently and touched his thin 
hand. 


‘You know me? 


‘I dreamed it was you!” he whispered. 
‘Il have dreamed it wa you for days! 
When I was first ill, and Ursula was here 
I w alway callit on Marv! Mary! 
Pleading with her She could not under 
tand. I never told her, Mary. After 
that dav”—he gave a little moan—“that 
day at the hospital when | pre- 
tended not to see you Mary!” 

Phe end was like 

“Do not think of it,” she aid. “It ts all 
over and pa t:” 

All over and past He whispered the 
words bitterly. “And | am going ‘to the 
land where all thin ire forgotten’! But 
I have somethir to te ou first Raise 
me up—and give me ething to drink! 


~ 


No, I must tell you! I will! . . . Thank 


you... your touch ts like no one els¢ 
You are like your father a born tender 
of the sick, and thos . . about to die! 
Mary "—a long pause ll he found strength 
I hav i confe n to make! I can’t 
out oft life with | nmy lip ! Pell 
it to all the world! Take what ste] ou 
like ! I am a cheat Mar ind a thief! 
Th discov ry that m m name Wii 





THE QUIVER 


Douglas’s ! 
| copied them, and burned 


id!” 


father’s! Was Dr. I had 
1] the papers! 
hi oe @ l robbed the de: 
The hamed eyes were 
raised 
despair and grief. Mary put het 
“Basil, I knew! I knew all the 
“You knew?” 
“All the time!” she 
held his as if she 
chia, *] 
old diary 


your 


fixed on hers. He 
then, as if in 
over it. 


time!” 


one hand now and 


The soft hand 
a mother, and he het 


aid. 
were 
and read my 


terrified found 


father’ ! It was in a secret place 


in the 


bureau. In it he spoke of the papers, 
his progress with the serum day by day 
he jotted it all down! 

“You 
give you up, and said never a word!” 

“T had loved you, Ba * Bag Mary aid, ™ and 
1 thought it all out My father’s 


helped me. It seemed to me hi 


knew,” he cried, “and you let me 


spirit 
pirit told 


me to let things be. To speak the truth 
would have been to ruin you to briny 
vyreat sorrow and ricf on other There 
Wa your mother and then Lady Ur 
ula; and... God works in His own way. 
He led you to tell me at last 

Sut now--Mar now?” He could not 


keep the anguish from his voice. “If you 
hould She—thinks I am all 
the world! But if it is right? 1 don’t want 


(And 


tell it now 


to meet your tathe! if that is true 


if | hall one da meet him with that on 
m oul! To die--a cheat!” 

‘We have the living to think of as well 
is the dead Mary said ey hall never 
tell anyone Basil never!” 

Dacre ay n tired sigh; a great 
relief was floodin hi oul Peace, un- 


know year 
and looked at her 


n tor r 


He lay 


The clo k ti ked In the 


pped him round 


quict room The fire crackled. 

‘Christmas kve,” he whi pered once 
“Christmas Eve! Do vou remember, Mary, 
our first Christma kive I w never 
worthy of you--never! I always felt you 
were on the other plane— noble impler 
far better! Twas never quite hap] neve! 
Always, alway in the background there 
was that dark shadow! It came between me 
nd Ursula! She believe in me-—-adores 


me...and I knew—-I knew what / was!” 
Mary said. 


between you and God, and He 1 


Phink of it no more, Ba 


oothed 


in hi Gayiny eal 


him, they murmured 


‘| believe LT shal leep, 


Mary,” he 


vn and atter Fortescue 


said, 


had 
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looke “Tt feel as if I could rest. Per to be off to hi (Christmas fare. He could 
Vail o get well. Tell Ursula. hut up later 
Perhaps I shall get well, Mary had liked the stillness, the few 
worshipper Christmas was always a little 
\\ er nurse came unlight was lor llere he could think her own 
room. \ prinkle of now thought 
et outside, and Dacre could But h I ( towards the porch she 
e chimne\ nd cave “ Waiting, and recogni ed, with 
\ | ré 1 the door to vo, afte a sudden | h, that it was John Fortescue. 
a ich on he 
led het _ ———— 
nd hi 
a 
( | lo in 
th 
ae r hand 
M hand 
his be- 
| look- 
( he 
I wl to hi 
white And so they 
| 
* * * * 
iter 1 
dus] pa 
( 1) t da 
nurst t ing by het 
h " Mary 
he brown 
her eve 
I think | 
t ] t 1 nt.” 
) } re vasn't 
fall back 
t th 
for 
11 
r¢ ind 
Poor hild! “She saw someone waiting, and recognised, with a sudden blush, 
on ken!” that it was John Fortescue.” 
CHAPTER VIII Someone had said lately that he was over- 
‘ | I ‘ ( aw: for a change. 
, - “— Mla ! ither } infull . iil he 
M*" ( ist Ky rvi was growing t hun her, and why Not 
4 () ( } f Chel i Cal eve | l Cal did he own how 
nt l keer | ed her. 
d si lin | I 1] | handsome in 
I had lett 1 ered h fur coat na < her hand. He was 
| k] th of ea | nal sothay t | eye had the old 
he I | S lon t Si t] in’ Mar heart 
to | 1 le | 1 nised it. 
» lL the ve I w Despard, the artist, 





in here,” he 











any hope for h 


old pain? 


this old church? 


1 
tor you I know 


“Poor Basil!” 


look, its 


her eyes 


Fortescue; “and 
cc him dic - 
“Love was ov 
Long, long aut 
you the truth 
heart for Basil « 
him only as an 
She could he 
“And 


l 
ince Dacre’s de: 


Would she ever forget He 


don’t think I want anything. 


time of the Tudors 


then, suddenly fe 


1 HE 


id I followed you and waited, because 
I am oing away for a little change -and 


I wanted to know if there was anything | 


could do tor you first 
’s were devouring her face. 
jerkily, nervou ly. Was there 


m at all It was a year 
ith. Had she torgotten the 


re ft. Gver only to serve 


had not meant to | 

her, like a knight of old. But love 1 oO 

eayer, so passionate, o restless! He could 

not leave England without seeing her! 
‘You are very kind,” she said; “but I 


Do you know 


I am so fond of it! Here 


} 


one is not in London--one is back in the 


“Yes,” he said, “I know it well.” 

But he was not thinking of the Tudor 
he was thinking of her. How clear were 
the lovely eyes, and how | eful and 
serent 

“Mary.” he burst out suddenly, “I never 
told you how sorry I w that you had to oO 


and see him die! Poor Dacre! 1 felt 


what it must have been!” 
and ivhed and 


eling the insistence of hi 


poignant wistfulness, Mary raised 


“You had loved him, Mary!” broke from 


| had to let you oO and 


er long ago,” Mary id 


) I think | ought to tell 
There w nothing in my 
Xx t pl [ thought of 
ld fr nd love had « Aas 


A stranve feeling of having drifted back 
into the haven of home was in Mary’s heart. 
Music was all 
Love. like a little white dove, fluttered and 
rested at last in her heart. 

She spoke very low and quietly but very 
ly. Her pa 


“There is no 


around her Peace on earth. 


adil 





need. | am listening now 
Ile understood. Need I ay he under- 


stood 


They walked home along the Embank 
ment nd the pen ( of light 
Pall on nh river trom the magynificent 
irc of the lam] They could see the end 
l flood ¢ human life pouru over the 
bride London and Londor multitudin 
ous lite id thronged and knew no 
retreathil tic 

Marvy’s hand, under her lover’ rested 
warm and cl Phe were in the haven 


where they would be 

“T shall | Christmas all my life 
Fortescue ericd jovo 
happiest, richest man in all England!” 


Mar miled in his face 
* om - * x 

But there one ecret he Will never tell 
her husband, dearly a he love him, and 
thouvh they walk this world heart to heart, 
as hand in hand Lady Ursula and she are 
reat friend Fern live with the For 
tescue Tor hn Wa not hap] , and Mary 
never lost the teeling that she was lke a 


lost child, only bevinning to understand 


life 

Lady U1 la in think of Dacre with love 
and pride No evil knowledve will ever 
break her heart And Mary feels that her 
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SALT’ | Horrockses’ 


A Household Remedy for Longcloths, 


All Functional Derangements of the Liver, Nainsooks, Cambrics, 
Temporary Congestion arising from Alco- if 
holic Beverages, Errors in Diet (Eating India Longcloths. 


or Drinking), Biliousness, Sick Headache, 
Ciddiness, Oppression or Feeling of 
Melancholy, Vomiting, Heartburn, Sour- 


See HORROCKSES'’ name on selvedge. 


ness of the Stomach, or Constipation. Itis © 

a Refreshing and Invigorating Beverage, Sheeti ngs, 

most Invatuable to Travellers, Emigrants, 

Sailors, & Residents in Tropical Climates. Ready Made Sheets 
ie le lin at ale plain and hemstitched). 


ral Mean 


ritul matter the toundat 


(acento tote Flannelettes 


CAUTION. tps md see that marsh 


sacl Fei ces of the highest quality. 
See HORROCKSES’ name on selvedge. 





See HORROCKSES’ name on each Sheet. 





Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ 
WORKS, London, S.E. Sold by Drapers everywhere. 








Sold by Chemists and Stores everywhere. 


CG. BRANDAUER & Go, Lia, 7 Stwiistest sige vepagec by two Peron with 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS WRIGHTSON’S BRIDGE STAND. 
: ff Boseel cnet stitute 








SAVES TIME 












Neither Scratch AND TROUBLE E.H. Thomas, 
an over any other Ma 
SEVEN PRIZE nor Spurt. conarivenes 


> ntl i Patronised by 
—— Attention s Her Grace 
é raw the Duchess of 
also drawn to the ¢ Duchess 
NEW PATENT Archdeacon 


Samuel, of 


ANTI - BLOTTING = Australis, ar 
PENS. Sample Box ot ‘ H S. Af aes he ie 

either series, 7d. as an 

Works: BIRMINGHAM. hive 26 ' os" it iM Ge Fines Oak, 86, 
WHOLESALE WaneHouse : 124, NEWCATE STREET, LONDON =! 


Cc. Wrightson, Heaton Chapel, *tockr ort. 











»\NIXEY’Suucicn 
“/NIXELENE sis 














OUTSIDE 
WRAPPERS from blocks, or band labels from tins, from above, sent 
to 12, Soho Square, London, W. i entitle you to a copy of this beautiful 
picture in cok urs, by Maurie e Ran d alll Companion presentation plate, entitled 
i. -. Se **Her Thoughts,” will be sent if preferred. Both pictures are free from any 
EYES. advertisement, and are sent post free to any address, 











/n answering advertisements will readers kindly mention THe QUIVER. 
[Face end matter. 
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Our Album Competition 
FULL LIST OF AWARDS 


he 


Hearts took part, cone luded on Septem ber 30th 


Album Competition, in which hundreds of members of our League of Loving 


We have pleasure in giving a 


complete list of the prize awards, and take this opportunity of expressing our best 


thanks to all who sent albums. 
very grateful for them. 


First Prize: A ‘“ Monarch” Gramophone 
Miss LucrE ADAMS, Elmscroft, Kearsney, near 
Dover. 


Ten Prizes of Half a-Guinea Each 
Miss Emma Blease, 6, Breckside Park, Liverpool. 
Mrs. Challen, Munsley Rectory, Ledbury. 

Mrs. Covey, SII8, Granada Street, Los Ange les, 
California, U.S.A. 
Miss Doc ker, 9, Eastfield 

Mare 
Miss M. Frost, 20, 
sington, W. 
Miss H. Louisa Fry, Sherfield, Tower Road West, 
St. Leonards-on-Sea, 
Hardy, Ardmayk 
Tipperary, Ireland 
Miss Nellie H. Kirkham, Gladstonia, Fontabelle, 
Barbados. 


Park, Weston-super- 


Colet Gardens, West Ken- 


Mrs. Rectory, Cashel, Co. 


Miss Nellie D. Pittilo, Leven Villa, Burntisland, 
Fife. 

Mr. John Porteous, 79; Caledonian Road, Salt 
coats 


Ten Prizes of ‘‘Onoto” Fountain Pens 
Ashford, Hadley House, Newmarket. 
Banks, 3, St. Luke’s Road, Clapham, 


Be ryl 

Miss Susie 
S.W 

Miss H Beane, 

Mrs. L. S. Belcher, 65, 
Wandsworth 

G. M. Carter, Raymond Cottage, Victoria Street, 
Maidenhead 

Miss M. Cruickshank, 18, Barrington Drive West, 
Glasgow. 

Mr. Alexander 
Norwich. 


Brimingham, Norfolk. 
Santos Road, West Hill, 


Denny, 31, Clarendon Road 


Miss K. Gunnell, Percy House, Mount Zion, 
lunbridge Wells 
Miss Mary P. Jones, Westwood, Kirton, near 


Boston, Lincolnshire 
Margaret Pollitt, Holkerlea, New Mills, Derby 
shire. 


Ten Prizes of Five Shillings Each 
Miss Gladys Beresford, 2, Grosvenor Road, Ilford, 
Tisse xX. 


Miss Betham, 22, Leigham Vale, Streatham, S.W. 
Miss Brittan, Mutley Plain, Plymouth. 
Miss Olive Howard Emtage (aged $1), Enfield, 


Upper Colleymore Rock, St 
1 


pack 
id] 


Marjorie | 


Michael, Bar 


Miss ». Greenwood, 32, Garlies Road, 
Forest Hill, S.] 
Diakonisse Elise Holditch, Staedtsches, Kranken- 


hatis, Potsdam, G 


rany, 





The hospitals which received the albums have been 











Miss Beryl B. Jessop, 12, Queen’s Gardens, 
Muswell Hill, N. 
M. E. Jowett, Oreton Villa, Grange-over-Sands, 
Miss Ethel M. Smith, 10, Tachbrook Street, 
Pimlico, S.W 
Miss H. Stocker, Onslow Crescent, South 
Kensington, S.W. 
Honourable Mention 
Miss M. 1} M ( Mary S. Dennis, Dalkey 
Ireland ; Ant Mck < Arma Mi Flore1 
Ek. Smith, Bedfor Mi xe Purnin Alnwick ; Mis 
Woodruff, Her Bay Miss ¢ }. Smit Ba M 
A. G. Hutehir Budl Saltertor Miss M. F. Hut 
Budlagh Saltertor M Wilson, Becket " Mi I 
Kirby Moorsid Mrs. A. T. Awmack, Leed Miss E. M. Jack 
Helensbur I 
Summons 
st eon 
Mary Young, 
>t. Luev, 
G rby, 
Miss R 
Lincoln 
R. Johnstor 
M Rober 
r-Mar 
ham Mrs m 
Haverstock : 
Mrs. J. D 
Daventr 
Adelaid 
R. A. A 
Kate Han 
( 1. W 
Wells Mi 
Moffat Mr 
MW Lizzi 
Pate, We 
Nelhe Dolti 
Mi Hust 
Wel Ba 
Nauilswort 
Margare 
Sarah Wat 
Jessie Moi 
Trenchard, 
I lon 
E. F. Shi 
Keighley 
Great) Ay 
Stephen, 
Hill, S.1 
Kate El , 
Lond ’ 
Mu Pi ma 
Cape C I Punbr 
W Mi M.j.1 Ww 1 li Mr \ 
Bury St. | M I) > f M ! ! 
I S.1 M \ k y M ert Gill, I id 
M tol ( ] | I M I I i 
( M \ Stourport M Hi. M 
Avr, N.1 Mr H North I I M 
1 M. Brow ] ich 1 { H rd; M 
i H rstock H l M me. By Me S 1s 
\ M M l M l M.N 
i | Miss W. Rodd, 
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Aim at Quality 


in your Cocoa. 


VAN HOUIENS 
absolutely unequalled 
for quality. 


—worth remembering 
when next buying Cocoa. 














THE IDEAL DRINK 
FOR BALLS AND CHRISTMAS PARTIES 


BOTTLED BY 


PROSET, Ltd., 
South Tottenham 


AND 
EE | East Croydon. 
Scpwarree. Ltd., 
c) ondon, Gc. 
R. FRY & CO., Ltd., (NoN- ALCOHOL R. FRY 6 CO., Ltd., 
Brighton, Gc. Brighton, Gc, 


nove micus, | Way BEVERAGE ] Dove e PHILLIPS 








BOTTLED BY 
PROSET, Ltd., 

South Tottenham 

East Croydon. 
SCHWEPPES, Ltd., 


ondon, Gc. 





























Rochester. ee ot Cente Cateem, Rochester, 
Extra Dry bottled only Extra Dry bottled only 
by Schweppes, Ltd. You will FEEL WELI EAT by Schweppes, Ltd. 
WELL, and always have a BRIGHT EYE and CLEAR COMPLEXION, if you 


drink PROSET. WHY? Because it is made from the CHOICEST FRUITS, and 


is therefore 


NATURE’S NATURAL DRINK. 


EXTRA DRY. 
SOLD BY ALL WINE MERCHANTS, Zz 
2 /- GROCERS AND STORES |= 


Per Dozen Per Dozen 
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' 














THE 


The League o 


YOR the benefit PHI 
OUIVER a tew details respecting the 

Loving Hearts may be 
This | eague founded 


new readers ol 


} 
al 


{ 
I 


uc 


rest 


{ 


Was 


ingly, the Editor of TH! 


QUIVER thought 





ol 
In 
ler to meet the case of many people 


who find it impossible to subscribe t 
several philanthropi societies, but whi 
re yet anxious to help them. Accord- 





QUIVER 


f Loving Hearts 


It 


should 


desired that many more 
Members of the League. 
No limit is placed to the sum which any 
member may contribute. All you have 
to do is to fill in the coupon below and 
send a sum of not less than One Shilling, 
but as much more as you like, to the Editor, 
THe Oviver, La Belle Sauvage, London, 
E.C. A Certificate ot Membership will be 


is earnestly 


be ome 


) 

































that a League, to which members should forwarded at once. 
subscribe not less than One Shilling as Che subscriptions of old) Members of 
entrance fee, would be the means of the League for the New Year are now due, 
helping ten well-known Societies, between and the Editor will be very pleased to 
which all the funds of the League are receive them. 
equally divided. Members of the League have lately ’ 
The names of the ten Societies which taken part in an excellent competition for 
Members of the League of Loving Hearts providing hospitals with albums, and 
help are given below, and they will be seen = some hundreds of albums have been dis- 
to cover a wide variety of plilanthropic = tributed among the leading hospitals of ; 
effort. Already a large sum of money the land. Other methods of helping our 
has been divided between these Societies, Societies are in prospect, and it is earnestly 
and over 3.000 readers of THE QUIVER hoped that thousands of readers of THE 
have joined the League. Or IVER will join the League at once. 
SOCIETIES WHICH MEMBERS WILL HELP 
Dr. KARNARDO'S HomEs, ™*t ey ¢ ay, | 
RAGGED ScuHoo. UnNton s I yvald’s Road, W.C, 
CuurcH ARMY , Bryanston St WwW, 
SALVATION ARMY (Social W ) Victoria EC, 
Miss AGNES Weston’s Work, Ko Sailors’ Kest, Por yut 
THe Ov HOSPITAL FOR CHILDREN, Hackney Koad, Bethnal Green, E, 
LonpoN Ciry MISSION i }’ be 
OR! N WORKING SCHOOL, 73, ¢ ipsid E.¢ 
Cuu { ENGLAND SOCIETY FOR PROVIDING H1OMES FOR WaAIFS AND STRAYS, 
- . W ¢ 
BRITIS Hiome AND HospiTaAL FOR INCURABLKS ( e, E.( 
aSSSSeEece ‘ 





COUPON. The League of Loving Hearts. 


Go the Editor, ““ She Quiver,” 
Joa Belle Sauvage, Toondon, €.€. 
Please enrol me as a Member of the Joeague of Josoving Hearts 
and forward a Certificate. J enclose One Shilling. 


(Signed )...... ee 


Address........ 




















even vulgar; but it should provide matter for serious thought. The 
lisease of obesity is insidious. With perso 
* stoutime sometimes seems to develop quite suddenly, 


meridian of life 
ind from no ay 
but the too pel 
unpleasant fac 


which may prove extremely troublesome as time goes on, The famous 
Antipon treatn 


tendency to abnormal fat-development, At the same time it will soon 
red the weight and correct the faulty figure; and, the tendency 
a uid being thoroughly mastered, there | be no turther cause tor 
alarm; nor need the ubject trouble about ty special dietary. 
Antipon, in fact, has a splendid tonic and stimulating effect on the 
entire reanism lhea vetite is rendered keen, and the digestion and 
‘ lilation are ertected Phus while nor | conditions of weight 

| netry ire being rapidly restored, the ubject is jovtully 
‘ cious of i eas treneth and vitality, and a sensation of 
| wey which is truly exhilarating and delightful. From upwards 
of 8 taken within twenty-tour hours of the first dose ; in severer 
cast l nore, and the cure progre la with perfect ease and 
( t Antipon is a palatable, tartish liquid, containing only the 
I irmile herbal substance 


\r mi Id in bottles, price 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d., by Chemists, 
Stor Xc.: or, in the event of dithiculty, mav be had (on remitting 
amount) carriage paid, privat ly packed, direct trom The Antipon 


Company, 13 
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TAKE IT IN TIME! 





When a man or a woman hears from 

a friend such remarks as: “You are 

much stouter than when I saw you last,” 

or, “I say, you are putting it on!” the ob- 
servation may be considered too familiar or 


approaching the 


yparent cause, One may be active and a moderate eater, 
sistent formation of superfluous flesh is none the less an 
t. Do not neglect this alarming mptom of a disease 


rent will nip it in the bud by eradicating the growing 


Olmar Street, London, S.E. 
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‘THE STANDARD === 


LIF : ASSURANCE COMPANY 


FUNDS 


£12,000,000 


BRANCH OFFICES AND AGENCIES 
IN THE BRITISH COLONIES 
AND OTHER COUNTRIES ABROAD. 
































Jsondon: 
83, KING WILLIAM ST., E.C., 
AND e ] 
3, PALL MALL EAST, S.W. | 
— 2 Dublin: | 
HEAD OFFICES, EDINBURGH 59, DAWSON STREET, } 















































| 
Morley’s | The 
| wer Greatest 
Work ; 
Bargain 
at 
HALF | EVER 
COST OFFERED 
























THE 


Library of English Literature 
By Prof. SENRY MOREL EY, LL D. 
Wi Mint N : Full-page Plates, and 
Five Handsome Volumes, ae Library ‘Style, « A th : = - “25s. 
Ci ; & CO., rpD., I Lit AC 
sium FILL ‘UP THE ORDER LONDON, Now = 





E/ ORDER FORM. 





lay. 
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“THE QUIVER” 
INSURANCE AND INVESTMENT 
SUPPLEMENT 


rv y 





The Romance of Insurance 
By ELLA G. GRUNDY 


NSURANCE schemes can contain a great 
| leal of useful information without being 
in the least interesting to the ordinary person. 
It is quite possible to read a number of figures 
and suggestions without being at all moved 
by their perusal, or in the slightest degree 
tempted to apply them to oneself. 

On the other hand, the cases and ex- 
periences of others and an account of the 


‘ 


benefits they received, cannot but ‘ give 
one to think,” as the French say, and tempt 
one to follow their example. 

The following instances will act as strong 
inducements and arguments in favour of 
insurance for accident and life. 

A young architect was repeatedly urged 
to take out what is known as an “ accident 
and all sickness’’ policy. He was quite 





SSS 


ESTABLISHED 1836 | 
FOR INSURANCES AGAINST 
FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT, BURGLARY, 
PLATE GLASS AND FIDELITY RISKS 


Accumulated Funds, Over 


£7,000,000 


NORTHERN ASSURANCE 
COMPANY LIMITED 


LONDON ano ABERDEEN 


AOE 





PARTMENT 


£15,000 000 


ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT 


fn answering advertisements will 





readers kindly mention THE QUIVER 








FOUNDED 1823 


THE EDINBURGH LIFE 
ASSURANCE COMPANY 


| Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 





The Oldest Assurance Company trans- 
acting Life Assurance, Endowment, and 

| Annuity Business alone—without Fire, Marine, 
| or other risks—whi h affords the Additional | 
| Security of a Substantial Capital (£500,000) || 
Accumulated Assurance and | 
Annuity Fund, which now exceeds 


£4,200,000. 


MODERATE PREMIUMS LIBERAL CONDITIONS 
| CLAIMS PAID £8,250,000. 
UNDOUBIED SECURITY | GUARANTEED OPTIONS 





| 
| 
| 





HEAD OFFICE: 26, GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH. 
Manager and Actuary: ARCH: Hewar, F.F.A, F.LA 








LONDON OFFICES: 
|| 11, King William St., E.c. 166, Piccadilly, W. 1 









14 ‘THE ER” INSURANCE 
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willing to insure against accidents, but, as 
he was an extremely healthy person, he did 
t see any special need for paying the higher 
yremiums in order to cover all kinds of sick- 
ness. However, at last he was persuaded to 
take out the all-embracing policy. 
The tollowing winter he had a bad attack 
nfluenza, which developed into pneumonia. 
He pulled round slowly, and at the end 
of 3 months he was just well enough to put 
in half-days at his business. It was at least 
another month before he could devote him- 


self properly to work again. During the 3 
months that he was ‘ totally disabled ”’ he 
received {6 a week from the insurance 


company, and when he returned to his office 
and could attend to some, but not all, ot 
his work, he drew 30s. a week for * partial 
disablement.”’ 

As he was a young man “ on his own,” 
with no partner to keep the business together, 
naturally his income dwindled considerably 
during his illness, and the weekly 
an invaluable help towards keeping his 
office going and paying his doctor’s bill. 
Had he not been insured it is extremely 
probable that his business would have quite 
come to grief, or at any rate have become 
seriously hampered by debt. 

This form of policy also provides {1,000 
at death by accident (but not from sickness) 
or an annuity of £30 a year for “ permanent 
total the totally 


40 was 


disablement.”’ Of 
disabled annuitant has no more premiums to 
pay 

lhe premiums for an 
policy vary 


course 


‘accident and all 
according to the age 
the insurer. The Northern Assurance 
#12 a year lor a man between the 
20 and 45, and {14 yearly for one 
15 to 55 vears old 


Perhaps people uld be 


sickness ”’ 


charge 


ages of 


more ready to 


regard insurance against “ accident and all 
ness" as a duty if they realised that they 
were really insuring against loss of income 
by health. Such a policy must mak 
pecial appeal to such men as_ barristers 
journalist merchants or anyon 

hose earnings depend on their health 
| e, for example, the case of a commercial 
traveller who is seiz with appendicitis. 
Perhaps he has a ile and children, and 
consequently struggles on when he ought 
{ e in bed. He rs¢ has to be 
t¢ upon in is ] up for S weeks 
Hel a lk I! ike Suppose he 


take 


out an 
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SUPPLEMEN! 


“accident and all sickness ”’ poli vy, he could 
have insured against ‘‘ accident and disease.” 
For this policy only a £7 yearly premium 
need be paid, and when temporarily total'y 
disabled by an accident or any disease, such 
as scarlet fever, measles, appendicitis, he is 
entitled to £6 a week. For partial disable- 
ment he gets 30s. a week. 

Should his death be the result of an 
accident his widow will get £1,000. 

A tew months ago an inhabitant of a 
certain country hamlet urged by a 
friend to against accidents. He 
could see no use in doing so, but to oblige 
his friend he at last consented, and took out 
a policy which provided {500 at death, 
£3 a week for 26 weeks if he were totally 
disabled (temporarily), 15s. a week for 
partial disablement, and the sum of {£250 
if he were permanently totally disabled. 
He paid his first year’s premium of {2 to 
the Northern Assurance Co., and within 
6 weeks he run over and killed by a 
; and the £500 has been of the very 
greatest assistance to his only daughter, foi 
whom he had only been able to make the 
slightest provision. 

To re apitulate briefly. There are 4 kinds 
of accident insurance. The first against 
accident only, premium {4 a year for £1,000 
at death by accident, £0 weekly allowance, 


Was 
Insure 


Was 


motor cal 


etc. The second is against accident and 
smallpox, typhoid, typhus, scarlet fever, 
diphtheria, and measles, yearly premium 


{4 10s. The third is against accident and 
38 diseases, ranging {from mumps_ to 
locomotor ataxy, premium /7; the fourth 


against accident and all sicknesses, prenuum 
f12 and {14, according to age. 
the Northern Assurance Company’s figures, 
and apply to non-hazardous 

clergyman, musician 
draper, solicitor, and clerk. 


These are 


protessions, 
architect, 
Those who are 


such as 


in more hazat is businesses naturally have 
to pay a slightly higher premium. 

The plea tor ordinary lite insurance 1s so 
strong that it seems wondertul that any clear- 
headed pr ns should need to have argu- 
ments put by e them. But even those 
vho are strongly in tavour of the necessity 
for insurance will put off taking cut a policy 


until the el actually obliged 


lor the future of someone dependent on 


tw provide 


them. Phi following case may serve to 
draw attention to the value of youthtul 
Insurance \ far-sighted and clear-headed 


lather insure 


moto tor $1,000. He 















4’|. 
Compound Interest 


on Premiums invested and 


Life Assurance for Nothing! 


This is what has been realised on Endowment Assurance Policies recently matured in the 


Australian Mutual Provident Society 


The Largest and Most Prosperous Mutual Life Office in the British Empire. 


Funds, £24,000,000. Annual Income, £3,000,000. 
YEA RLY BON USES Larger than those of any other Office. 
All participating Policies effected on or before 31st December will 


Share in this Year’s Bonus. 


Send at once for Prospectus and full particulars to 


H. W. APPERLY, Resident Secretary, 
37, Threadneedle Street, London, E.C. 



























Advantageous Assurances at all ages 


may he effected with the 


Norwich Union Life Office 
b~) 








Pa 
‘hy 
Age 35 { 
Tr} Boy In this case a Vavs £3448. 9d. Thinks of Deposits 
will have an Half Premium t vear for insur ESTATE £1,000. 
Endowment wee pes 
EDUCATIONAL nts £17 108 ince of £1,000, — and enjoys an 
’ =" and at age 60 and pays 
ANNUITY lor first 5 years, » INU 
nd £31 7a, 6d, selects the most | £32 10s. 10d, a ere 
fF £100 from for next 25. Suitable of year to secure?! £104 10s. 10d. 
rte years: draws EIGHT £1,000, payable | for remainder of 
£1,000 at age 55 OPTIONS, at death. life. 


Write for particulars of the scheme most suited to your needs, to 


Dept. C, NORWICH UNION LIFE OFFICE, NORWICH. 
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“THE QuivER” INSURANCE 
took the policy out in the son’s name, but 
ntil the boy was In a position to pay the 
premiums the father paid them for him. As 


e boy was but 16 the premium ot {14 &s. 4d. 
ourse much lower than it would have 


en had the son been, say, 28 when he in- 
sure But another and unexpected ad- 
vantage was gained. The son grew up and 
warried, but untortunately became very 
ielicate, so much so that no insurance com- 
pany would then have accepted a policy on 
his life So had it not been for the fore- 
thought of the father insuring him so young 
he would not have been able to make pro- 
vision for his wife. The figures quoted are 
those of the Scottish Widows’ Fund Assur 
ince Company, but other first-class com 
panies, such as the Norwich Union Life, 
offer similar benefits.. 

Some insurance companies treat the 
policies very much like shares, and pay out 
n annual dividend in the form of a bonus. 


l 

The Australian Mutual Provident Society, 
for instance, allotted in this manner not 
than £700,000 to its policy holders in 
year, a sum which represented a return of 


less 


one 
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over 36 per cent. on the premiums received 


during the twelve months. Since the estab- 
lishment, sixty vears ago, of the ‘‘ A.M.P.. 
as it is known, it has distributed in cash 


bonuses more than 413,500,000, 
Here is an excellent use for life 
An enterprising business man (aged 
birthday) held a lease which ‘el in at the 
end ot He was naturally anxious 
to cover the loss of income which would ensue, 


Insurance 


30 next 


20 years. 


and also to have a little capital ready for 
any dilapidations he might then have to 
make good. So he took out an endowment 
policy to fall due at that time, viz., when hi 
was 50 years of age. He paid an annual 
premium of £4 7s. 7d. for every £100. When 
the policy matures he will receive a lump 
sum, and for every {100 he receives he will 
only have paid £87 11s. 8d. Should he die 
betore the 20 years are up his beneficiary 
(in this case his widow) will receive the sum 
for which he took out the policy. The 
figures are those of the Edinburgh Lite 
Office, and are for a policy without profit. 
Phe premium tor one with profits would be 
{4 19s. Id. tor every £100. 





THE LONDON GLOVE 
COMPANY’S GLOVES 


“gann GRAND PRIX “Sit 
FRANCO-BRITISH EXHIBITION. 


The “‘ Antonia”’ Ladies’ Fine Real Kid 
Gloves, 

1 11 

The * eres, ” 
o1 loves 

2 3 


The “‘ Esme’ Ladies’ Superior Quality 
Real Kid Gloves, 


Ladies’ Real Kid 


ria i 


2 re 
The “Bon Ami” Ladies’ Strong French 
it 
I Hut 210 
The “Edina” Ladies’ Fine Suede 
Gloves, Past iB I 


The “‘Hestia’’ Ladies’ French Suede, 
k i l 


I I 3 | 
211 
Ladies’ 
210 
The“ Elialine”’ Ladies’ Fine Glace Kid, 


Real Gazelle Gloves, 
Black, Pique S I 


24 per 
210 

. 310 
The “‘ Cinderella " Ladies’ French 
puede Gloves, te, Black, Crea 
' 





wrens ¢ 


2 
10 
10 


Write for Illustrated Price List, free by post 


THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY 
\ 45 & 45a, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., & ) 


Addréses | 82 @ 83, NEW BOND'ST., w, ; London. 


ln answertug advertisements 





GENUINE NATIVE: PANAMAS 





AVE THE "SHOPKEEPERS’ “PROFIT 
pur tat Exports 
a ahaa 7 rate pate 298) 
A fewhundred Es orton ther a 306! *! 


t Fe xe 
St. Luke's, London, 


extra 


Thaten I’ 


I v el i 
SOCIETE PANAMA, Bayt. 0, 148 old Street 














Rey OLDS 


years has 












bi pure Gixestive wheat 
JUST TRY IT. A sa 
sent tor ta ul ‘ r baker's 
J. REYNOLDS & CO., Ltd., 
51, Albert Milis, 
GLOUCESTER 
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THE 
SCOTTISH SS. 
WIDOWS’ 

FUND 


The Largest British Mutual Office 

















PROSPECTUSES, &c.. WILL BE SENT ON APPLICATION 


EDINBURGH: 9 ST. ANDREW SQUARE 
LONDON: 28 CORNHILL, E.C., & 5 WATERLOO PLACE, S.W. 


Agencies tn all the Principal Towns in the United Kingdom. 


THE HOMES ¢ LITTLE BOTS, 


Farningham and Swanley, KENT 


(INCORPORATED), 








terest yourself in the 483 lads now in their car 

vo Village Ilomes on the Kent Hills? There are 

no reserve or foundation funds of any Kind to 

draw upon—the income has to be collected : cy ier 
annually. «4 


rmation will be gladly furnished, and contributiot 


lly ack wledged 


EDMUND S. HANBURY, Esq, 
J. DIX LEWIS, Esq, JP 
PERCY ROBERTS 


OFFices :-100, TEMPLE CHAMBERS, TEMPLE AVENUE. EC Designing from Life. 
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Some of Your Work 


By MARY ODELL 





ays a vexation to me to think of — are specially spun with a view to the knitting 
patience and time and skill that of golf jerseys, shooting and cycling stock- 
in putting fine needlework into ings, and the famous and indispensable Tam 


material. and this remark iso’ Shanter, others, charnungly soit and 

ly apt in view of the thousands of dainty, make the most celighttul vésts and 
frocks. blouses. and nighties that underwear. Each one of mv readers who 
made and given, this month, as _— is interested in knitting should possess hersell 
mas presents of the new patterns of all varieties of wools, 
much better, so much cheaper in obtainable either trom = Scotland, at the 

run, to make a very caretul choice \lloa address, or trom Messrs. John Paton 
material and to select one that will Sons, and Co., Ltd.. 192, Aldersgate Street, 
rlectly sott and dainty through London. Very prompt attention will be 














washings viven to all readers mentioning TRE 


In mind, at the moment, OUIVER 
nsco tabri patent \ \ friend who takes liberties with 


Small and Son. 11, North Inv manuscript criticises the tit] 






dinburgh, patterns of this article, and wants to kno 
vill be prompth nt ft what advice [| am thrusting 
vho requests them upon those sensible people who f 
shades, and espect- \ we not ardently desirous 
the ever tresh at \ embroidering something, o1 
I cream tints NX crocheting something, o1 
Imply pert knitting something. 
wear, al \s he is a person 
ol every of considerable dis- 
tech that crimination in giv- 
nto it ing. | tag on his 
hie sicst theory 
secluctive * Handkerchiels,”’ 
wns, morning- ivs he, “are neve! 
essing-yjacket made at home and 
ses | have handle there Is no more all-round 
ison were mac | ' eptabli present than a 
beautifully sott material. set of handkerchiets 
Small have over halt Mi Robinson and Cleave 
v's reputation for the ex- the grand old house tor tine Imsh 
e ol their Indian and Colonial J linen, say that the immense popu- 
and they turn out ex larity of the handkerchiet as a 
finished trousseaux and Christmas gift is more and = more ‘ 
lavettes. on most reasonable estimates apparent each season This firm has 
charming booklet telling ** All just issued a delighttul handkerchiet list 
Winsco is to be had trom thi beautifully toned in green, white, and 
return for a postcard, mentioning pink, and they will gladly post this to any 
IVER. reader making inquiries by posteard, and 
are those, again, among my readers mentioning this magazine Phe London 
hose'strong point is not sewing, but knitting address of Messrs. Robinson and Cleaver 1s 
happy people, who contribute so 170, Regent Street, W 
the comforting of near and deat * Agvain,”’ says my friend, * there is the 
and also to the warming and relieving Thermos Flask—a Christmas gift worth 
poor, let me heartily recommend the — giving—a present with a backbone to 1 
capt il wools pre duced by Messrs. Paton, of something that cannot wear out, and will 
N.B. Messrs. Paton are never con- last a lifetime He further bids me inet 


with successes that are past ; and each the enthusiasm of my readers by reminding 





ls very considerably to their wonder- them that the night-traveller, armed with 


{ ] 


41 colourings. Some of their wools | a Thermos Flask, can have his piping-hot cup 
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don’t forget 
to wash up 
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THINGS 


with 
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Soap 


IN PACKETS EVERYWHERE 
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ffee, or coc 
Nature J 

mifort—the 
retreshment-room 


And, when the 


M01 t when 


holiday 


\. E.Gutmannand Co.,& 
E.C., mentioning THE O 


fullest details 


inventions 


Bovri 
nost craves 


L Ol 


every man, woman, and child of 

nd nditions and ta ill be 
tr) 

Phis pertinent ret me to 

lly through tl charming 

B et ently sent me through 


) 
i 


at any 
lor such 


exact moment when 
shows an open doo 
urneys are all over 


and one is back again in the humdrum ol 
daily life, he suggests that the Thermos Flask 
( ven, or lent, to the household that 1s 
governed by a baby. The Thermos does 
" y once and for ever with the messy 
troublesome, and ultimately expensive tood 

rme! and keeps baby’s diet at exactly the 

ht heat during the longest night. Think 
of the comfort and convenience of it! The 
Thermetot Jar is a simil ivance, built 
on more ample lin it ntended tor the 
ke ng hot « ups. stews, ragouts, and 
nul foods r for th keeping cold) ot 
( ] ellies. | l I lk 


» Messrs. 
| nado 
1 


bAh DETTE 


wondertul 


One other class of present that my mascu- 
line critic insists upon as impossible to beat 
for general acceptability is—soap. ‘* There 
you have it savs lhe ‘something which 


all ages 
vratetul 
mip) VOeTY 
kerasmu 
tlre post 


tal > fore 
Lta.,. 257, (x | 
ler possessing him 
let, by writil to 
iSn1T) Ol ~ 
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For the special benefit of the children, 


Messrs. Raphael Tuck have issued several 
new indestructible books, which will be the 
delight of many a nursery. Phen there 


budding artist, 
to the distinction 
Christmas cards for Messrs 


books tor. thr 
attam 


are painting 
who may some day 
ot designing 
Raphael Tuck 

Che leaflet 
taste, and at all 
irom 


calendars are in the best 
prices, 
to twopence, 


kinds ot ranging 
Me- 
secured a 
will 


prese nt 


several shillings 
animals have already 
popularity 


during the 


chanical 
large 


doubtless increase it 


measur ol and 


Christmas season 
It Ss now possibl tol every hom« to 
possess beautitul pictures, thanks to the 


1 


fine reproductions by Messrs. 
Puck, from such 
Marcus Stone, and others. 

Wi can heartily 
on the result of their 
will be spread 
five delight to millions ol people 


Raphael 
irtists as Frank Dicksee, 
firm 
labour. which 
world and 


tulate the 
Veal 'S 


all over the 


cons 





how 


Izal. the tant, has been 
awarded a Gold Medal at the Franco-British 
Exhibition. Thi 
value of this discovery 

extensively 


well-known disinte 


distinction emphasises the 
which has already 
| Government 


adopted Dy 
authorities 1 


been 


sanitary 


departments and 


general disintecting purpose 


Penkala, the Automatic Everpointed Pen 
] i ; : 
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In all the Provincial Cities of England Presentation List. 


and Scotland nowadays, there is only The Web of Circum 
N 


one Big Morning Advertising Medium—in stance. A Nev 

Liverpoo!, in Glasgow, in Manchester, in Py, a 1 BUR aGIN. 
Leeds, in Birmingham ; and in Liverpool loth t > 4 £100 
that position is admittedly taken by ee 


THE LIVERPOOL ns See 


panion and —d 


DAILY POST & MERCURY |) (73% <r" 
EDWARD W. 
LEWIS, M \ B.D., 
Author of “ The Unescap- 
which has more single or separate ad-« able Christ,” & Cr 
vertisements from day to day than any on ggg ag ae 
journal in the provinces. vormme OF preity storsas 
The Rosebud Annual 
I reputation as a paper with exclusive The Ideal Book for the 
vation, and as a journal reimark- ti Fours 
for it t ndis and editorial influence, enti k 
lispute the leading paper, both in sale Coouret paper boan 
n the largest city in Great Britain | ctath lennie. “alee eae 
and the important districts in gold and rs, 4 
“The pictures are cap- 
| itally t 


London Private Wire and Advertisement Offices : 








The Heart of eser 
Laurie. By Ik i sA 
k. BARR, Author of “Tt 
Bow of Orange Ribb n, 


Large crow vo, 


‘A simple straightforward, 
wl 
neham Post, 


Lyrics of the Soul. 
k 


By MARIANNE 
FARNINGHAM, Author 
t Harvest Gleani ; 

Crown vo, cloth 


ards, 2s. 6d. net. 
Chats with Women on 
Everyday Subjects. 
H k wight aby KENYON, 
ut! f **A Queen of 


vice in a form likely to 
remembered. "—] ‘erk- 
Dail: , 
astm Playtime. 
Pictures by ] SHEP. 
HERD, LOt is WAIN, 
HARRY B. NEILSON, 


&c., with stories in verse 
| prose. Coloured paper 
boards, varnished, 1s. 
There is real humour in 
the numerous drawings. — 
Western Daily Press 


5r 


LIVERPOOL. JAMES nae & Co.'s 








138, Fleet Street (F. Johnston) | : s coniiiaaie aie. aelihien ain =) 


Lom 
\ xr to the ** Daily Telegraph.”) \S 
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Christmas 
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A Complete Separate Novel 
By MARJORIE BOWEN 


Beautiful Coloured Plate 


By MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN 


10 COMPLETE STORIES | BRILLIANT ARTICLES 


By POPULAR AUTHORS By WELL-KNOWN WRITERS 


ON SALE EVERYWHERE 


ONE SHILLING 


- 
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Details of 
the Work 


Edited by Arthur Christopher 
Benson, M.A., and Viscount 
Esher, G.C.V.O., K.C.B. 


In 3 volumes, exact size of 
reproduction, containing the 
complete text of the original 
edition (sold at £3 3s. Od.) 
with some important re- 


visions. 


There are over 1,500 pages of 
text and in addition 16 full- 
page reproductions of famous 


portraits and pictures. 


The volumes are of most con- 
venient size, being light to 
handle, and well printed in 


a clear legible type. 


The page size is 7} by 5 inches, 
slightly smaller than the page 
size of the original edition, 
which measured 8} by 6 


inches. 


The books are well bound in 
red cloth, — stiff covers; 


stamped in gold, 


n THe Oviver. 
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The Ideal Xmas Gift for all Subjects of his 
Majesty the King 


he Letters of 
ueen Victoria 


Price 6s. the Three Vols. 


Reproduced on opposite page.) 


Once in a generation some book is published which inevitably finds its way into every English 
speaking home—which is read and re-read wherever our language is spoken, and which from its 
associations and contents appeals to all classes of the community. When “ The Letters of Queen 
Victoria” were first published—it was easy to predict the success that these fascinating personal 
records, of one who was not only a great Empress but a greater woman, would enjoy. 

For cnce the world has been taken into the confidences of a great ruler, and has been permitted 
to study that wonderful self-portrayal of strength of mind and character which is revealed in these 
pe rsonal letters—written with no thought that others would read them. 

Make these books your Xmas gift. They can be o>tained at any Newsagent’s, Bookseller's 
or Store, or direct from “The Times” Book Club. 


Order form for Reader’s Use 





Che Manager, 
“The Times ” Book Club, 376-384, Oxford Street, W. 


Please send me, post free, the New Three Volume Edition of the “ Letters of Queen 
Victoria,” for which | enclose 6s. in full payment. 


Name 
Address 
Also please send, post free, the three volumes to 
Name | 
Address | 


for which I enclose a further 6s. ~ 
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FOR CHRISTIAN WORKERS UNIFORM WITH “OUIET 
Pil MOST HELPFUL AND TALKS ABOUT JESUS” AND 
INSPIRING BOOK OF THE “OUIET TALKS ON PER- 
YEAR. : : ; SONAL PROBLEMS” (2/6 net 


each) 


NOW READY 


QUIET TALKS WITH 
WORLD WINNERS 


By S. D. GORDON. 


Price 2s. 6d. net. 








THE THIRD VOLUME Ol “QUIET TALKS WiTh 
S.D. GORDON’S NEW SERIES WOKLD WINNERS” AIMS 
OF “QUIET TALKS,” PUB ro MAKI WOKLD- 
LISHED BY HODDER AND WINNING THE GRIPPING 
STOUGHTON, WARWICK rOR<« 4 © ] BVERY 
SQUARE, LONDON, EC. CHIKISTIAN 


D J R MILLER’S new volume of ‘Silent 
R e e ° Times’ is now ready, price 

os. Gd. It is entitled 
“THE WIDER LIFE.” We have also just issued the first volume of the most 
important series Dr. Miller has undertaken for many years past. It 1 entitled 
“DEVOTIONAL HOURS WITH THE BIBLE,” and its single aim is to suggest some 
of the spiritual and practical lessons which may be gathered from every book of the Bible. 
Volume I., “FROM THE CREATION TO THE CROSSING OF ‘THE RED SEA,” 
is published at 5s, It is quite complete in itself, and like all Dr. Miller’s books, is 
specially intended for the Devotional Hour. 


RA LPH CON NOR’S beautifully illustrated Is. 
booklet, “‘ THE ANGEL 

AND THE STAR,” is 

in great demand. It will probably be the most pupular booklet of the year. It is eminently 


suitable for presentation, and is perhaps the first book of its kind to be illustrated through- 
out in three colours by an artist of the front rank. Ralph Connor is both an author and 





a preacher, and the man who can write with such masterly touch of “ ‘The Sky Pilot” has 
a message not only for his own church and country, but for all. J/g, net. 


JOSEPH HOCK i. new novel is entitled 
IN S “THE SOUL OF 

DOMINIC WILD- 

THORNE.” — It is a most powerful and moving story, clever, well developed, and full of 
interest. Like the Author’s previous works, *’The Woman of Babylon,” “ ‘The Scarlet 


4 ” vd 1 7 ‘ 
Woman,” it deserves the close attention of all Protestants. Illustrated in colour, 3s. 6d. 
li 


brite f for ¢ f 1” wract 
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HODDER & STOUGHTON, WARWICK SQUARE, LONDON, E.C. 
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LIVERPOOL’S LEADING NEWSPAPERS. 








Courier. 


Morning, 
12 Pages—One Penny. 


IN FIRST RANK OF COMMERCIAL 


Liverpool | Gyening 
Cxpress. 


8 Pages—One Halfpenny. 


Guaranteed Average 


Circulation— Circulates all over the N.W. of 


NEWSPAPERS. 110,000 Daily. 


Qeckly 


Courier. 
12 Pages—One Penny. 


Best Week-end Paper 
published in Liverpool. 


England and Wales. 








Unsurpassed Medium for 


Cheshire, Shropshire, and 


Wales. 














Liverpool, Lancashire, The Popular Evening (increasing). 
Newspaper. 


Circulation of 100,000 


SPLENDID RESULTS 
TO ADVERTISERS. 














Head Office: 


55, VICTORIA STREET, LIVERPOOL. 81, FLEET STREET, E.C. 


FOURTEEN BRANCH OFFICES. 


London Office : 





C. TINLING 6&6 CO., Ltd., Proprietors. 

















With a Beautiful 
Photogravure Frontispiece by 
HuGuH KIVIERE 





Complete Stories by 
Mrs. C. N. Williamson 
Katharine Tynan 
Helen Watson, and others 


Serial Stories by 
MARGARET YOUNG and KATHARINE TYNAN 


Articles on 
THE GENTLE ART OF ENTERTAINING 
MY EXPERIENCE AS A GHOST 
THE QUEEN’S LOVE OF CHRISTMAS 
A DRAWING-ROOM GYMKHANA 
And many other entertaining 
features, all fully illustrated. 


ON SALE EVERYWHERE 











GRAND CHRISTMAS DOUBLE 
NUMBER 


Little Folks 


Now Ready 


Containing a sp'endid collection of Stories for 
little people, Coloured Pictures, and Black-and- 
White Illustrations on nearly every page. 


AMONG THE CONTRIBUTORS ARE 


ALICE F. JACKSON, DOUGLAS ENGLISH, 
RALPH SIMMONDS, 
HAROLD SIMPSON, _ BELLA S. WOOLF, 
GLADYS BEATTIE-CROZIER 


SERIAL STORIES 


Billy the Bird-Charmer 
By MAY CROMMELIN 


The Scrapes of a School-girl 
By CECIL SINCLAIR 


The Quest of the “ White Swan” 
By A. L. HAYDON 


6 ON SALE EVERYWHERE 6d 
- . 


CASSELL AND CO., LTD 
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du answering advertisements will readers kindly mention THE QUIVER. 
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Have you Read 
The 


Mystery 


of 


Cloomber . 
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SIR A. CONAN DOYLE 


CONAN 
DOYLE ? 





If Not 
Begin to Read it 
Starting in the December Number of 


The 
NOVEL MAGAZINE 


Ready December 1 
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/u answering advertisements will readers kindly mention THe Quiver 










D® J.Collis Browne's 
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i\ | 

The ORIGINAL and ONLY GENUINE. 

\ The Best Remedy known for Admitted by the Profession to be the Most 

i) | Valuable Remedy ever discovered. 
COUGHS, COLDS, | The only Pultiative in 

(| 

ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. NEURALGIA, GOUT, 

i\, eg | RHEUMATISM, TOOTHACHE, 

in ’ Acts like a charm in 

; Diarrhcea, Cholera & Dysentery. Effectually cuts short all attacks of SPASMS. 
















Chiorodynce t I ba rding to the matady I are small » that a bottle 
meet I No 1 ' ‘ ind generally useful 
bad after-effects. 


Sold in Bottles by 
all Chemists, 
Yih, 2/9, and 4/6. 






Convincing Medical 
Testimony with 
each Bottic. 











GROWING CHILDREN 


THRIVE ON 


TARR (BORNE. DAUR CHEES yy 





wh “Glycerine & Honey Jelly” | 
PLASMON = 
y cocoa CC 
oh, FOR CHAPS, ROUCHNESS OF SKIN, ETC. AND \ 


y Invaluable at eal! Seasons of the Year. it softens and 
Improves the HANDS, FACE, and SKIN after exposure 
to WIND and COLD. 


Y PLASMON OATS” 


"@ The Best Breakfast and Supper Foods. | 


OSBORNE, BAUER, & CHEESEMAN, 


19, Golden Square, Regent Street, London, W. 








“From my baby’s first birthday, Plasmon Oats, | | 
Cocoa, &c., have practically supplied all 
his wants. He is, indeed, a splendid speci- 
men _of what a child should be, and his good 


health and development are such a joy to us.” 
Plasmon Cocoa (9d. a tin), 
Plasmon Oats (6d. a pkt.) 
tt 
THE LANCET says: j 


“Plasmon increases the 








CATALOGUE FREE 


TRUSSES, BELTS. 


and 


EVERY ARTICLE 
SICK NURSING. 














food value erermoanely.” 
a 


\ FREE COPY « ( Book 
Ww. H. BAILEY & SON, 


EST? 1833 38, Oxtord St., London. PLASMON, LTD., 66, FARRINGDON STREET, £.C. 





City Branch, 52, Fore St., E.C.) | 








yr Drink and 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


Delightful flavour and 
easy to make. 

















Always Reliable. 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 














Always Ready. 














No 
Metal Polish 


can equal 


BRISSO 


Lasting Brightness. 


RECKITT & SONS LT 
HULL & LONDON. 





onfailing care tor 
half-a-century 


Callard & Bowser’s 
Butter-Seotch 


ard & Bowser's 





comfortable 





EARLSWOOD 





NAT’ TRAINING HOME 
FOR 
THE MENTALLY DEFECTIVE. 


Exceptional Terms for hopeful cases having 
geod prospects of improvement 


HARRY HOWARD, 36, King William St., E.C 








DELICIOUS GOFFEE. 


RED 
WHITE 
« BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 








